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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The Poems of Sir Walter Scott are reprinted 
from the standard edition of Cadell, Edinburgh, 
1851. The smaller pieces, dispersed through 
several volumes in that edition, are here, with the 
"Imilalions of the Ancient Ballad," from the 
Border Minstrelsy, arranged continuously ; and in 
compliance with a demand for coiapleteuess, we 
have inserted immediately after these, various 
trifles printed in Lockhart's Biography, and not 
generaUy received into the coUections, together 
with the poetry of the Waverley Novels. The 
Memoir is extracted from an edition of Scott's 
poetry, by Adam and Charles Black, Edinburgh 
1853. 
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MEMOIR OF THE AUTHOR. 



Sir Walter Scott was born at Edinburgh 
on the I5th of August, 1771, the same day which 
gave birth to Napoleon Bonaparte. " My birth," 
says he, " was neither distinguished nor sordid. 
Aecording to the prejudices of my country, it 
was esteemed ffmtle, as I was connected, though 
remotely, with ancient families, both by my Other's 
and mother's side." His paternal great-grand- 
father—a jjadet of the border family of Harden— 
was sprung, in the fourteenth century from the 
great house of Buccleueh; his grandfather be- 
came a. farmer in Roxburghshire ; and his father, 
Walter Scott, was a writer to tbe signej in the 
Scottish capita!. His mother, Anne Eutherford, 
was the daughter of one of the medical professors 
irsity of Edinburgh. 



Neither Scett's poetic; 



s extraor- 



dinary powers of memory seem to have heen 
inherited from either of his parents. His early 
years displayed little precocity of talent; and the 
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uneventful tenor of his childhood and youlh 
seemed litile calculated to awuken in his mind 
a love of the imaginative or romantic 

Before he had completed his second year, deli- 
cacy of constitution, and lameness, which proved 
permanent assailed him, and soon afterwards 
cauaed his removal to the country. There, at his 
grindialhers him hou e of Sandy knone, situated 
beneath the ciag= ot a rumed baroniil tower, and 
overlookmg A district famous jn hoider-hislory, 
the poet pa sed his childhood till about his eighth 
year with si^rtely any interruption but a year at 
Bath At this early ag« was evinced his warm 
eympithy with thi beauty and grandeur of nature ; 
and the b^llads and legends recited to him amid 
the scenes m which their events were laid, co- 
operited in ifter-days with family and national 
pr de to decide the bent ot the border-minetrel's 

His heailh being partially conhrmed, he was 
recalled home and from the end ot 1778 till 
1783 his education was conlucted in the High 
School of Edinburgh wifti the as istance of a 
tutor resident in his fathers house Prior to this 
change, he had shown a decided inclination to- 
wards literary pursuits ; but now, introduced with 
imperfect preparation into a large and thoroughly 
trained' class, consisting of boisterous boys, his 
childish zeal for learning seems to have been 
quenched by ambition of another kind. His 
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memory, il is true, was afill remarkable, and pro- 
cured for him from his master the title of historian 
of the class ; while he produced some school- 
verses, bolt translated and original, at least 
ijreditable for a boy of twelve. Even his intel- 
lectual powers, however, were less aotive in the 
proper business of the school than in enticing his 
companions from their tasks by merry jests and 
little stories ; and his place as a scholar rarely 
rose above mediocrity. But his reputation stood 
high ia the play-ground, where, possessed of un- 
conquerable courage, and eager to defeat the 
scorn which hia physical defects excited, he per- 
formed hazardous feats of agility, and gained 
pugilistic trophies over comrades who, that they 
might have no unfair advantage over the lame 
boy, fought, like him, lashed face to face on a 
plank. At home, his tutor, a zealous Presbyte- 
rian, instructed him, chiefly by conversation, in 
the facts of Scottish history, though withont being 
able to shake those opinions which the boy had 
^ready taken up as an inheritance from his Jac- 
obite ancestors. At every interval also which 
could be stolen trom the watchfulness of his elders, 
he eagerly pursued a course of reading miscel- 
laneous and undigested, embracing much that to 
most minds would have been either useless or 
positively injurious. " I left the High School,"' 
says he, " with a great quantity of general infor- 
mation, ill arranged, indeed, and collected without 
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system, yet deeply impressed upon my mind, 
readily assorted by my power of connection and 
memory, and gilded, if I may be permitted to say 
so, by a vivid and active imagination." 

His perusal of histories, voyages, and travels, 
fairy tales, romances, and English poetry, was 
continued, with increasing avidity, during a long 
visit which, in his twelfth year, he paid to his 
father's sister, at the village of Kelso, where the 
young student read for the iirst time, with en- 
tranced enthusiasm, Percy's Eeliques of Ancient 
Poetry. This work, besides the delight imparted 
by its poems, gave new dignity, in his eyes, to his 
favourite Scottish ballads, which he had already 
begun to collect from recitation, and to copy in 
little volumes, several of which are still preserved. 
" To this period, also," he tells us, " I can trace 
distinctly the awaking of that delightful feeling 
for the beauties of natural objects, which has 
Dever since deserted me. The romantic feelings 
which I have described as predominating in my 
mind, naturally rested upon and associated them- 
selves with the grand features of the landscape 
around me ; and the historical incidents or tradi- 
tional legends connected with many of them gave 
to my admiration a sort of intense impression of 
reverence, which at times made my heart feel too 
big for its bosom. From this time the love of 
natural beauty, more especially when combined 
with ancient ruins, or remains of our fether'a piety 
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or splendour, became with me an insatiable pas- 
sion, wbiph, if circumstances had permitted, I 
would willingly have gratiiied by travelling over 
half the globe." 

In November, 1783, Scott became a student in 
the university of Edinburgh, where be seems to 
have attended the classes of Greek, Latin, and 
It^ic, during one session, with those of ethics and 
universal history at a later period, while prepar- 
ing for the bar. At college, the scholastic part 
of his education proceeded even more unprosper- 
-ously than it had previously done. For science, 
mental, physical, or mathematical, he displayed no 
inclination ; and iu the acquisition of languages, 
for which he possessed considerable aptitude, he 
was but partially industrious or successful. Of 
Greek, as his son-in-law and biographer admits, 
he had in later life forgotten the very alphabet. 
He had, indeed, entered on the study with%isad- 
vantages similar to those which had formerly 
impeded his progress in Latin. Inferior to his 
competitors, he petulaotly resolved to despise the 
study ; and by his carelessness, and by an essay 
maintaining Ariosto to be a better poet than Ho- 
mer, he provoked Dr. Balziel to pronounce of him 
" that dunce he was, and dunce he would remain.'' 
His knowledge of Latin, also, does not appear to 
have been more than superficial, although we are 
informed that for some writers in that tongue, 
especially Lucan, Claudian, and Buchanan, he 
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had in afier life a decided predilection. About 
the time now under review, he 'also acquired 
French, Italian, and Spanish, ail of which he af- 
terwards read with sufficient ease ; and the Ger- 
man language was learned a few years later, but 
never critically understood. 

During a severe illnesa, between his twelfth 
and sixteenth year, his stores of romantic and 
poetical reading received a vast increase, and 
one of his schoolfellows has given an interesting 
account of excursions in the neighbourhood of the 
city, during this period, when the two youths read 
poems and romances of knight-errantry, and exer- 
cised their invention in composing and relating 
to each other interminable tales modelled on their 
favourite books. The voiration of the romance- 
writer and poet of chivalry was thus already fixed. 
His health likewise became permanently robust. 
and qie lameness in one leg, which was the sole 
remnant of his early complaints, was through life 
no obstacle to his habits of active bodilj*exertion, 
or to his love for out-of-door sports and exercise. 

The next st«p in his life did not seem directed 
towards the goal to which all his fevonrite studies 
pointed. His father, a formal, though high-spirited 
and high-principled man, designed him for the 
legal profession ; and, although he was desirous 
that his son should embrace the highest depart- 
ment of it, considered it advisable, according to a 
practice not uncommon in Scotland, tliat he should 
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be prepared for the bar by an education as an 
attorney. Accordingly, in May, 1786, Scott, then 
nearly fifteen yearS old, was articled for five years 
as an apprentice to his father, in whose chambers 
he continued to discharge the humble duties of a 
clerk, until, about the year 1790, he had, with his 
father's approbation, finally resolved on coining to 
the bar. Of the amount of the young poet's 
professional industry during those years of servi- 
tude, we possess conflicting representations ; but 
many circumstances in his habits, maoy peculiari- 
ties in the knowledge he exhibits incidently in bis 
works, and perhaps even much of his resolute 
literary industry, may be safely referred to the 
period of his apprenficeship, and be admitted as 
evidence that at all events he was not system- 
atically neghgent of his duties. Historical and 
imaginative reading, however, continued to be 
prosecuted with undiminished ardour ; ■SSnimer 
excursions into the Highlands introduced him to 
the scene! and to more than one of the characters, 
which afte.rwards figured in his most successfiil 
works ; while in the law-classes of the nniversity, 
as well as in the juvenile debating societies he 
formed, or renewed from his school-days, acquaint- 
ance with several who became in manhood his 
cherished friends and his literary aivisers. In 
1791, the Speculative Society made him acquainted 
with Mr. Jeffrey and those other young men whose 
subsequent celebrity has reflected^ lustre on the 
arena of their early training. 
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Scott's attempts in poetry had dow become 
more ambitious ; for, about the completion of his 
fifteenth year, he is sail! to have composed a poem 
in four books on the Conquest of Granada, which, 
however, he ahnost immediately burned, and no 
trace of it has been preserved. During some 
years after this time, we hear of no other literary 
compositions than essays for the debating sodeties. 

In July, 1792, he was called to the bar. Im- 
mediately after his first circuit, he commenced 
that series of " raids," as he playfully called them, 
or excursions into the secluded border-districts, 
which, in a few years, enabled him to amass the 
materials for his first considerable work. His 
walks on the boards of the Parliament House, the 
Westminster Hall of Scotland, if they gained him 
for a time few professional fees, speedily procured 
him renown among his fellow-lawyers as a story- 
teller of high excellence ; his father's connections 
and his own friendships opened for him a ready 
admission into tlie best society of the city, in which 
his cheerful temper and his rich store of anecdotes 
made him universally popular; and Tiis Grerman 
studies produced, in 1796, his earliest poetical 
efforts that were published, namely, the transla- 
tions of Burger's ballads, Lenora, and the Wild 
Huntsman. The same year witnessed the dis- 
appointment of a long and fondly-cherished hope, 
by the marriage of a young lady, whose image, 
notwithstanding, clung to his memory through life. 
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and inspired some of the tenderest strains of his 
poetrj-. In lie 9T,mmer of 1797, however, on a 
Tisit to iJie watering-place of Gilsland, in Cum- 
berland, he became acquainted with Charlotte 
Mai^aret Carpenter, a young lady of French birth 
and pareniage, and a mutual attachment having 
ensued/ they -were married at Carlisle in Decern, 
her of the same year. 

The German ballads served as the translator's 
mtroduction to the then celebrated Matthew Greg- 
ory Lewis, who enlisted him as a contributor to 
his poetical Tales of Wonder ; and one cannot 
now but smile (o hear of the elation with which 
Uie author of Waverley at that time contemplated 
the patronizing kindness extended to bun by the 
author of The Monk. Early in 1788 was pub- 
lished Scott's iraasktion of Goethe's " Goetz von 
Berhchingen," which, through Lewis's assistance, 
was sold to a London bookseller for twenty-five 
guineas ; but, though fevourably criticized, it was 
coldly received by the public. In the summer of 
1799, the poet wrote those ballads which he has 
himself called his " first serious altempte m verse ; " 
the Glenfinlas, the Eve of St. John, and the Grey 
Brother. 

After Scott's marriage, several of his summers 
were spent in a pretty cottage at Lasswade, near 
Edmburgh, where he formed, besides other ac- 
quaintances, those of the noble houses of Melville 
and Buccleuch, whose influence procured for him, 
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in the eod of 1799, Lis appointment as sheriff- 
deput* of Selkirkshire, an office imposing little 
duty, while it yielded a permanent salary of three 
hundred pounds per annum. Hia father's death 
had recently hestowed on him a small patrimony ; 
his wife had an income considerable enough to 
aid him greatly ; his practice as a lawyer yielded, 
though not much, yet more than harristers of his 
standing can usually boast of; and, altogether, his 
situation in life was strikingly favourable compared 
with that of most literary men. Still, however, 
though now twenty-eight years of age, he had 
done nothing to found a reputation as a man of 
letters ; and there appeared as yet little probabil- 
ity that he would devote himself to literature as a 
profession, or consider it as any thing more than 
a relaxation for those leisure hours left uiioccn- 
pied by business, and by the enjoyments of society. 
In 1800 and 1801 those hours were employed 
in the preparation of the Border Minstrelsy, the 
first two volumes of which appeared in the begin-- 
ning of the next year, and the edition, consisting 
of eight hundred copies, was sold off before its 
close. This work, the earhest which can be said 
to have contributed to his general fame, yielded 
him about eighty pounds of clear profit ; a sum far 
inadequate to defray the expense of the investiga 
tions out of which it sprang. In 1803 it was 
completed by the publication of the third volume. 
Besides the value which the Minstrelsy possesses 
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in itself, in the noble antique ballads, so iDdustii- 
onsly, tastefully, and yet conscientiously edited, in 
tie curious aud lively information which overflows 
through all the prose annotationg, and in those 
few original poems which gave the earliest and 
most signiScant intimation of that genius which as 
yet had lurked unseen, the work has now a separ- 
ate value and interest, es forming the most curious 
of all illustrations for llie hislory of its editor's 
mind and of his subsequent works. '■ One of the 
critics of that day," remarks Mr. Lockhart, " saiil 
that the book contained ' the elementii of a hun- 
dred historical romances ; ' and thi* critic was a 
prophetic one. No person who has not gone 
through its volumes for the express purpose of 
comparing their contents with his great original 
works, can have formed a conception of the end- 
less variety of incidents and images, iiow expanded 
and emblazoned by his mature art, of which the 
first hints may be ibund either in the text of those 
primitive ballads, or in the notes which the happy 
rambles of his youth had gathered together tor 
their illustration." 

But before the publication of the Border Min- 
streby, the poet had begun to attempt a higher 
flight. " In the third volume," sayi he, writing 
to his friend George Ellis in 1803, " I intend to 
publish a long poem of my own. It will he a 
kind of romance of border chivalry, in a light- 
horseman sort of stanza," This border r 
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was the Lay of the Last Minstrel, wliich, however, 
soon extended in plan and dimensions, and, orig- 
inafing as a ballad on a goblin story, became at 
length a long and varied poem. The first draft 
of it, in its present shape, was written in the 
autumn of 1802, aad the whole history of its 
progress has been delightfully told by the author 
himself, and is well illustrated by his biographer. 

In 1803, during a visit to London, Scott, al- 
ready familiarly acquainted witii Ellis, Heber, 
and other literary men, and now possessing high 
reputation based upon tlie Minstrelsy, was intro- 
duced to several of the fii'st men of the time ; and 
thenceforth, bland as he was in manner, and kind 
in heart, indefatigable and successful in his study 
of human character, and always willing to receive 
with cordiality the strangers whom his wasing 
fame brought about him, it is not surprising to 
find, that not to know personally Walter Scott, 
argued one's self unknown. Thf toleradon and 
kindliness of his character are dluattated bj the 
fact, that firm as his own political opinions were, 
and violently as excitement sometime-, led him 
to espress them, not only did he ahvij^ continue 
on friendly terms with the chief men of the op 
posite parly in Edinburgh, but feveiai of them 
were his intimate friends and associates , and 
he even was for some years an oicasionil con- 
tributor to the Edinbui^h Ee\iew 

In 1804 was published his edition of ih' inuent 
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poem of Sir Tri-tretn so valuable for ita learned 
diasertationa and ior th'»t admirable imitalwn of 
the ■unique, which appoira a^ i continuation of 
the eaily minstrers work 

Dnnng that year and the preceding the Lay 
was freely i-ubmitted to ^11 the author's hiend- 
Wordsworth and Jeffiey among the rest, and 
after undergoing various changes, and lei eiving 
enthuMiatic approval in sevtril quarters from 
which commendation naa nont to isaue but spar- 
ingly, it was at length published, in the first week 
of 1805. The poet, now thirty-three years of 
age, took his place at once as a classic in English 
literature. lu circulation immediately became 
immense, and has since exceeded that of any other 
English poem. 

At this culminating point of the poet's hfe, we 
must turn aside irom the narrative of his literary 
triumphs, to notice a step of another kmd, which 
proved the most important he ever look. In one 
of those interesting communicalions of 1830, 
which throw so much light on Ms personal his- 
tory, he has told us, that from the moment when 
it became certain that literature was to form the 
principal employment of his days, he determined 
that it should at least not constitute a necessary 
source of his income. Few literary men, per- 
haps, have not nourished a wish of this soit ; but 
very few, indeed, have possessed, like Scott, the 
means of converting the desire into an effectual 

VOL. I. I, 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



XVIU MKMOIK OF THE AUTHOR. 

resolution. In 1805, as Lis biograplier tells ub, 
he was, "independently of practice at the bar and 
of literary proflla, in possession of a fised revenue 
of nearly, if not quite, one thousand pounds a 
year." To moat men of letters this income would 
have appeared affluence ; but Scott has frankly 
avowed that he did not think it such. His mind 
was already filled with the ambition, not of found- 
ing a new family (for that was too mean an aim 
for hia pride of birth to stoop to), but of adding to 
his owa ancestral pretensions that claim to respect 
which ancient pedigree does not always possess 
when it stands alorfe, but which belongs to it be- 
yond challenge when it is united with territorial 
possessions. The fame of a great poet, now 
within his reach, if not already grasped, seemed 
to him a little thing, compared with the dignity 
of a well-descended and wealthy Scottish land- 
holder ; and, while neitiier he nor his friends 
could yet have foreseen the immensity of those 
resources which hia genius was afterwards to 
place at his disposal for the attainment of his 
feyourite wish, two plans occurred and were exe- 
cuted, which promised to conduct him far at least 
towards the goal. 

The first of these was the obtaining of one of 
the principal clerkships in the Scottish Court of 
Session, offleea of high respectability, the duties 
of which were executed at a moderate cost of 
time and trouble, and remunerated at that time 
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by an income of about eight hundred pounds a 
year, which was afterwards increased to fhirteen 
hundred pounds. This object was attained ea,rly 
in 1806, through his ministerial influence, aided 
by the consideration paid to his talenU ; although, 
owing to a privafe arrangement with his prede- 
cessor, he did not receive any pari of the emolu- 
ments till sis years later. 

The second plan was of a different sort, being 
in fact a commercial speculation. James Ballan- 
lyne, a schoolfellow of Scott, a man possessing 
considerable literary talent, having become the 
editor and printer of a newspaper in Kelso, had 
been employed to print the Minstreby, and ac- 
quired great reputation by the elegance with 
which that work was produced. Soon afterwards, 
in pursuance of Scott's advice, he removed to 
Edinburgh, where, under the patronage of the 
poet and his friends, and assisted by his own char- 
acter and skill, his printing business accumulated 
to an estcnt which his capital, even with pecu- 
niary aid from Scott, proved inadequate to sus- 
tain- An application for a new loan was met by 
a refusal, accompanied, however, by a proposal, 
that Scott should make a large advance, on con- 
dition of being admitted as a partner in the firm, 
to the amount of a third share. Accordingly, in 
May, 1805, Walter Scott became regularly a 
partner of the printing-house of James Ballantyne 
and Company, though the feet remained for the 
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pulilic, and for all his friends but one, a profound 
secret. " The forming of tliis coramercial connec- 
tion was," says his son-in-law, " one of the most 
important steps in Scott's life. He cODtinued 
bound bj' it during twenty years, and ils influence 
on his literary exertions and his worldly fortunes 
was productive of much good and not a little evil. 
Its effects were in truth so mixed and balanced 
during the vicissitudes of a long and vigorous 
career, that I at this moment doubt whether it 
ought, on the whole, to be considered with more 
of satisfaction or of regret." 

From this time we are to view Scfltt as inces- 
santly engaged in that memorable course of lit- 
erary industry whose toils advancing years served 
only to augment, and from which neither the 
duties of bis two professional offices of clerk of 
session and sheriff, nor the increasing claims 
made on him by society, were ever able to. divert 
him. He now stood deservedly high in the favour 
of the booksellers, not merely as a poet and man 
of genius, but as one possessed of an extraordinary 
mass of information, and of such habits as quali- 
fied him eminently for turning his knowledge to 
account. He was therefore s<)on embarked in 
undertakings, not, indeed, altogether inglorious, 
but involving an amount of drudgery to which, 
perhaps, no man of equal original genius has ever 
condescended. The earliest of these was his edi- 
tion of Dryden, which, entered upon in 1805, was 
completed and published in 1808- 
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But the list of works in which his poelieal 
genius shone forth, continued rapidly to increase 
amidst his multiplicity of other avocations. From 
the summer of 1804 till that of 1812, the spring 
and autumnal vacations of the court were spent 
by him and his femily at Aahestiel, a small man- 
sion romantically overhanging the Tweed some 
miles above Melrose, and rented from one of the 
poet's kinsmen. In this beautiful retreat, at in- 
tervals during twelve months, was chiefly com- 
posed the magnificent poem of Marmion, which 
was published in the beginning of 1808. At the 
same place, likewise, in 1805, were comjMJsed the 
opening chapters of a novel which, on the disap- 
proval of one of the author's critical fi'iends, was 
thrown aside and not resumed for years. 

Scotl^a commercial engagejaents must now again 
be adverted to. In the year 1808 he took a part, 
perhaps as su^ester, certainly as a zealous pro- 
moter, of a scheme whieb terminated in the estab- 
lishment of the Quarterly Review in London, as 
a political and literary counterpoise to the Edin- 
burgh Review, tiie advocate of Whig opinions. 
But the poet had other than poUtical grounds for 
embarking in this opposition. He had seriously 
quarrelled with the film of Constable and Com- 
pany, the pubHshers of the Edinburgh Review, 
and of several of bis own earlier works ; and his 
wish to check the enterprising head of that house 
in his attempts to obtain a monopoly of Scottish 
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literature, is openly avowed, in Scott's correspond- 
ence at the time, as one of his principal motives 
for iraming another scheme. His plan, as far as 
it was explained either to the public or to his own 
friends, amounted only to this : That a new pub- 
lishing house should be set up in Edinburgh, un- 
der the management of John Ballantyne, a younger 
brother of James ; and that this firm, with the 
acknowledged patronage of Scott and his friends, 
should engage in a series of extensive literary- 
undertakings, including, amongst others, the an- 
nual publication of a historical and literary Regis- 
ter, conducted on Tory principles. But, unfor- 
tunately both for Scott's peace of mind, and 
ultimately also for his worldly fortunes, there was 
here, as in his previously formed connection with 
the same family, an undivulged secret The 
profits of the printing-house had been large ; 
Scott's territorial ambition had heen growing 
faster than his prospect of being able U> feed it ; 
and these causes, inextricably mixed up with 
pique towards Constable, and kindliness for his 
KeJBO pro(«gea, led him into an entanglement 
which at length ruined both himself and his asso- 
ciates. By the contract of the publishing house 
of John Ballantyne and Company, executed in 
May, 1808, Scott became a secret partner to the 
extent of one third. The unhappy issue of this 
affair will force itself on our notice at a later 
stage. 
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In the mean time we see him prosecuting fin- 
some time his career of poetical success. The 
Lady of the Lake, puhlished in 1810, was fol- 
lowed by the Vision of Don Roderick in 1811; 
by Rokeby in 1812 ; and by tlie Bridal of Trier- 
niain, which came out anonymously in 1813, His 
poems may be said to have closed in 1815 with 
the Lord of the Isles and the Field of Waterloo ; 
smce Harold the Dauntless, in 1817, appeared 
without the writer's name, and the dramatic poems 
of 1822 and 1830 are quite unworthy of him. In 
the midst of these poetical employments he made 
his second and last great appearance as an editor 
and commentator of English classics, by publish- 
ing, in 1814, his edition of SwifV. 

B«t fi-om 1815 till 182.5, Scott's name ceased 
almost entirely to be before the public as an 
avowed author ; and for those who chose to be- 
Heve that he was not the writer of the Waverley 
Movels it must have been a question not a little 
puzzling, if it ever occurred t« them, how this 
man, who wrote with such ea=e, and seemed to 
take such pleasure in writing, was now occupying 
his hours of leisure. A few articles in the Quar- 
terly Review, such works as Paul's Letters, and 
annotations in occasional editions of ancient tracts, 
aecounted but poorly for his time during ten years. 
About 1813 and 1814, his popularity as a poet 
was sensibly on the decline, partly from causes 
inherent in his later poems themselves, and partly 
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from extraneous causes, among which a promment 
place belongs to the appearance of Byron. No 
man was more quioksighted than Scott in per- 
ceiving the ebb of popalar favour ; and no man 
better prepared to meet the reverse with firmness. 
He put in serious execution a threat which he 
had playfully uttered to one of Lis own family 
even before the publication of the Lady of the 
Lake. " If I fail now," said he, " I will write 
prose for life." And in writing prose, his genius 
discovered, on its first attempt, a field in which it 
earned triamphs even more splendid than its 
early ones in the domain of poetry. 

The cliapters of fiction begun at Ashestiel in 
1805, which had already been resumed and again 
thrown aside, were once more taken up, and the 
work was finished with miraculous rapidity; the 
second and tliird volumes having been written 
during the afternoons of three summer weeks in 
1814. The novel appeared ia July of that year, 
under the title of Waverley, and its success from 
the first was unequivocal and unparalleled. In 
the midst of occupations which would have taken 
away all leisure from other men, the press poured 
forth novels aiid romances in a succession so rapid 
as to deprive of some part of its absurdity one of 
the absurd suppositions of the day, namely, that 
more persons than one were concerned in their 
production. Guy Mannering, the second of the 
series, in 1815, was followed in 1816 by the An- 
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tiquary and the First Series of the Talea of My 
Landlord. Eob Roy appeared in 1817 ; the 
Second Seriea of the Tales in 1818 ; and in 1819 
the Third Series and Ivanhoe. Two romances 
a year now seemed to be expected as the due 
of the public. The year 1820 gave them the 
Monastery and the Abbot; 1821, Kenilworth 
and the Pirate ; the Fortunes of Nigel, coming 
out alone in 1822, was followed in 1823 by no 
fewer than three works of Action, Peveril of 
the Peak, Quentin I>urward, and St. Eonati's 
"Well ; and the comparatively scanty number of 
novels in 1824 and 1835, which produced respec- 
tively only Redgauntlet and the Tales of the 
Crusaders, is accounted for by the fact that the 
author was engaged in preparing a large historical 

It is impossible even to touch on the many 
interesting details which Scott's personal history 
presents during these brilliant years; but it is 
indispensable to say, that bis dream of territorial 
acquisition was realized with a splendour which, a 
few years before, he himself could not have hoped 
for. The first step was taken in 1811, by the 
purchase of a small farm of a hundred acres on. 
the banks of the Tweed, which received the name 
of Abbolsford, and in a few years grew, by new 
purchases, into a large esla,te. The modest dwell- 
ing first planned on this little manor, with its 
two spare bed-rooms and its plain appurtenances, 
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expanded itself, in like manner with its mitster's 
waxiDg means of expenditure, till it had become 
that baronial castle which we now reverentially 
visit as the minstrel's home. The hospitality of 
the poet increased with his seeming prosperity; . 
his mornings were dedicated to composition, and 
his evenings to society ; and from the date of his 
baronetey, in 1820, to the final catastrophe in 
1826, no mansion in Europe, of poet or of noble- 
man, could boast such a succession of guests illus- 
trious for rank or talent, as those who sat at Sir 
Walter Scott's board, and departed proud of hav- 
ing been so honoured. His family meanwhile 
grew up around him ; his eldest son and daughter 
married ; most of his early friends continued lo 
stand by his side ; and few that saw the poet in 
1825, a hale and seemingly happy man of fifty- 
four, could have guessed that there remained for 
him only a few more years (years of mortification 
and of sorrow), before he should sink into the 
grave, struck down by internal calamity, ' not by 
the gentle hand of time. 

And yet not only was this the issue, but, even 
in the hour of his greatest seeming prosperity, 
Scott had again and again been secretly struggling 
against some of the most alarming anxieties. On 
details as to his unfortunate commercial engage- 
ments we cannot here enter. It is enough to say 
that the printing company, of which he was a 
partner, which seems to have had considerable 
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liabililief even before the eatablishmenf of the 
publishing house, wa^ now inextricably entangled 
with the concerns of the latter, many of whose 
largest speculations had been completely unsuc- 
cessful ; that, besides this, bolh firms were in- 
volved to an enormous extent with the house of 
Constable ; and that large sums, which had been 
drawn by Sir Walter as copyright-money for the 
novels, had been paid in bills which were still 
current, and threatening to come back on him. 

In the beginning of 1826, Constable's house 
stopped payment ; and the failure of the firm of 
Ballantyne, for a very large sum,followed instantly 
and of course. Probably even the utter ruin 
which this catastrophe brought upon Scott, was 
not more painful to him than the exjKisure which 
it necessarily involved, of those secret connections, 
the existence of which even his most confidential 
friends could till now have at most only suspected. 
Bat if he had been imprudent, he was bolh coura- 
geous and honorable ; and in no period of his life 
does he appear to such advantage, as when he 
stood, as now, beggared, humbled, and covered 
with a load of debt from which no human exer- 
tions seemed able to relieve him. He came for- 
ward, without a day's delay, and refused to be 
dealt with aa an ordinary bankrupt, or to avail 
himself of those steps which would have set him 
free from the claims of his creditors, on surrender- 
ing his property to them. He>insisted that these 
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claims should, so far as regarded him, be still 
allowed to subsist ; and he pledged himself that the 
labour of his future life should be unremittingly 
devoted to the discharge of them. He did more 
than fulfil" his noble promise; for the gigantic 
toil to which, during years after this, he sub- 
mitted, was the immediate cause that sbortened 
his life. His self-sacrifice, however, effected 
astonishingly much towards the purpose which it 
was designed to serve. Between January 1826 
and January 1828, he had realized for the cred- 
itors the surprising sum of nearly forty thousand 
■ pounds ; and soon after his death the principal 
of the whole Ballantyne debt was paid up by his 
executors. 

We have now briefly to describe the efforts by 
which this result waa accomplished. After spend- 
ing at Abbotaford, in 1826, a solitary summer, 
very unlike its former scenes of splendour, Scott, 
returning to town for his winter duties, and com- 
pelled to leave behind him his dying wife (who 
survived but till the spring), took up his residence 
in lodgings, and ihere continued that system of 
incessant and redoubled labour which lie had al- 
ready maintained for months, and maintained 
afterwards till it killed him. Woodstock, pub- 
lished in 1826, had been written during the crisis 
of his distresses ; and the next fruit of his toil 
was the Life of Napoleon, which, commenced 
before the catastrophe, appeared in 1827, and 
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was followed by the First Scries of Chronicles of 
the CanoQgate ; wliile to these again succeeded, 
in the end of the same year, the First Series of 
the Tales of a Grandfather. The year X828 pro- 
duced the Second Series of both of these works ; 
1829 gave Anne of Geierstein, the first volume 
of a History of Scotland for Lardner'a Cycloptedia, 
and the Third Series of the Tales of a Grand- 
father. The same year also witnessed the com- 
mencement of that annotated publication of the 
collected novels, which, 1<^ether with the similar 
edition of the poetical works, was so powerful an 
insti'ument in effecting Scott's purpose of pecuniaiy 
disentanglement. In 1830 came two Dramas, the 
Letters on Demonology, the Fourth Series of the 
Tales of a Grandfather, and the second volume of 
the History of Scotland. If we are disappointed 
when we compare most of these works with the 
productions of younger and happier days, our 
criticism will be disarmed by a recollection of the 
honourable end which the later works promoted ; 
and as to the last productions of the mighty mas- 
ter, the volumes of 1831, containing Count Robert 
and Castle Dangerous, no one who is acquainted 
with the melancholy circumstances under which 
these were composed and published, will be 
capable of any feeling but that of compassionate 
respect. 

The dejection which it was impossible for Scott 
ing his self-imposed task, 
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was materially liglitcned, and his health invig- 
Oi-ated, hy an excursion to Lonilou and Paris in 
the coui'se of 181J6, for the purpose of follecting 
materials tor the Life of Napoleon. In 1829 alarm- 
ing symploins appeared, and were followed by a 
paralytic attack in February, 1830, after which 
the tokens of the disease were always more or less 
perceptible to his family ; but the severity of his 
tasks continued unremitted, although in that year 
he retired from his clerkship, and took up his 
permanent residence at Abbolsford. The mind 
was now bwt too evidently shaken, as well as the 
body ; and the diary which he kept, contains, 
about and after this time, melancholy mis^vings 
of his own upon this subject. In April, 1831, he 
had the most severe shock of his disease that had 
yet attacked him ; and having been at length 
persuaded to abandon literary exertion, he left 
Abbotstbrd in September of that year, on his way 
to the Continent, no country of which he had 
ever yet visited, except some parts of France and 
Flanders. This new tour was undertaken with 
the faint hope that abstinence from mental labour 
might for a time avert; the impending blow. A 
ship of war, furnished for the purpose by the 
Admiralty, conveyed Sir Walter, first to Malta, 
and then to Naples ; and (he accounts which we 
have, both of the voyage and of his residence in 
Italy, abound with circumstances of melancholy 
interest After the beginning of May, 1832, his 
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miud was completely overlirown ; his nervous 
impatience forced his companions to hurry him 
homeward from Home through the Tyrol to 
Frankfort ; in June they arrived in London, 
whence Sir Walter was conveyed by sea to Edin- 
burgh ; and, having reached Abbotsford oa the 
11th of July, he there continued to exist, with 
few intervals of consciousness, till the afternoon 
of the 21st of September, when he expired, hav- 
ing just completed the sixty-first year of his age. 
On the 26th he was buried in the beautiful ruins 
of Dryburgh Abbey. 
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The Introduction to tKc Lay of the Last 
Minstrel, written in Apii!, 1830, was revised by- 
tie Author in the autumn of 1831, when he also 
made some corrfctioni in the text of the poem, 
and several additions to the notes. The work is 
now printed from his mteileaved copy. 

It IS much to be regretted that the original MS. 
of this poem haa not been preserved. We are 
thus denied the advantage of comparing through- 
out the Author's various readings, which in llie 
case of Marmion, the Lady of the Lake, the Lord 
of the Isles, &c., are often highly curious and 
instructive. — Lockhaet. 
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INTRODUCTION 



LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL.' 



A POEst of nearly thirty years' standing may 
be supposed hardly to need an Introdiictioo, atice, 
without one, it has hecn able to keep itself afloat 
through the best part of a generation. Never- 
theless, aa in the edition of the Waverley Novels 
now in course of publication, I have imposed on 
myself the task of saying something concerning 
the purpose and history of each, in their turn, I 
am desirous that the Poems for which I first 
received some marks of the public favour, should 
also be accompanied with such scraps of their lit- 
erary hiatory as may be supposed to carry inter- 



1 Published ill 4to. (L. 1,6s.) 180S. 
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est along with them. Even if I should be mis- 
taken in thinliiiig that the secret history of what 
was once so popular, may slil! attract public atten- 
tion and curiosity, it seems to me not without its 
use to record the manner and circumstances 
under which the present, and other Po^pis on the 
same plan, attained for a season an extensive 
reputation. 

I must resume the story of my literary labours 
at the period at which I broke off in the Essay on 
the Imitation of Popular Poetry [see Minstrels^/, 
iv. p. 78], when I had enjoyed the first gleam 
of public favour, by the success of tLe first edition 
of the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border. The 
second edition of that work, pubUshed in 1803, 
proved, in fie language of the trade, rather a 
heavy concern.^ The demand in Scotland had 
been supphed by the first edition, and the curios- 
ity of die English was not much awaltened by 
poems in the rude garb of antiquity, accompanied 
with notes referring to the obscure feuds of bar- 
barous clans, of whose very names dvilized his^ 
tory was ignorant. It was, on the whole, one of 
those books which are more praised than they are 
read. 

At tills time I stood personally in a different 
position from that which I occupied when I first 

1 [" The 'Lay' is the best of all possible mnmenii ™ tliB Boe- 
der Minstrelsy."— BriiisA Critic, Augmt, 1606.] 
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dipt my desperate pen in ink for other purposes 
than those of my profession. In 1796, when I 
first published the translations from Biirger, I was 
an insulated individual, with only my own wants 
to provide for, and having, in a great measure, my 
own inclinations alone to consult. In 1803, when 
the second edition of the Minstrelsy appeared, I 
had arrived at a period of life when men, however 
thoughtless, encounter duties and circumstances 
which press consideration and plans of life upon 
the most careless minds. I had been for some 
time married — was the father of a rising family, 
and, though fully enabled to meet the consequent 
demands upon me, it was my duty and desire to 
place myself in a situation which would enable 
me to make honourable provision against the vari- 
ous contingencies of life. 

It may be readily supposed that the attempts 
which I had made in literature had been unfavour- 
able to my success at the bar. The goddess 
Themis is at Edinburgh, and I suppose every- 
where else, of a peculiarly jealous disposition. 
She will not readily consent to share her author- 
ity, and sternly demands from her votaries, not 
only that real duty be carefully attended to, and 
discharged, but that a certain air of business shall 
be observed even in the midst of total idleness. 
It is prudent, if not absolutely necessary, in a 
young barrister, to appear completely engrossed 
by his profession ; however destitute of employ- 
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ment he may in reality be, he ought to preserve, 
if possible, the appearance of full occupatioQ, He 
should, therefore, seem perpetually engaged among 
his law-papers, dusting them, as it were ; and, as 
Ovid advises the fair. 

Perhaps such extremity of attention is more es- 
peeially required, considering the great nnmber 
of counsellors who are called to the bar, and how 
very small a proportion of them are finally dis- 
posed, or find encouragement, to follow the law as 
a profession. Hence the number of deserters is 
so great, that the least lingering look behind occa- 
sions a young novice to be set down as one of the 
intending fugitives. Certain it is, that the Scot- 
tish Themis was at this time peculiarly jealous of 
any flirtation with the Muses, on the part of those 
who had ranged themselves under her banners. 
This was probably owing to her consciousness of 
the superior attractions of her rivals. Of late, 
however, she has relaxed in some instances in this 
parljcular, an eminent example of which has been 
shown in the case of my friend, Mr. Jeffrey, who, 
after long conducting one of the most influential 
literary periodicals of the age, with unquestiona- 
ble ability, has been, by the general consent of his 

1 [If dust be none, yet bni^h that none away.] 
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brethren, recently elected to be their Dean of 
Faculty, or President, — being the highest ac- 
knowledgment of his professional talenls which 
they had it in their power to ofFer.^ But this is 
an incident much beyond the ideas of a period of 
thirty years' distance, when a barrist«r who really 
possessed any turn for lighter literature, was at 
aa much pains to conceal it, as if it had ui reality 
been something to be ashamed of; and I could 
mention more than one instance in which litera- 
ture and society have suffered much loss, that 
jurisprudence might be enriched. 

Sucli, however, was not my case ; for the 
reader will not wonder that my open interference 
with matters of light literature diminished my 
employment in the weightier matters of the law. 
Nor did the solicitors, upon whose choice the 
counsel takes rank in his profession, do me less 
than justice, by regarding others among my con- 
temporaries aa fitter to discharge the duty due to 
their clients, than a young man who was taken 
up with running after ballads, whether Teutonic 
or nationaL My profession and I, therefore, 
came to stand nearly upon the footing which hon- 
est Slender consoled himself on having established 
with Mistress Anne Page : "There was no great 
love between us at the beginning, and it pleased 

1 fMr. Jeffrey, after cotiauoling tlia EiJinhnrgh ReTiaw for 
twenty-seven jeais, withdrew from that office in 1829, on 
being elected Dean of the Faculty of Adrocates. — Ed.] 
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Heaven to decrease it on fiirther acquaintance." 
I became sensible that the time was come when I 
must either buckle myself resolutely to the "toil 
by day, the lamp by night," reDOuncing all the 
Delilahs of my imagination, or bid adieu to the 
profession of the law, and hold another course. 

I confess my own inclination revolted from 
the inoi-e severe choice, which might have been 
deemed by many the wiser alternative. As my 
transgressions had been numerous, my repentance 
must have been signalized by unusual sacriflcea. 
I ought to have mentioned, that since my four- 
teenth or fifteenth year, my health, originally 
delicate, had become extremely robust. From 
infancy I had laboured under the infirmity of a 
severe lameness, but, as I believe is usually (he 
ease with men of spirit who suffer under personal 
inconveniences of this nature, I had, since the 
mprovement of ray health, in defiance of this 
leapaeitating circumstance, distinguished myself 
by the endurance of toil on foot or horseback, 
lm.ving often walked thirty miles a day, and rode 
upwards of a hundred, without^ resting. In this 
maimer I made many pleasant journeys through 
parts of the country then not very accessible, 
gaining more amusement and instruction than I 
have been able to acquire since I have travelled 
in a more commodious manner. I practised most 
sylvan sports also, with some success, and with 
great delight. But these pleasures must have 
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been all rcBigned, or used with great moderation, 
bad I determined to regain my station at the bar. 
It was even doubtful whether I could, with per- 
fect character as a jurisconsult^ retain a situation 
in a volunteer corps of cavalry which I then held. 
The threats of invasion were at this time instant 
and menacing ; the call by Britain on her children 
was universal, and was answered by some, who, 
like myself consulted rather their desire than 
their ability to bear arms. My services, how- 
ever, were found useful in assisting to maintfon 
the discipline of the corps, being 'the point on 
which their constitution rendered them most 
amenable to military criticism. In other respects, 
the squadron was a fine one, consisting chiefly of 
handsome men, well mounted and armed at (heir 
own expense. My attention to the corps took up 
a good deal of time ; and while it occupied many 
of the happiest hours of my life, it furnished an 
additional reason for my reluctance ag^n to en- 
counter the severe course of study indispensable 
to success in the juridical profession. 

On the other hand, my father, whose feelings 
might have been hurt by my quitting the bar, iiad 
been for two or three years dead, so that I had 
no control to thwart my own inclination ; and my 
income being equal to all the comibrts, and some 
of the elegances, of life, I was not pressed to an 
irksome labour by necessity, that most powerful 
; consequently, I was the more easily 
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seduced to choose the employment which was 
most agreeable to me. This was yet the easier, 
that in 1800 I had ohtained the preferment of 
Sheriff of Selkh-kshire, ahout £300 a year in 
value, and which was the more agreeable to me, 
as in that county I had se^feral friends and rela- 
tions. But I did not abandon the profession to . 
which I had been educated, without certain pru- 
denljal resolutions, which, at the risk of some 
egotism, I will here mention ; not without the 
hope that they may he useful to young persons 
who may stand in circumstances similar to those 
in which I then stood. 

In the first place, upon considering the lives 
and fortunes of persons who had given them- 
selves up to Uterature, or to the task of pleasing 
the public, it seemed to me, that the circum- 
stances which chiefly affected their happiness and 
character, were those from which Uorace has 
bestowed upon authors the epithet of the Irritar 
ble Kaee. It requires no depth of philosophic 
reflection to perceive, that the petty warfare of 
Pope with the Dunces of his period could not 
have heen carried on without his suffering the 
most acute torture, such as a man must endure 
from mosquitos, by whose stings he suffers ag- 
ony, although he can crush them in his grasp 
by myriads. Nor is it necessary to call to mem- 
ory the many humiliating instances in which men 
of the greatest genius have, to avenge some piti- 
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fill quarrel, made themselves ridiculous during 
their lives, to become the still more degraded ob- 
jects of pity to future tiroes. 

Upon the whole, as I had no pretension to the 
genius of the distinguished persons who had fallen 
into such errors, I concluded there could be no 
occasion for imitating them in their mistakes, or 
what I considered as such ; and, in adopting liter- 
ary pursuits as the principal occupation of my 
fiiture life, I resolved, if possible, to avoid those 
weaknesses of temper which seemed to have 
most easily beset my more celebrated prede- 
cessors. 

With this view, it was my first resolution to 
keep as far as was in my power abreast of so- 
ciety, continuing to maintain my place in general 
company, without yielding to the very natural 
temptation of narrowing myself to what is called 
literary society. By doing so, I ima^ned I 
should escape the besetting sin of listening to 
language, which, from one motive or other, js apt 
to asiyibe a very undue degree of consequence to 
Uterary pursuits, as if they were, indeed, the busi- 
ness, rather than the amusement, of life. The 
opposit* course can only be compared to the inju- 
dicious conduct of one who pampers himself witi 
cordial and luscious draughts, until he is unable 
to endure wholesome bitters. Like Gil Bias, 
therefore, I resolved to stick by the society of my 
commis, instead of seeking that of a more lit«rary 
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cast, and to maintain my general interest in what 
was going on around mc, reserving tlie man of 
letters for the desk, and the library. 

My second resolution was a corollary from the 
first. I determined that, without shutting my 
ears to the voice of true criticism, I would pay 
no regard to tliat which assumes the form of 
satire. I therefore resolved to arm myself with 
that triple brass of Horace, of which those of my 
profession are seldom held deficient, agamst all 
the roving warfare of satire, parody, and sarcasm ; 
to laugh if the jest was a good one ; or, if other- 
wise, to let it hum and buzz itself to sleep. 

It is to the observance of these rules, (accord- 
ing to my best belief,) that, after a Ufe of thuly 
years engaged in literary labours of various kinds, 
I attribute my never having been entangled in 
any literary quarrel or controversy ; and, which 
is a slJIl more pleasing result, that I have been 
distinguished by the personal ftiendship of my 
most approved contemporaries of all parties, 

I adopted, at the same time, another resolu- 
tion, on which it may doubtless be remarked, 
that it was well for me that I had it in my power 
to do so, and that, therefore, it is a line of con- 
duct which, depending upon accident, can he less 
generally applicable in other cases. Yet I fail 
not to record this part of my plan, convinced that, 
though it may not be in every one's power to 
adopt exactly the same resolution, he may never- 
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theless, by his own exertiona, in some shape or 
other, attain the object on which it was founded, 
namely, to secure the means of subsistence, with- 
out relying exclusively on Iit«rary talents. In 
thb respect, I determined tha^ literature should 
be my staff, but not my crutch, and that the 
profits of my literary labour, however convenient 
otherwise, should not, if 1 could help it, become 
necessary to my ordinary expenses. With this 
purpose I resolved, if the interest of my friends 
could so fer favour me, to retire upon any of the 
respectable offices of the law, in which persons of 
that profession are glad to take refuge, when they 
feel themselves, or are judged by others, meom- 
petent to aspire to its higher honours. Upon 
such a post an author might hope to retreat, with- 
out any perceptible -alteration of circumstances, 
whenever the time should arrive that the public 
grew weary of his endeavours to please, or he 
himself should tire of the pen. At this period of 
my Ufe, I possessed so many iriends capable of 
assisting me in this object of ambition, that I 
could hardly overrate my own prospects of ob- 
t^ning the preferment to which I limited my 
wishes ; and, in fact, I obtained, in no long period, 
the reversion of a situation which completely met 

Thus far all was well, and the Author had been 
guilty, perhaps, of no great imprudence, when he 
relinquished his forensic practice with the hope 
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of making some figure in the fleld of literature. 
But an established character with the public, in 
my new capacity, stiU remained to be acquired. 
1 have noticed, that the translations from Biii^er 
had been unsucuqgsful, nor had the original poe- 
try which appeared under the auspiecB of Mr. 
Ijewia, in the " Tales of Wonder," in any great 
degree raised my reputation. It is true, I had 
private friends disposed to second me in my 
efforts to obtain popularity. But I was sports- 
man enough to know, that if the greyhound does 
not run well, the halloos of liis patrons will not 
obtain the prize for him. 

Neither was I ignorant that the praaice of 
baUad-writing wa^ for the present out of fashion, 
and that any attempt 1« revive it, or to found a 
poetical character upoa it, would certainly fail of 
Huccess. The ballad-measure itself, which was 
once listened to as an enehtmting melody, had be- 
come hackneyed and sickening, from its being the 
accompaniment of every grinding hand-organ; 
and besides, a long work in quatrains, whether 
those of the common ballad, or such as are 
tenned elegiac, has an effect upon the mind like 
that of the bed of Procrustes upon the human 
body ; for, as it must be both awkward and diffi- 
cult to carry on a long sentence from one stanza 
to another, it follows, that (he meaning of each 
period must be comprehended within four lines, 
and equally so that it must be extended so as to 
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fill that space. Tho altercate dilation and eon. 
traction tiias rendered necessary ia singularly 
unfavourable to narrative composilion ; and the 
" Gondibert " of Sir William D'Avenant, though 
containing many striking passages, has never be- 
come popular, owing chiefly lo its being t«ld in 
this species of elegiac verse. 

In the dilemma occasioned by this objeclioD, 
the idea occurred to the Author of using the 
measured short line, which forms the structure of 
s« much minstrel poetry, that it may be properly 
termed the Romantic stanza, by way of distinc- 
tion ; and which appears so natural to our Itm- 
guage, that the very best of our poets have not 
been able to protract it into the verse properly 
called Heroic, without the use of epithets which 
are, to say the least, unnecessary.^ But, on the 
other hand, the extreme facility of the short coup- 
let, which seems congenial to our language, and 
was, doubtless for that reason, so popular with our 
■old minstrels, is, for the same reason, apt to prove 

1 Thus it has been often remarked, that, in the opening 
couplets of PopB'B translation of the Diad, there are two sylla- 
bles forming a supsrflnons word in each line, as may be oh- 
earved by attending to snch words as are printed in Italics. 
" Achilles' wrath lo Greece the direfid spring 
Of woes unnumber'd, heavenly goddess, sing; 
That wrath which sent to Plnto'a tfiwBJ reign, 
The soqIs otvaghly chiefs in batUe slain, 
Whose bones, nnbnried on tha desert shore, 
Devouring dogs and hmgry vultures tore." 
VOL. I. 2 
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a snare to the composer who uses it in more mod- 
ern days, by encom^ging him in a habit of slovenly 
composition. The necessity of occasional pauses 
often forces the young poet to pay more attention 
to sense, as tJie boy's kite rises highest when the 
train is loaded by a due counterpoise. The Author 
waa therefore intimidated by what Byron calls the 
" fetal facility " of the octo-syllabic verse, which 
was otherwise better adapted to his purpose of 
imitating the more ancient poetry. 

I was not less at a loss for a subject which 
might admit of being treated with the simplicity 
and wildness of the ancient ballad. But accident 
dictated both a theme and measure which decided 
the subject aa well as the structure of the poem. 

The lovely young Countess of Dalkeith, after- 
wards Harriet, Duchess of Buccleuch, had come 
to the land of her husband with the desire of 
making herself acquainted with its traditions and 
customs, as well as its manners and history. All 
who remember this lady will agree, that the in- 
tellectual character of her exfreme beauty, the 
amenity and courtesy of her manners, the sound- 
ness of her understanding, and her unbounded 
benevolence, gave more the idea of an angelic visi- 
tant, than of a being belou^ng to this nether world ; 
and such a thought was but too consistent with the 
short space she was permitted to tarry among us.' 

' [The Ducheaa died in Augviat, 1811. Sir Walter Scotl's 
linBs on her death will be found in a aubsequeiit voluma of 
this Collection.— Eo.] 
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Of course, where all made it & pride and pleas- 
ure to gratify her wishes, she soon heard enough 
of Border lore ; among others, an aged gentle- 
man of property,* near Langholm, communicated 
to her ladyship the story of Gilpin Horner, a 
tradition in which the narrator, and many more 
of that country, were firm believers. The young 
Countess, much delighted with the legend, and the 
gravity and full confidence with which it was told, 
'enjoined on me as a task to compose a ballad on 
the subject. Of course, to hear was lo obey ; and 
thus the goblin story objected to by several critics 
as an excrescence upon the poem, was, in fact, 
the occasion of its being written. 

A chance similar to that which dictated the 
subject, gave me also the hint of a new mode of 
treating it. We had at that time the lease of a 
pleasant cottage, near Lasswade, on the romantic 
banks of the Eak, to which we escaped when the 

I Thia was Mr. Bwittie of Mickledale, a man then coDSid- 
enibly upwards of eighty, of a ahtewd and sarcastic temper, 
which he did not at all times suppress, as tha following anec- 
dote will show ! A worthy defgymim, now deceased, with 
better good-will than tact, was endeavouring to push the senior 
forward in his recollection of Border ballads and legends, by 
expressing reiterated surprise nt his wonderfnl memory. "No, 
sir," said old Mickledale; "my memory is good for little, fbr 
it cannot retain what ought to be preserred. I can remem- 
ber all these stories about the anld ricljng days, which are of 
no earthly importance; but were you, reverend sir, to repeat 
yom best sermon iu this drawing-room, I conld not tell you 
half an hour afterwards what you had been speaking abont." 
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vacations of the Court permitted me so mui;h 
leisure. Here I had the pleasure to receive a 
■visit from Mr. Stoddari, (now Sir John Stoddarl, 
Judge-Advocate at Jlalta,) who was at tliat lime 
collecting the particulars which he afterwards em- 
bodied in his remarks on I-ocal Scenery in Scot- 
land.* I was of some use to him in procuring the 
information which he desired, and guiding him to 
the scenes which he wished to see. In return, he 
made me better acquainted than I had hitherto 
been with the poetic effusions which have since 
made the Lakes of Westmoreland, and the au- 
thors by whom they have been sung, so femous 
wherever the English tongue is spoken, 

I was already acquainted with the " Joan of 
Arc," tiie " Thalaba," and the " Metrical Ballads " 
of Mr. Southey, which had found their way to 
Scotland, and were generally admired. But Mi'. 
Stoddart, who had the advantage of personal 
friendship with the authors, and who possessed a 
strong memory with an csceUent taste, was able 
to repeat to me many long specimens of their 
poetry, which had not yet appeared in print. 
Amongst others, was the striking fragment called 
Christabel, by Mr. Coleridge, which, from the 
singularly irregular structure of the stanzas, and 
the liberty which it allowed the autiior to adapt 
the sound to the sense, seemed to be exactly suited 
to such an extravaganza as I meditated on the 
1 Two Tolnines, royal octavo. 1801. 
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subject of Gilpin Homer. As applied to comic 
and humoroua poetry, this mescolanza of meas- 
ures had been already used by Anthony Hall, 
Anstey, Dr. Wolcolt, and others ; but it was in 
Christabel that I first found it used in serious 
poetry, and it is to Mr. Coleridge that I am bound 
to make the acknowledgment due from the pupil 
to his master. I observe Ihat Lord Byron, in no- 
ticing my obUgations to Mr. Coleridge, which I 
have been always most ready to acknowledge, 
expressed, or was understood to express, a hope, 
that I did not write an unfriendly review on Mr. 
Coleridge's productions.' On this subject I have 
only to say, that I do not even know the review 
which is alluded to ; and were I ever to take the 
unbecoming freedom of censuring a man of Mr. 
Coleridge's extraordinary talents, it would be on 
account of the caprice and indolence. with wliich 
he has Ihrown from him, as if in mere wanton- 
ness, those unfinished scraps of poetry, which, like 
the Torso of antiquity, defy the skill of his poet^ 
ical brethren to complete them.^ The chaj-ming 

1 Medwin's ConversationB of Lord Bjroii, p. 309. 
* [Sir Wnlfer, elsewhere, iii allusion to " Coleridge's bean- 
tiful and tantalizing fi^gtnene of Christabel," says; " Has not 
our own imaginative poet cause to fear that fnture ages will 
desire io summon him from his place of rest, as Milton 
longed 

' To" call up him who left half told 
The story of Camljuscan bold ? ' " 

jVorts to the 4S6o(.] 
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fi-agments which the author abandons to their fate, 
are surely too valuable to be treated, like the proofs 
of careless engravers, the sweepmgs of whose stu- 
dios often make the fortune of some painstaking 
collector. 

I did not immediately proceed upon my pro- 
jected labour, though 1 was now furnished with a 
subject, and with a structure of verse which might 
ha\e the effect of novelty to the public ear, and 
afford the author an opportunity of varying his 
mea'iure with the variations of a romantic theme. 
On the contrary, it was, to the best of my recollec- 
tion, more than a year after Mr. Stoddart's visit, 
that, by way of experiment, I composed the first 
two or three stanzas of " The Lay of the Last 
Minstrel." I was shortly afterwards visited by 
two intimate friends, one of whom still survives. 
They were men whose talents might have raised 
them to the highest station in literature, had they 
not preferred exerting them in their own profes- 
sion of the law, in which they attained equal pre- 
ferment. I was in the habitof consulting them on 
my attempts at composition, having equal confi- 
dence in their sound taste and friendly sincerity.' 



1 One of these, William Erskins, Esq. (Lord Kinneflder,) I 
have often had accaEion to mendon, ajid thonghlmay hard- 
ly be thaolied for disolosiog tlie aa.me of the other, yet I can- 
not bnt state that the second U Ueorge Cranstouu, IDsq., now 
a. Senator of the College of Justice bj the title of Lord Core- 
bouse. 18S1. 
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In tMs specimen I had, in the phrase of the High- 
land servant, packed all that was my own at least, 
for I had also included a line of invocation, a lit- 
tle softened, from Coleridge — 

" Mary, mother, shield us ivell." 

As neither of my friends said much to me on 
the subject of the stanzas I showed them before 
their departure, I had no doubt that their disgust 
had been greater than tlieir good-nature chose to 
express, Lookmg upon them, tberefore, as a 
failure, I threw the manuscript into the fire, and 
thought as Uttle more as I could of the matter. 
Some time afterwards I met one of my two coan- 
seLors, who inquired, with considerable appear- 
ance of interest, about the progress of the ro- 
mance I had commenced, and was greatly sur- 
prised at learning its fate. He confessed that 
neither he nor our mutual friend had been at first 
able to give a precise opinion on a poem so much 
out of the common road, but that as tlicy walked 
home together to the city, they had talked much 
on the subject, and the result was an earnest de- 
sire that I would proceed with the composition. 
He also added, that some sort of prologue might 
be necessary, to place the mind of the hearers in 
the situation to understand and enjoy the poem, 
and recommended the adoption of such quaint 
mottos as Spenser has used to announce the eon- 
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s of the i;hajjters of the Fanry Queen, such 



Babe's bioody hftrids m«j not 
The face of golden Mean: 

Her siatei's two, Extremities, 
Her stciTB to bamah oleon." 



I entirely agreed with my friendly critic in the 
necessity of having some sort of pitch-pipe, which 
might make readers aware of the object, or rather 
the tone, of the publication. But I doubted 
whether, in assuming the oracular style of Spen- 
ser's mottos, the interpreter might not be cen- 
sured as the harder to be understood of the two. 
I therefore introduced the Old Minstrel, as an 
appropriate prolocutor, by wJiom the lay might 
be sung, or spoken, and the introduction of whom 
betwixt the cantos, might remind the reader, at 
intervals, of the time, place, and circumstances of 
the recitation. This species of cadre, or frame, 
afterwards afforded the poem its name of " The 
Lay of the Last Minstrel," 

The work was subsequently shown to other 
friends during its progresiS, smd received the 
imprimatur of Mr. Francis Jeffrey, who had been 
already for some time distinguished by his criti- 
cal talent.' 

The poem, being once licensed by the critics 
as fit for the market, was soon finished, proceed- 
ing at about the rate of a canto per week. There 



Ho-odt,Googk' 



LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. '25 

was, indeed, little oocasion for pause or hesitation, 
when a troublesome rhyme might be acoommo- 
dated by an alteration of the stanza, or where an 
incorrect measure might be remedied by a varia- 
tion in the rhyme. It was finally published in 
1805, and may be regarded as the first work in 
which the writer, who has been since so volumi- 
nous, laid his claim to be considered as an original 
author. 

The book was published by Longman and 
Company, and Archibald Constable and Com- 
pany, The principal of the latter firm was then 
commencing that course of bold and liberaJ in- 
dustry which was of so much advanta^ to his 
country, and might have been so to himself,* but 
for causes which it is needless to enter into here. 
The work, brought out on the usual terms of 
division of profits between the author and pub- 
lishers, was not long after purchased by them for 
^500, to which Messrs, Longman and C ompjiiy 
afterwards added £100, in their own unsob<ited 
kindness, in consequence of the uncommon suc- 
cess of the work. It was handsomely given to 
supply the loss of a line horse, which broke dow n 
suddenly while the author was riding with one of 
the worthy publishers.^ 

It would be great afiectation not to own frankly, 
that the Author expected some success from " The 

[iMr. Owen Rees. — Ed.] 
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Lay of the Last Minstrel." The aHempt to re- 
tnm to a more simple and natural style of poetry 
was likely to be welcomed, at a time when the 
public had become tired of heroic hexameters, 
with all the buckram and binding which belong 
lo them of later days. But whatever might have 
been his expectations, wheUier moderate or un- 
reasonable, the result left them far behind, for 
among those who smiled on the adventurous 
Minstrel, were numbered the great names of 
William Pitt and Charles Fox. Neither was the 
extent of the sale infeiior to the charaeter of the 
judges who received the poem with approbation. 
Upwards of thirty thousand copies of the Lay 
were disposed of by the trade ; and the Author 
had lo perform a task difficult f« human vanity, 
when called upon to make the necessary deduc- 
tions from his own merits, in a calm attempt to 
account for his popularity. 

A few additional remarks on the Author's litei^ 
ary attempts after this period, will be found in 
the Introduction to the Poem of Marmion, 

Abbotsfoed, April, 1830. 
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The Poeia, now offered to the PvUio, U intended to 
iUuslrate the customs and manner$, vMch anciently pre- 
vailed on Ike Borders of England and Scotland. The 
inhahkants, limng in a slate partly pastoral, and partly 
vjarliie, and combining habiis of constant depredation 
with the infliience of a rude spirit of chivalry, were 
ofien engaged m scenes, highly sasceptiUe of poetical 
ornament. As the description of scenery and manners 
teas more the object of the Author than a combined and 
regvlar narrattix, the-plan of the Ancient Metrical Ro- 
mance was adopted, which aUows greater latitude, in 
this respect, than would be consistent with the dignity of 
a regular Poem.' The same model offered other facili- 

' 1 [" The chief excellence of ' Ths Lay ' oonsista in the 
beanty of the descriptions of local scenery, and the accurate 
picture of customs and manners among the Scoltish Border- 
ers at the time it refers to. The various exploits and adven- 
tures which occur in those half-civilized timea, when the 
bands of govcninient were so loosely twisted, that every man 
depended for safety more on his own arm, or the prowess of 
his chief, than on the civil power, may he said to hold-a mid- 
dle rank between history and private anecdote. War ia al- 
ways most picturesque where it is least formed into a science ; 
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lies, as tl permits an occasional alteration of measure 
lofticS, in some degree, authorizes Ihe change of rhythm 
in the text.' The machinery aUo, adopted from poplar 

ity of iudiviauals hoa most play; and Ihe nocturnal expadi- 
tion of Diomed and Ulysses to seize the chariot and horses 
of Rhesus, or a, raid of the Scotls or the Kerrs to drive cattle, 
will make a better figure jn verse, than all the battles of tlis 
gnat King of Prussia. The sleaSirdog, the beacon-fires, the 
Jeds!riBd-axea, the mosa-irorpera, the yell of the slogan, and all 
the irTBgnlar warfare of pradatoiy espedilions, or feuds of 
hereditary vengeance, are far more captivating to the imagi- 
nation than a park of artillery and battalions of well-drilled 
soldiers." — Animal B^mea, 1601.] 

1 [" It must be observed, that there Is this difference be- 
tween the license of the old romancer, and that asEnnied by 
Mr, Scoltj the aberrations of the first are nsnally casual and 
slight! those of the oilier premeditated and systeniaMc. The 
old roiDancer may be compared to a man who trusts his 
reina to his horse; bia palfrey often blunders, and occasion- 
ally breaks his pace, sometimes ttom vivacity, oftener 
through hidolaiice. Mr. Scott sets out, with the intention of 
diversifying hia journey, by every variety of motion. He is 



A main objection to this plan is to he found in the si 
which the ear receives tVom violent and abrupt tr 
On the other hand, it most be allowed, that as ditlerent spe- 
cies of verse are individually better suited to tlie expression 
of the different ideas, sentiments, and passions, which it is 
the object of poetry to convey, the happiest efforts may be 
produced by adapting to the subject its moat congenial struc- 
ture of verse." — Critical Bemeto, 1805. 
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belief, would have seemed puerile in a Poem, tehich did 
not partake of the rudeness of the old Ballad, or Met- 
rical liomance. 

For these reasons, the Poem was put into the mouth 
of an ancient Minstrel, the last of ike race, who, as he 
is <supposed to have survived the Revolutuin, might have 
caught somewhat of the refinement of modem poetry, 
without losing Uie stmpiiettt/ of his original model. 2'he 
date of the Tale itself is about the middle of the six- 
teenth certury ahen iiu»( of the personages actually 
flourished The time occupied by the action is Three 
Nights and Three Daya ' 

" From the novelty of its style and snbjeot, and ftom the 
spirit of it! eKeculion, Mr. Sootfa ' Lay of lie Last Minstrel' 
kindled a sort of enthusiasm among all daases of readers j 
and the cononrrent voice of the public assigned to it a very 
esaltBd rank, which, on more cool and dispassionate esam- 
hi&tion, its DuiDeroug essential beauties will enable it to 
maintain. Jor vivid richness of colouring and truth of cos- 
tume, many of its descriptive pictures Etand almost unrivalled; 
it carries us back in imagination to the time of action ; and 
we wander with the poet along Tweedside, Or among (he 
wild glades of Ettrioke Forest." — JHunlkly Semew, JKajr, 
180B.] 

1 (" We consider this poem as an attempt to transfer the 
tefinementa of modem poetry to the matter and the manner 
of the ancient metrical romance. The author, enamoured 
of the lofty visions of chivalry, and partial to the strains in 
which they were formeriy embodied, seems to have employed 
all the resources of bis genius in endeavouring to recall them 
to the favour and admiration of the public, and in aiiapting 
to the taste of modern readers, a species of poetry which was 
once the delight of the courtly, but lias long ceased to 
gladden any other eyes than those of the scholar and the 
antiquary. 'This is a romance, therefore, composed by a 
VOL. I. 3 
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Style of composition had continued to ba cnltivated, and 
tafcea consequently of the improTemente whinh every br 
of literature has received since the time of its desertioi 
Jeffbbt, April, 1806.] 
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INTRODUCTION. 



The way was long, the wind was cold, 

The Minstrel was infirm and old ; 

His wither'd cheek, and tresses gray, 

Seem'd to have known a better day ; 

The harp, his sole remaining joy, 

Was carried by an orphan boy. 

The last of all the Bards was he, 

Who sung of Border chivalry ; 

For, welladay! their date was fled. 

His tuneful brethren ajl were dead ; 

And he, neglected and oppress'd, 

Wish'd to be with them, and at rest. 

No more on prancing palfrey home, 

He caroll'd, hght as lark at mom ; 

No longer courted and caress'd, 

High placed in hall, a welcome guest. 

He pour'd, to lord and lady gay. 

The unpremeditated lay : 

Old times were changed, old mamiers gone ; 

A stranger fill'd the Stuarts' throne ; 
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The bigots of die iron time 
Had call'd his harmless art a, crime. 
A wandering Harper, scom'd and poor, 
He begg'd his bread from door to door, 
And tuned, to please a peasant's ear. 
The harp, a king had bved to hear. 

He paas'd where Newark's^ stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow's birchen bower ; 



1 [" This is a massive square tower, now unroofed and ruin- 
ous, surrounded by an ontward wall, defended liy round 
flanking turrets. It is moat beautifully siluated, about three 
iniles from Selkirk, upon the banlcs of the Yarrow, aflerca 
and preoipitons stream, wliioh unlt«s with th« Ettcioke about 
a miis beneath the castle. 

" Newark Castle was built by James II. The royal arais, 
with the unieorn, are engraved on a stone in the western side 
of the tower. There waa a mnch more ancient castle in its 
immediate vicinity, called Auldwark, founded, it is said, by 
Alexander HI. Both were designed for the royal residence 
when the King was disposed to take his pleasure in the ex- 
tensive forest of Ettriofce. Various grants ocoar In the rec- 
ords of the Privy Seal, bestowing the keeping of the Caatle 
of Newark upon different barons. There is a popular tradi- 
Idon, that it was once seized, and held out hy the outlaw 
Mormy, a noted character in song, who only surrendered 
Newark upon condition of being made hereditary sherilT of 
the forest A long ballad, containing an account of this 
transaction, is preserved in the Bordtr Mimlreky, (vol. i. 
p. 869.) Upon the marriage of James IV. with Marga- 
ret, sister of Henry VIII., the Castle of Newark, with the 
whole Forest of Ettpioke, was assigned to her as a part of her 
jointure lands. But of this she could make little advantage ; 
for, after the death of her hnsband, she is found oompiaining 
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The Minatrei gazed with wishful eye — 

No humbler resting-place was nigh. 

With hesitating siep at last, 

The embattled portal arch he pass'd, 

Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 

Had oft roU'd back the tide of war, 

But never closed the iron door 

Against the desolate and poor. 

The Duchess^ marked his weary pace, 



heavily, that Buceleuch had seiiad upon these lands. In- 
deed, the office of keeper was latterly held by the family of 
Bucolauch, and with so finn a grasp, that when the Forest 
of Ettrieke was disparked, they obtained a grant ot tlie Cas- 
tle of Newark in property. It waa within the court yard 
of liiis Castle that General Lesly did military esecntion 
upon the prisoners whom he had taken at the battle of Phil- 
iphangh. The Castle conlJnned to be an oooasional seat of 
the Bucoleuoh family for more than a oentnry ; and here, it is 
eaid, the Duohesa of Monmouth and Buooleuch was brought 
up. For this reason, probably, Mr. Scott has chosen to make 
it the scene in which the ' Lay of the Last Minstrel ' is re- 
cited in her presence, and for her amusement" — Schetky's 
fflBjiratM™ 0/ the Lay 0/ the Last Mimtrd. 

It may be added that Bowhill waa the favourite residence 
of Lord and Lady Dalkeith, (after wards Dnke and Duchess 
of Buceleuch,) at the time when the poem was composed; 
the ruins of Newark are all but included in the park attached 
to that modem seat of the family \ and Sir Waller Scott, no 
doubt, was influenced in his choice of the locality, by the 
predilection of the charming lady who suggested the subject 
of his " Lay " for the scenery of the Yarrow — a beautiful 
walk on whose banks, leading ftom the house to the old cas- 
tle, is called, in memory of her, the Duchess's Walk.—E.D.\ 
1 Anne, Duchess of Buceleuch and Monmouth, representar 
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His timid mien, and reverend face, 
And bade her page the menials tell, 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had known adTersity, 
Though bom in such a high degree ; 
In pride of power, in beauty's bloom, 
Had wept o'er Monmouth's bloody tomb ! 

When kindness had his wants supplied, 
And the old man was gratified, 
Began to rise his minstrel pnde : 
And he began to talk anon. 
Of good Earl Francis,' dead and gone, 
And of Earl Walterj^ rest him, God ! 
A braver ne'er to battle rode ; 
And how full many a tale he know, 
Of the old warriors of Bucclench r 
And, would the noble Duchesa deign 
To listen to an old man's strain. 
Though stiff his hand, his voice though weak, 
He thought even yet, the sooth to speak. 
That, if she loved the harp to hear, 
He could make music lo her ear. 

The humble boon was soon obtain'd ; 



■ Francis Soott, Earl of Buocleuoh, father 
2 Walter, Earl of Bucoleuoh, grandfather 
and a celebrated warrior. 
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The Aged Minstrel audience gain'd. 

But, when he reach'd the room of state, 

Where she, with all her ladies, sate. 

Perchance he wish'd his boon denied : 

For, when to tune his harp he tried, 

His.trembling hand had lost the ease. 

Which marks security to please ; 

And scenes, long past, of joy and pain, 

Came wilderingo'er his aged brain — 

He tried to tune his harp in vain ! 

The pitying Duchess praised its chime. 

And gave him heart, and gave him time. 

Till every string's according glee 

Was blended into harmony. 

And then, he said, he would full fein 

He could recall an ancient strain, 

He never thought to sing again. 

It was not framed for village churls. 

But for high dames and mighty earla ; 

He had play'd it to King Charles the Good, 

When he kept court in Holyrood ; 

And much he wish'd, yet fear'd, to fry 

The long-forgotten melody. 

Amid the strings his fingers stra/d, 

And an uncertain warbling made. 

And oft he shook his hoary head. 

But when he caught the measure wild, 

The old man raised his face, and smiled ; 

And lighten'd up his faded eye, 

With all a poet's ecstasy ! 
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In varying cadence, soft or strong, 
He swept the sounding chords along ; 
The present scene, the future lot, 
His toils, his wants, were all forgot : 
Cold diffidence, and age's frost, 
In the full tide of song were lost ; 
Each blank, in fmthless memoiy void. 
The poet's glowing thought supplied ; 
And, while his heart responsive rung, 
'Twaa thus the Latest Minstrel sung.^ 

1 [" In the very first tank of poetical escellenoe, we ara in- 
elined to place the introdnotory and conclnding lines of every 
Canto, in which the aaoienC etrain ia Enspended, and the feel- 
ings and situation of the minstrel himself described in tha 
words of the anthor. The elegance and the beauty of this 
letliiig, if we may ao coll it, though entirely of modem work- 
inanahip, appears to us to be folly mora worthy of admiration 
than the bolder relief of the antiques which it inclOBes, and 
leaife U! to regret that Ike avihor diouM hane tcaitfd, m imitaiiim 
and anHquaruni researches, bo muek of Ihose pomers mhich seem 
ful^ egimllalhe tasko/rnisinff him an independent reputation." 
— Jepfrei.J 
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The feast was over in Branksome tower,' 

And tie Ladye had gone to her secret hower ; 

Her bower that was guarded by word and by spell, 

Deadly to hear, and deadly to tell — 

Jesu Maria, shield us well ! 

No living wight, save the Ladye alone, 

Had dared to cross the threshold stone. 



The tables were drawn, it was idlesse all ; 

Knight, and page, and household squire, 
Loiter'd through the lofty hall, 

Or crowded round the ample fire ; 

1 See Appandis, Nota A. 
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Tbe stag-hounds, weary with the chase, 
Lay streteh'd upon the rusl^ floor, 

And ui^ed, in dreams, the forest race, 
From Tevoit-stone to Eskdale-moor.' 



of those usages, manners, ai d tit t II a 

been acciisl^inied to assoe t in m d w th rtoi 

combination of magnificen th pl tj d ( oc ty 

wiUi romantic honour. Th p t t ed hi 

tho6eperform8iioea,hoivBYe f th m tp tt d d 
naked to give complete sati f CI Tl t L Iw 

extremely unequal; andth ghth w te m tim t haa 
upon the appropriate feeli wthgrtfft dflity 
bHI], this appears to he do m b d t th d go 

and he -wauders away imm di t ly t II rts f 1 di ns 
or uninteresting details, wiCl t aji pp r** t 
of incongruity. These def ts M S tt has t d with 

admirable address and judgm t th gre ta p rt t th 
work now before us; and whl h hia hbtd ry f k 
ing and impressive picture of ttie old feudal usages and In- 
stitutions, he has shown still greater talent in engraJting upon 
those descriptions all the tender or magnanimous emotions to 
which the oiroumBtanoes of the story naturally give rise. 
Without impairing the antique air of the whole piece, or vio- 
lating the simplicity of the ballad style, he has contrived, in 
this way, to impart a much greater dignity, and more pow- 
erful interest to his production, than could ever be obtained 
by the unskilful and unsteady deUneations of the old rorann- 
cets. Nothing, we think, can afford a finer illustration of this 
remark, than the opening stanzas of the whole poem; they 
transport us at once into the days of knightly daring aod feu- 
dal hostility, at the same time that they suggest, in a very 
interesting way, all those softer sentiments which arise out 
ofaome parte of the description." — Jeefhet.] 
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Nine-and-twcQty knights of fame 

Hung their shields in Brankaome-Hall ; ^ 
Nine-and-twenty squires of name 

Brought them their steeds to boiver from 
StaU; 
Nine-and-twenty yeomon tall 
Waited, duteous, on Ihem aU : 
They were all kniglits of mettle true, 
Kinsmen to the bold Buccleucli. 



Ten of them were sheathed in steel, 
With belted sword, and spur on heel : 
They quitted not tieir harness bright. 
Neither by day, nor yet by niglit : 
They lay down to rest, 
With corslet laced, 
Pillow'd on buckler cold and hard ; 
They carved at the meal 
With gloves of steel, 
And they drank the red wine through the hel- 
met barr'd. 



Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail-clad men, 
W^ted the beck of the warders ten ; 
Thirty st«eds, both fleet and wight, 
Stood saddled in stable day and night, 

1 See Appendix, Sott fi. 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



46 THE LAY OF [CANTO I. 

Barbed with frontlet of steel, I trow, 
And (vith Jedwood-axe at saddlebow ; ' 
A hundred more fed free in stall : — 
Such was the custom of Eraaksomo-HalL 

TI. 

Why do these steeds stand ready dight ? 
Why watch these warriors, arm d hy night ' — 
They watch, to hear the bloolhound baying 
They watch, to hear the war 1 om brij in^ 
To see St Greorge's red crois etreaniing 
To see the midnight beacon gledinnig 
They watch, against Southern foice and guile. 
Lest Scroop, or Howard, or Percy's powers, 
Threaten Branksome's lordly towers. 
From Warkworth, or Waworth, or merry Car- 
lisle,^ 

i " Of a Irotii," says Ftoissart, " llio Scottish cannot boast 
great skill with the bow, but rather bear ases, witli which, 
in time of need, thay give heavy strokes." The Jedwood- 
axe was a sort of parHsan, oaed by horsemen , as appears 
from the arms of Jedburgh, which bear a cavalier mounted, 
and armed with this weapon. It is also called a Jedwood or 
Jeddart staff. 

a [See Appendix, Note C, and onraparo these stanzas viith 
the description of Jamie Talfer's appearance at Branksome- 
Hall, {Border MimtTeUy, vol. ii. p. 6,) to claim the protection 
of "Avild Buccleuoh " — and the ensuing scene (page 9] — 

" The Scotts they rade, the Scotta they ran, 

Sae starkly and sas steadilie '. 
And aye the ower-word o' the thrang 
Was — ' Rise for Branksome readilie,' " &c. 
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Such is the custom of Branksome-Ha]l. — ' 

Many a valiant kniglit is iiere ; 
But he, the chieftain of them all, 
His sword hangs rusting on the wall, 
Beside his broken spear. 
Bards long shaU tell. 
How Lord Walter fell ! ^ 
When startled burghers fled, afar, 
The furies of the Border war ; 
When the streefca of high Dunedin ^ 
Saw lances gleam, and falchions redden, 
And heard the slogan's ' deadly yell— 
Thentiie Chief of Branksome feU. 



Can piety the discord heal, 

Or stanch the death-feud's emnity ? 

Can Christian lore, can patriot zeal. 
Can love of blessed charity ? 

No ! vainly to each holy shrine, 
In mutual pilgrimage they drew ; 

Comparealso the Ballad of "Kimoont Willie," (Minslrelsy. 
rol. ii. p. 53.) 

" Now word is gane to tha banld keeper, 
la BranksomB ha' where that he liiy," &o,— Ed.] 
1 [There are not many passages in English poetry more im- 
)reBBive than some parts of stanias vii. viii. is."— Jeffrey.] 
s See Appendix, Note D. 
» Edinburgh. 
* The war-cry, or gathering word, of a Border clan. 
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Implored, in vain, tlie grace diviae 

For cliiefs, their own red falcMons slew ; 

While Cessford owns the rule of Carr, 
While Ettriek boasts the line of Scott, 

The slaughter'd chiefs, the mortal jar, 

The havoc of the feudal war. 
Shall never, never be forgot ! ■■ 

' Among other expedients reaorted to for stanching the fand 
betwixt the Scotts and the Kerrs, there was a bond executed 
in ]Ga9, bebweeu the heads of each clan, binding themeelTes 
Co perform reciprocally the four principal pilgrimages of 
Scotland for the benefit of the 3onls of those of the opposite 
name who had EaUan m the quarrel. This indantura is 
printed in the MlaareUy of Hit Scottish Border, vol. i. But 
either it never took effect, or else the fand was renewed 
ahortiy nfterwurds. 

Such paoOous were not uncommon in feudal times; and, 
as might be expected, the; were often, as in the present case, 
void of the effect desired. When Sir Waltet- Manay, the 
renowned follower of Edward III., had taken the tawn of 
Byol in Gascony, he remembered to have heard that Ms 
father lay there buried, and offered a hundred crowns to anj 
who could show Mm his grave. A very old man appeared be- 
fore Sir Walter, and infomied liim of the manner of his other's 
death, and the place of his sepulture. It seems the Lord of 
Manny had. at a great tournament, uuhorsed, and wounded 
to the death, a Gascon knight, of the house of Mirepoix, 
whose kinsman was Bishop of Cambray. For this deed hs 
was held at feud by the relations of the knight, until he 
iigreed to undertake a pilgrimage to the shrine of Sz. James 
of Compostella, for the benefit of the soul of the deceased. 
Snt fn he returned through the town of Eyol, after accom- 
plisUment of his vow, he was beset and treaciierously slain, 
by the kindred of the knight whom he had killed. Sir Wal- 
ter, guided by the old man, visited the lowly tomb of bis 
tether ; and, havingread the inscription, which was in Latin, 
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In son-ow o'er Lord Walter's bier 
The warlike foresters had bent ; 

And many a flower, and many a tear, 
Old Teviot'a mdds and malrons lent : 

But o'er her warrior's bloody bier 

The Ladye dropp'd nor flower nor tear I ' 
Vengeance, deep-brooding o'er the slain, 
Had lock'd the source of softer woe ; 

And burning pride, and high disdain, 
Forbade the rising tear to flow ; 

Until, amid his sorrowing clan, 

Her son hap'd ftum the nurse's knee — 

" And ii' I iive to be a man, 

My father's death revenged shall he ! " 

Then fast the mother's tears did seek 

To dew the infant's kindling check. 



All loose her negligent attire 
All loose her golden hair, 

Hung Margaret o'er her slaughter 
And wept in wild despair. 

But not alone the bitter t«ar 



be caused the body to be raised, and transported t 
native eity of Valenciennes, where masses were, in the 
of Froiasart, duly siud fur the soul of the unfortunate 
grim. — OiTOtu/cle af" FROiaaiBT, vol. i. p. 133. 
'[Oriff. (1st Ediljon.) "The Ladye dtopp'd nor 

TOL. I. 4 
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Had filial grief supplied ; 
For hopeless love, and ansious fear, 

Had lent their mingled tide : 
Nor in her mother's alter'd eye 
Dared she to look for sympathy. 

Her lover, 'gainst her father's clan, 

With Can- in arms had stood,^ 
When Mathouse-hum to Melrose ran, 

All purple with their blood ; 
And well she knew, her mother dread, 
Before Lord Cranstoun she should wed,^ 
Would see her on her dying hed. 

1 The family of Ker, Kerc, or Cmr,' waa vary powerful on 
the Border. Fynes MorriEon ramaikB, in his Travels, that 
their influence estflnded from the villiige of FrestoQ-Grange, 
in Lothian, to the limits of England. Cessford Castle, tha 

linage of Morebattle, wilhin two or three miles of the Che- 
Tiot Hills. It h^ been a place of great strength and couse- 
qasnce, but is now ruinous. Tradition affirms, that it iras 
founded by Halbert, or Habby Kerr, a gigantic warrior, con- 
oeming whont many stories are current itt Roxbnrgh shire. The 
Duke of Rojcbnrghe represents Kerr of Cessford. A distinct 
and powerful braach of the same name own the Marquis of 
Lothian as their chief. Hence the distinction hetwist Kerrs 
of Cessford and Fidmihu^t. 

a The Cranstouns, Lord Cranstoan, are an ancient Border 
family, whose chief seat was at Crailing, in TaTiotdale 
They ware at this time at feud with the clan of Scott tor 
It appeurs that the LadyofBnccleuch, in 1557, beset the La rd 

S The name is spelt difl'ereiitly by the various tamihes who 
bear it. Can- is selected, not as the most correct, but as Ihs 
most poetical reading. 
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XI. 

Of uoble race the Ladye came, 
Her fatlier was a derk of fame, 

Of Bethune's line of Picardie : ' 
He leara'd the art that none may name, 

In Padua, far beyond the sea.* 
Men said, he changed his mortal frame 

By feat of magic mystery ; 
For when, in studious mood, he paced 

St. Andrew's cloisteHd hall,' 
His form no darkening sliadow traced 

Upon the sunny waE ! * 

of Cranstonn, seebinj; hi 
stoQn, or perhsps his la 

'See Appendix, Note E. 

sPadua waBlongsnpposed,bythc Scotlish peasants, to be 
the principal school of nBcromaney. The Earl of Gowrie, 
slain at Perth, in 1600, pretended, during bis studies in Itai;, 
to hate acquired some knowledge of the cabala, by which, 
he sMd, he could charm snakes, and work other miraolBS! 
and, in particular, could produce children without the lnt«r~ 
course of the sexea. — Sea the Examination of Wemysa of Bogie 
before the Privy Council, concerning Cowrie's Conspiracy. 

"[First Edition—" Si. Kentigeme'e hall."— St Mungo, or 
Kenlagem, is the patron saint of Glasgow.] 

* The shadow of a necromancer is mdependent of the sun. 
Olycas informs us, that Simon Ma^s caused his shadow to 
go before bim, making people believe it was an attendant 
spirit.- Hevwood's HkrarcUe, p. 475. The vulgar con- 
ceive, that when a clasa of students have made a certain pro- 
gress in their mystic studies, they are obliged to mn through 
a subterraneous hall, where the devil literally catches the 
hindmost in the race, unless he crosses the hall 60 speedily. 
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And of his skill, as bards avow, 

He tauglit that Ladye fair, 
Till to her bidding she could bow 

The viewless forms of air,' 
And now sh.e sits in secret bower, 
In old Lord David's western tower, 
And listens to a heavy sound, 
That moans the mossy turrets round. 
Is it the roar of Teviot's tide, 
That chafes against the scaur's' red side ? 
Is it the wind, that swings the oaks ? 
Is it the echo froia the rocks ? 
What may it be, tte heavy sound, 
That moans old Branksome's turrets round ? 



At the sullen, moaning sound, 

The ban-dogs bay and howi ; 
And, from the turrets round, 

Loud whoops the startled howl. 
In the hall, botli squire aad knight 

Swore that a storm was near. 
And looked forth to view the night ; 

But the Dight was still and clear ! 

that tlie aroli-anemy can only apprehend hi9 shadow. In the 
latter case, the peraon of the Eage never after throws any 
shade ; and those, who have thm but their ahndoiv, always 
prove the t>e»C magicians, 

' See Appendix, Note F. 

11 BeatiT, a, precipitous bank of earth. 
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XIV. 

From the sound of Teviot's tide, 
Chafing with the mountain's side, 
From the groan of the wind-swung oak, 
From the sullen echo of the rock, 
From the voice of the coming storm, 

The Ladye knew it well ! 
It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke, 

And he call'd on the Spirit of the Fell. 



" Sleep it th u >r jtlier ? " — 

— Brother, nay— 
On my hills the moon-beams play. 
From Craik-cross to Skelf hill-pen, 
By every rill, in every glen, 

Merry elves their morris pacing. 

To aerial minstrelsy, 
Emerald rings on brown heath tracing. 

Trip it deft and merrily. 
Up, and mark their nimble feet ! 
Up, and list their music sweet ! " 



" Tears of an imprison'd maiden 
Mis with my polluted stream ; 
Margaret of Branksome, sorrow-laden, 
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Mourns beneatli the moon's pale beam. 
Tell me, thou, who view'st the stars, 
When shall cease these feudal jars ? 
What shall he the maiden's fate ? 
Who shall be the maiden's mate ? " — 



"Arthur's slow w^n his course doth roh, 

In utter darkness round the pole ; 

The Northern Bear lowers black and grim ; 

Orion's studded belt is dim ; 

Twinkling faint, and distant far, 

Shimmers through mist each planet star ; 

lU may I read their high decree ! 
But no kind influence deign they shower 
On Teviot's tide, and Brmiksome's tower, 

Till pride he quell'd, and love be free." 



The unearthly voices ceast, 

And the heavy sound i^as still ; 
It died on the river's breast. 

It died on the side of the hilL 
But round Lord David's tower 

The sound still floated near ; 
For it rung in the Ladye's bower, 

And it rung in the Ladye's ear. 
She raised her stately head, 

And her heart throhb'd high with pride : — • 
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" Your mountains stall bend, 
And your streams ascend, 

Ere Margaret be our foeman's bride ! ' 



The Ladye sougM the lofty hall, 

Where many a bold retainer lay, 
And, with jocund din, among them all, 

Her son pursued his infant play. 
A fancied moss-trooper,' the boy 

Tlie truncheon of a spear bestrode. 
And round the hall, right merrily. 

In mimic foray ' rode. 
Even bearded knights, in arms grown old, 

Share in his froHc gambols bore, 
Albeit their hearts of rugged mould, 

Were stubborn as the steel Ihey wore. 
For the gray warriors prophesied. 

How the brave' boy, in future war, 
Should tame the Unicorn's pride,* 

Exalt the Crescent and the Star,* 

1 See Appendix, Note G. 

* Foray, a predatory inroad. 

1 [ This line, of which the metro appears defective, would 
have it« tnn eomplement of feet according to the pronunoia^ 
tion of the poet himself— aa all who were familiar with his 
-utterance of the letter r will bear testimony. — Eb.] 

* The arms of the Kerra of Ceasford were, Feri on a ohev- 
eron, betwixt three unicorns' heads erased argeiU, three mul- 
lets wHe," crest, a unioom's head erased pvjper. The Scotts 
of Buccleuoh bore, Or, on a l>end azure ; a star of sis points 
betwixt two ot 
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XX. 

The Ladye forgot ber purpose high, 

One moment, and no more ; 
One moment gazed with a mother's eye, 

As she paused at the arched door: 
Then from amid the armed train, 
She call'd to her WOliam of Deloraine.' 

XXI. 
A stark moss-trooping Scott was he, 
As e'er couch'd Border lance by knee ; 
Through Solway sands, through Tarras mosa, 
Bhndfold, he knew the paths to cross ; 
By wily turns, by desperate bounds, 
Had baffled Percy's best bloodhounds ; ^ 
In Eske, or Liddel, fords wore none, 
But he would ride them, one by one ; 
Alike to him was lime or tide, 
December's snow, or July's pride ; 
Ahke to him was tide or time, 
Moonless midnight, or matin prime : 
Steady of heart, and stout of hand. 
As ever drove prey from Cmnberland ; 
Five limes outlawed had he been, 
By England's King, and Scotland's Queen. 



" Sir William of Delorainc, good at need, 

1 See Appendix, Nola H. 

2 See Appeudis, Note I. 
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Mount thee on the wightest st«ed ; 
Spare not to spur, nor stint to ride, 
Until thou come to fair Tweedside ; 
And in Melrose's holy pile 
Seek thou the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 
Greet the Father well from me ; 

Say that the fated hour is come, 
And to night he shall watch with thee, 

To win the treasure of the tomb : 
For this will be St, Michael's night, 
And, though stara be dim, the moon is bright ; 
And the Cross, of bloody red, 
Win point to the grave of the mighty dead. 

xxin. 
"What he gives thee, see thou keep ; 
Stay not thou for food or sleep : 
Be it scroll, or be it book, 
Into it, Knight, thou must not look ; 
If thou readest, thou art lorn ! 
Better had'st thou ne'er been born."— 

xxiv. 
" swiftly can speed my dapple-gray steed, 

Which drinks of the Tevoit clear ; 
Ere break of day," the Warrior 'gan say, 

" Again will I be here ; 
And safer by none may thy errand be done, 

Than, noble dame, by me ; 
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Letter nor line know I never a one, 
Were't my neck-verse at Hairibee." 



Soon in his saddle sate he fast. 
And soon the steep descent he past, 
Soon cross'd the sounding barbican,' 
And soon the Tevoit side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode, 
Green hazles o'er his basnet nod ; 
He pass'd the Peel^ of Goldiland, 
And cross'd old Eorthwick's roaring strand ; 
Dimly he view'd the Moat-hill's mound, 
Where Druid shades still flitted round : ' 
In Hawick twinkled many a hght ; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 

' Hairibee, the place of exBcutiDg the Border marauderE at 
Carlisle. The neck'nerae is the beginaing of tbe 51st Psalm, 
Mserere md, &c., a.iicieDtl7 read hj criminals clalmiag the 
benefit of clergy. [" In the rough hut spirited sketch of the 
maraading Borderer, and in the floEntfeof bis last declnration, 
the reader nili recognize some of the most stnkiag features 
of the ancient ballaii."— CWiieof Remeur.} 

* Barbican, the defence of the outer 'gate of a feudal castle, 
s Peel, n Border tower. 

* This is a round artificial mount near Hawick, which, from 
itaname, (Wot. Aag, Saic. Omdlimn, Omwentes,) was probably 
anciently used as a place for assembling a national council 
of the adjacent tribes. There are many such mounds in 
ScoUand, and they arc sometimes, but rarely, of a square 
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And soon he spurr'd his courser keen 
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean.* 

XXVI. 

The clattering hoofs the watchmen mark ; — ■ 
" Stand, ho ! thou courier of the dark."- — 
" For Branksome, ho ! " the knight rejoin'd, 
And left the friendly tower behiad. 
He turn'd him now from Teviotside, 

And, guided by the tinklmg rill, 
Northwajd the dark ascent did ride, 
And gained the moor at Horaliehill : 
Broad on the left before him lay, 
For many a mile, the Koman way.* 

xxvn. 

A moment now he slack'd his speed, 
A moment breathed his panting steed ; 
Drew saddle-girth and corslet-band, 
And loosen'd in the sheath his brand. 
On Minto-crf^s the moon-beama glmt,' 



' An iDoiant Roman road, i 
' See Appendii, -Kots K. 
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Where BarnLill hew'd his hed of flint ; 
Who flung his outlaw'd limhs to rest, 
Where falcons hang their giddy neat, 
Mid cliffs, from whence his eagle eye 
For many a league his prey could spy ; 
Cliffs, douhling, on their echoes borne, 
The terrors of the robber's horn ; 
Cliffs, which, for many a later year, 
The warbling Doric reed shall hear, 
When some sad swain shall teach tlie grove, 
Ambition is no cure for love ! 

xxvni. 
Unchallenged, thence pass'd Deloraine, 
To ancient Riddel's fair domain,' 

Where Aill, from mountains freed, 
Down from the lakes did raving come ; 
Each wave was crested with tawny foam, 

Like the mane of a chestnut steed. 
In vain ! no torrent, deep or broad, 
Might bar the bold moss-trooper's road. 



At the first plunge the horse sunk low, 
And the water broke o'er the saddlebow ; 
Above the foaming tide, I ween. 
Scarce half the charger's neck was seen; 

1 Sbc Appendix, Sole L. 
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For he was bardcd ' from counter to tail. 

And the rider was armed complete in mail ; 

Never heavier man and horse 

Slemm'd a midnight torreat's ibrce. 

The warrior's very plume, I say, 

Was daggled by the dashing apray ; 

Tet, through goodheart, and Our Lady e's grace, 

At length he gain'd the landing place. 



Now Bowden Moor the march-man won, 

And sternly shook his plumed head, 
As glanc«d his eye o'er Halidon ; ^ 
For on his soul the slaughter red 
Of that unhallow'd mom arose, 
When first the Scott and Carr were foes ; 
When royal James belield the fray, 
Prize to the victor of the day ; 
When Home and Douglas, in the van. 
Bore down Buecleuch's retiring clan. 
Till gallant Cessford's heart-blood dear 
Keek'd on dark EUiot's Border spear. 

1 Barded, or barbed,— applied to a horse accoutred ivith 
defensive armour. 

2 Halidon was an ancient seat of ihe Kerra of Cessford, 
now demolished. About i quarter of a mile to the north- 
ward lay the field of battle betwixt Buoeleuch and Angus, 
which is called to this day the Skirmish Field. — See Ap- 
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XXXI. 

In liitter mood he spurred fast, 

And sooQ the hated heath was past ; 

And far beneath, in lustre wan, 

Old Melros' rose, and fair Tweed ran : 

Lite some tall rock with lichen? gray, 

Seem'd dimly huge, the dart Abbaye. 

When Hawict he pass'd, had curfew rung, 

Now midnight lauds-^ were in Melrose sung. 

The sound, upon the fitful gale, 

In solemn wise did rise and fail, 

Like that wild harp, whose magic tone 

Is waken'd by the winds alone. 

But when Melrose he reaeh'd, 'twas silence all ; 

He meetly stabled his steed in stall, 

And sought the convenes lonely wall.' 

1 Lands, the midnight serviee of the Catholic church. 

^ The ancient and benutifol monastery of Meh-ose was 
■ ddbKgDvidl Itrus afford the finest spec- 
ni fGthi htetuand Gotliic sculpture which 

5 tl d b ast Th to f which it is huiil, though 

t has ted th wealh f so many ages, retains perfect 

h p <s th t tl raobX m nute ornaments seam ae 

tnr wli 1 wro ght In some of the cloiBtera, as 

h t d ui th t Caj to th are representations of 

i 13 g t hi Ai. rv ] tone, with accuracy and 
i d 1 t th t w almost distrust our senaes, 

sh w d h d ffi ulty f ubjeoting so hard a sub- 

tan t h trl t d q isite cnodulalion. This 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



: MINSTBEL. 



HuRE paused the harp; and with its swell 
The Master's fire and courage fell : 
Dejectedly, and low, he bow'd, 
And, gazing timid on the crowd, 
He seem'd to seek, in every eye, 
If they approved his minstrelsy ; 
And,, diffident of present praise. 
Somewhat he spoke of former days. 
And how old age, and wand'ring long, 
Had done his hand and harp some wrong. 
The Duchess, and her daughters fair. 
And every gentle lady there, 
Each after each, m due degree. 
Gave praises to his melody ; 
His hand was true, his voice was clear. 
And much they long'd the rest to hear. 
Enconraged thus, the, Aged Man, 
After meet rest, again began. 



O the monks of Molrose made guile kale i 
On FridajB when they fasted: 

Tbey wanted neither beef nor ala, 
As long as their neighbours' lasted. 
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CANTO SECOND. 
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If ihou would'st view fair Melrose aright,^ 
Go visit it by the pale moonlight ; 
For the gay beams of lightsome day 
Gild, but to flout, the ruina gray. 
When the broken arches are black Id aight, 
An il each shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
"When the cold Mght's uncertain shower 
Streams on the ruin'd central tower ; 
When buttress and buttress, alternately, 
Seem fi;amed of ebon and ivory ; 
When silver edges the imagery, 

1 ["In the description of Melrose, whicK introduces t1ie 
Saoond Canto, the reader will observe how skilfully tlie 
Anther calls in the aid of sentimental asEociatJons to heigbteti 
the effect of tlie picture which he preaentg to the eye." 

— JlirFHEY.] 
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And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die ; ^ 

When distant Tweed is heard to rave, 

And the owlet to hoot o'er the dead man's grave, 

Then go — but go alone the while — 

Then yiew St. David's ruin'd pile ; ^ 

And, home returning, soothlj swear, 

"Was never scene so sad and fair ! 



Short halt did Deloraine make there ; 

Little reek'd he of the scene so fair : 

With dagger's hilt, on the wicket strong, 

He struck fuU loud, and struck full long. 

The porter hurried to the gate — 

" Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late ? " — 

" From Branksome I," the warrior cried ; 

And straight the wicket open'd wide : 

For Eranksome's Chiefs had in battle stood. 

To fence the rights of lair Melrose ; 
And lands and livings, many a rood, 

Had gifted tJie shrine for their souls' repose.' 

1 The bnttreases, ranged along the sides of the ruins of 
Melrose Ahhey, ure, socording to tlia Gothic style, riolilr 
carved and fretted, containing niches for the statues of saints, 
and labelled with scrolls, hearing appropriate teits of Sorip- 
ture. Most of theae statues have heen demolished. 

» Dasid I. of Scotland, purchased the reputation of sanctity, 
by founding, and liberally endowing, not only the monastery 
of Melrose, but those of Kelso, Jedburgh, and many others ; 
whicii led to tba well-known observation of hia succesBor, 
that he was a aofe lainl for Ike crown. 

* The Buccleuoh family were great benefactors to the Ab- 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



Bold Deloraine his errand said ; 

The porter benl his humble head; 

With torch in hand, and feet unshoiJ, 

And noiseless step, the path he trod : 

The arched cloister, fej and wide, 

Eang to the warrior's clanking stride 

Till, stooping low his lofty crest, 

He enter'd the cell of the ancient priest. 

And lifted his barred aventayle,^ 

To hail the Monk of St. Mary's aisle. 



" The Jjadye of Branksome greets thee by me ; 

Says, that the fated hour is come. 
And that to-night I shall watch with thee. 

To win the treasure of the tomb." — 
From sackcloth couch the Monk arose. 

With toil his stiffen'd limbs he rear'd ; 
A hundred years had flung their snows 

On his thin locks and floating beard. 



And strangely on the Knight look'd he, 
And his blue eyes gleam'd wild and wide; 

bey of Melrose. As early as the reign of Bobert 11,, Robert 
Scott, Baron of Murdieston and Eonklebura, (now Bueclcnch,) 
gaTB to the monks the Innds of Bmker;, in Ettrick FoFest, 
prosabtte artir/UBsaa' — -Ctj^irtvlary of J^eb-osej 28th May^ 1415. 
' ^WBinyfc, visor of the helmet. 
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" And, darest tiiou, "Warrior ! seek to see 

What heayen and hell alike would hide ? 
My breast, in belt of iron pent, 

With Bhirt of hair and scourge of thorn ; 
For threescore years, in penance spent, 

My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
Tet all too little to atone 
For knowing what should ne'er he known. 

Would'st thoii thy every future year 
In ceaseless prayer and penance drie, 

Tet wdt thy latter end with fear — 
Then, daring Warrior, follow me ! " 



" Penance, father, will 1 none ; 

Prayer know I hardly one ; 

For mass or prayer can I rarely larry. 

Save to patter an Ave Mary, 

Wten I ride on a Border foray.-' 

Other prayer can I none ; 

So speed me my errand, and let me be gone." — 

1 The Borforers were, as may be supposed, very ignocani 
about religicras mtttters. ColvUle, in his Paraneaia, or Ad 
moidt'um, states, that the refonned diyinea were so far fron 
nndertaJiing distant journeys to oonyert the Heathan, " ds '. 
wold wis at God that ye wold only go hot to the HielandB an< 
Borders of our own realm, to giUn our awio couutreymen 
who, for lack of preohing and ministrationof the sacrament! 
must, with tyme, becnm either infidells, or atheiata." Bu 
we learn, from I-ealey, that, however deficient in real religion 
they regularly told their beads, and never with more zea 
than when going on a plundering expeditlOD. 
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Agaju on the Knight iook'd the Churchman old, 

And again he sighed heavily ; 
For he had himself been a warrior hold, 

And fought in Spain and Italy. 
And he thought on the days that were long since 

by. 

When his limbs were strong, and his courage was 

high :— 
Now, slow and faint, he led the way. 
Where, eloister'd round, the garden lay ; 
The pillar'd arcings were over their head, 
And beneath their feet were tJie bones of the 

dead,' 



Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright, 
Glisten'd with the dew of night ; 
Nor herb, nor floweret, glisten'd there, 
But was carved in the cloister-arches as fair. 
The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon, 

Then into the night he looked forth ; 
And red and bright the streamers light 
Were dancing in the glowing north. 
So had he seen, in fair Castile, 

The youth in glittering squadrons start ; ^ 

' The cloisters were frcquentty used as places of sapul- 
luiE. An instance ooovitb in Dryburgh Abbey, where tlia 
cloister has an inBcriptioii, bearing, Hie ju«( frateT Archt- 
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Sudden the flying jennet wheel, 
And hurl the unexpected dart. 
He knew, by the streamers that shot so hrig 
That spirits were riding the northern light- 



By a steel-clenched postern door, 

They enter'd now the chance! tall ; 
The darken'd roof rose high aioof 

On pillars lofty and light and small : 
The keystone, that lock'd eaeh ribhed aisle, 
Waa a fleur-de-lys, or a quatre-feuiile ; 
The corbells ' were carved grotesque and grim ; 
And the pillars, with cluster'd shafts so trim, 
"With base and with capital flourish'd around,' 
Seem'd hundles of lances which garlands had 
bound. 



Full many a scutcheon and banner riven, 
Shook to the cold night-wind of heaven, 

Around the screened altar's pale ; 
And there the dying lamps did burn, 
Before thy low and lonely um, 
gallant Cliief of Otterbume !' 

1 CorbeSs, the projections from vibiab the arches spring, 
usually cut in a fantastic faee ormasli. 

' [" WithyfinA and with capital flouriBh'd around." 
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lHT minstbel. 



And thine, dark Knight of Liddesdale ! ' 
O fading honours of the dead ! 
O high amhition, lowly laid ! 



The moon on the east oriel shone ^ 
Through slender shafts of shapely stone, 

and James, Eaii of Douglas. Both, these renowned cham- 
pions were at tha head of a chosen body of trnops, and they 
■were rivals in military fame; so that Froissart affirms: " Of 
all the hattaylea and encounteryngs that I have made men- 
oion of here before in all this hystmy, great or smalle, this 
battayle that I treat of nowe was ooe of the sorest and best 
foughteu, without cowardes or faynte hert«6; for there was 
neytlwr knyghte nor sqnjer bnt that dyde his deyoyre, and 
fonghte hande to haude. This batayle was lyke the batayle 
of Beoherell, the wluoh was valiauntly fought and endured." 
The issue of the conflict is well known: Percy was made 
prisoner, and the Soots won the day, dearly purchased by the 
death of their Ballant general (he Earl of Douglas, who was 
slain in the action. He was buried at Melrose, beneath the 
high altar. " His obsequye was done reverently, and on hie 
bodyo layde a tombe of stone, and his baner hangyng over 
hjm," — FeoissAkt, vol. ii. p. 16B. 

1 See Appendix, Note N. 

s It is impossible to conceive a more beautiftd specimen of 
the lightness and elegance of Gothic architecture, when in 
its purity, than the eastern window of Melrose Abbey. Sir 
James Hall of Dunglas, Bart,, has, with great ingenuity and 
plausibility, traced the Gothic order through its various 
forms and seemingly eccentric ornaments, to an Architectural 
imitation of wicker work; of which, as we learn from some 
of the legends, the earliest Christian churches were oon- 
stmoted. Insuch an edifice, the original of the clustered 
pillars is traced to a set of round posts, begirt with slender 
rods of willow, whose loose summits were brought to meet 
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By foliaged tracery combined ; 
Thou would'st have thought some fairy's hand 
'Twist poplars straight the ozier wand, 

In many a freakish knot, had twined ; 
Then framed a spell, when the work was done, 
And changed the willow-wreaths to stone. 
The silver light, so pale and faint, 
Show'd many a prophet, and many a smnt. 

Whose image on the glass was dyed ; 
Full in the midst, his Cross of Red 
Triumphant Michael brandished, 

And trampled the Apostate's pride. 
The moon-heam fciss'd the holy pane, 
And threw on the pavement a bloody stain. 



They sate them down on a marble stone,' 

(A Scottish monarch slept below ; ) 
Thus spoke the Monk, in solemn tone :— 

from all quarters, and bound together artificially, so as to 
produoa the framework of the roof: and the tracery of our 
CJothic windows is displayed in the meeting and interlacing 
of rods and boops, affbrding an inexhaustible variety of 
beautiful forms of open work. This ingenious system is 
alluded to in the romance. Sir James Hail's Essay on Gothio 
ArcbitectuFC is published in The Edm&argh Fhiloiophiad 

1 A large marble stone, in the chancel of Melrose, is pointed 
out SB the monument of Alexander II., one of the greatest 
of our early liings; others say it is the resting-place of 
Waldeve, one of the early abbots, who died in the odour of 
BanotiCy. 
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" I was not always a maa of woe ; 
For Paynim countries I have (rod, 
And fought beneath the Cross of God : 
Now, strange (o my eyes thine arms appear, 
And their iron clang sounds strange to my eai 



" In these far elim.es it was my lot 

To meet the wondrous Michael Scott;' 

A wizard, of such dreaded fame, 
That when, in Salamanca's cave,^ 
Him listed his ma^e wand to wa^e. 

The bells would ring in Notre- Dame I' 
Some of his skill he taught to me ; 
And, Warrior, I could say to thee 
The words that clefi Eildon hills in threi!,' 

And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone : 
But to speak them were a deadly sin ; 
And for having but thought them my heart 
within, 

A treble penance must be done. 



" When Michael ^ lay on his dying bed, 
His conscience was awakened : 



' Sea Appendis, Note 0.—^ Ibid. Note P.—* Ibid. Note Q. 

* Michael Scott was, onoe upon a time, much embarrassed 
7a spirit, for wliom he was under the neoesBity of finding 
onstant employment. He commanded him to build a could, 
r dam-head, aoroBS the Tweed at Kelso ( it was acoomplislifld 
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He bethought him of his sinful deed, 
And he gave me a sign to come with speed : 
I was in Spain when the morning rose, 
But I stood by his bed ere evening close. 
The words may not again be said, 
That he spoke to me, on death-bed laid ; 
They would rend this Abbey's massy nave. 
And pile it in heaps above his grave. 

XV. 

" I swore to bury his Mighty Book, 

That never mortal might therein look ; 

And never to tell where it was hid, 

Save at his Chief of Branksome's need : 

And when that need was paat and o'er. 

Again the volume to restore. 

I buried him oa St. Michael's night, 

When the bell toll'd one, and the moon was 

bright, 
And I dug his chamber among the dead, 
When the floor of the chancel was stained red, 
That bis patron's cross might over him wave, 
And scare the fiends from the Wizard's grave. 

in one night, and still does honour to thB infernal arohiteot. 
Michael next ordered, that Eildoo hill, which was then a 
uniform cone, ehotdd be divided into three. Another night 
was sufficient to part its summit into the three pictaresque 
pealis which it now bears. At lengtb the enchanter con- 
quered this indefaligable demon, bj employing him in the 
hopeless and endless task of making ropes out of sea- 
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" It was a night of woe and dread, 

When Michael in the tomh I laid ! 

Strange sounds along tke chancel pass'd, 

The banners waved without a blast " — ■ 

— Still spoke the Monk, when the beO toll'd 

I tell you, that a braver man 
Than William of Deloraine, good at need. 
Against a foe ne'er spurr'd a steed ; 
Tet somewhat was he chill'd with dread, 
And his hair did bristle upon his head, 

XV n. 
" Lo, Wan-ior ! now, the Cross of E«d 
Points to the grave of the mighty dead ; 
Within it burns a wondrous light. 
To chase the spirits that love the night: 
That lamp shall bum unquenchably, 
Until the eternal doom shall be." — ' 
Slow moved the Monk to the broad flag-stone. 
Which the bloody Cross was traced upon : 
He pointed to a secret nook ; 
An iron bar the Warrior took ; ° 
And the Monk made a sign with his wither'd hand, 
The grave's huge portal to expand. 
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xvin. 
With beating heart to the task he went ; 
His sinewy frame o'er the gravestone bent ; 
With bar of iron heaved amain, 
Till the toil-drops fell from his brows, like ra 
It was by dint of passing streDgth, 
That he moved tlie massy stone at length. 
I would you had been there, to see 
How the light broke forth so gloriously, 
Stream'd upward to the chancel roof, 
And through the galleries far aloof! 
No earthly flame blazed e'er so bright : 
It shone like heaven's own blessed light, 

And, issuing from the tomb, 
Show'd the Monk's cowl, and visage pale, 
Danced on the dark-hrow'd Warrior's mail. 

And kiss'd his waving plume. 



Before (heir eyes the Wizard lay. 
As if he had not been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver roH'd, 
He seem'd some seventy winters old ; 

A palmer's amice wrapp'd him round. 

With a wrought Spanish haldric hound. 
Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea ; 

His left hand held his Book of Might ; 

A silver cross was in. his right ; 

The lamp was placed beside his knee : 
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High and majestic was his look, 

At which the fellest flends had shook, 

And all unrufBed was his face : 

They trusted his soul had gotten grace.' 



Often had William of Deloraine 

Rode through the battle's bloody plaio, 

And trampled down the warriors slain, 

And neither known remorse nor awe ; 

Tet now remorse and awe he own'd ; 

His breath came thick, his head swam round, 

"When this strange scene of death he saw. 

Bewilder'd and unnerved he stood, 

And the priest pray'd fervently and loud : 

With eyes averted prayed he ; 

He might not endure the sight to see, 

Of the man he had loved so brotherly. 



And when the priest his death-prayer had pray'd. 

Thus unto Deloraine he said : — 

" Now, speed thee what thou haat to do. 

Or, Warrior, we may dearly rue ; 



> [" The agitation of the monk at the sight of the man, 
whom he had loved with brotherly nffeotion— the horror of 
Deloraine, and his belief that the corpse frowned, as he 
withdrew the magic volmne from its grasp, are, in a suooeed- 
jng part of the namitive, ciccnmstanoes not more happily 
ooneeived than axquisitely wrought."— Otft'cni iJesiem.] 
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For those, thou may'st not look upon, 

Are gathering fast round the yawning stone ! " — 

Then Deloraine, in terror, took 

From the cold hand the Mighty Book, 

"With iron clasp'd, and wilh iron bound: 

He thought, as he took it, the dead man fi-owned ; * 

But the glare of the sepulchral hght, 

Perchance, had dazzled the warrior's sight. 



When the huge stone sunk o'er tlie tomb, 

The night retnrn'd in double gloom ; 

For the moon had gone down, and the slars 

few; 
And, as the Knight and Priest withdrew, 
With wavering steps and .dizzy brain. 
They hardly might the posf«rn gain. 
'Tia said, as through the aisles they pass'd. 
They heard strange noises on the blast ; 
And through the cloister-galleries small, 



1 William of Deloraine might be atrenEthened In (Wa be- 
lief by the well-known sWry of tha Cid Ruy Diaz. When 
the body of that famous Christian ohtunpion was sitting in 
state by the high altKr of the oathadral ohnrch of Toledo, 
where it remained for ten yeara, a. certain malicious Jew at- 
tempted to pull him by the beard; but be had no sooner 
touched the formidable whiskers, than tliB corpse started op, 
and half unsheathed his sword. The Israelite fled; and so 
permanent was the afiect of his terror, that he became Chris- 
Ban. Heywood's Merarchif, p, 480, quoted from Sebaiiian 
Coiarrm-iaa Croaee. 
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Wliich at mid-height thread the chancel wall, 

Loud soha, and laughter louder, ran, 

And voices unlike the voice of man ; 

As if the fiends kept holiday, 

Because these speils were brought to day. 

I cannot fell how the truth may he ; 

I Fay the tale as 'twas said to me. 



" Now, hie tLee hence," the Father said, 

" And when we are on death-bed laid, 

may our dear Ladye, and sweet St, John, 

Forgive our souls for the deed we have doae '. " — 

The Monk return'd him to his cell, 

And miuiy a prayer and penance aped ; 

When the convent met at the noontide bell — 
The Monk of St. Mary's aisle was dead ! 
Before the cross was the body laid. 
With hands clasp'd fast, as if still he pray'd. 



The Knight breathed free in the morning wind, 

And strove his haidihood to find : 

He was glad when he pass'd the tombstones gnn- 

Which girdle round the fair Ahbaye ; 

For Uie mystic Book, to his bosom prest, 

Felt like a load upon his breast ; 

And his jomts, with nerves of iron twined, 

Shook, like the aspen leaves in wind. 

Full fain was he when the dawn of day 
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Began to brighten Cheviot griiy , 
He joy'd to see the cheerful light, 
And he said Ave Mary, as well as he might. 

XXV. 
The sun had brighten'd Cheviot gray, 

The san had brighten'd the Carter's ' side ; 
And soon beneath tlie rismg day 

Smiled Brajiksome Towers and Teviot's tide. 
The wild birds told their warbling tale, 

And waken'd every flower that blows ; 
And peeped forth the violet pale, 

And spread her breast the n 
And lovelier than the rose so red. 

Yet paler than the violet pale, 
She early left her sleepless bed, 

The fairest mfud of Teviotdale. 



Why does fair Margaret so early awake,' 

And don her kirtle so hastilie ; 
And the silken knots, which m harjy she would 

1 A moiintaiii on the Border of Engl!i.nd, above Jedburgh. 

2 [■■ How lovely and esliilarating is the fresh cool morning 
landscjipe which relieves Ihe mind after the horrors of the 
Bpflll-goarded tombi "— Asma Seward.] 

(" How true, sweet, and original, is this description of 
Margaret— the trembling haste with which she attires 
herself, descends, and speeds to the bower! "—Anna Seiv- 
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Why tremble her slender fingers to tie ; 
Why does she stop, and look often around. 

As she glides down the secret Stan- ; 
And why does she pat the shaggy bloodhound, 

As he rouses him up from his lair ; 
And, though she passes the postern alone, 
Why is not the watiihman's bugle blown ? 

XXVII. 

The ladye steps in doubt and dread, 

Lest her watchftil mother hear her tread ; 

The ladye caresses the rougli bloodhound. 

Lest his voice should waken the castle round ; 

The watchman's bugle is not blown, 

For he was her foster-father's son ; 

And dlie glides through the greenwood at dawn 

of light, 
To meet Baron Henry, her own true kniglit. 



The Knight and ladye fair are met. 
And under the hawthorn's boughs arc sei 
A fairer pair were never seen 
To meet beneath the hawthorn green. 
He was stately, and young, and tall; 
Dreaded in battle, and loved in hall : 
And she, when love, scarce told, scarce h 
Lent to her cheek a livelier red ; 
When the half sigh her swelling breast 
Against the silken ribbon prest ; 
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Wlien her blue eyes their secret told, 
Though shaded by her locks of gold — 
Where would you find the peerless fair, 
With Mai^aret of Branksome might compare I 

XXIX. 

And now, fair dames, methinks I see 

You iiat«n to my minstrelsy; 

Your waving locks ye backward throw, 

And sidelong bend your necks of snow : 

Ye ween to hear a melting tale. 

Of two true bvers in a dale ; 

And how the Knight, with tender fire, 
To paint his faithful passion strove ; 

Swore he might at her feet expire, 

And how she blush'd, and how she sigh'd, 
And, half consenting, half denied, 
And said that, she would die a maid ; — 
Yet, might the bloody feud be stay'd, 
Henry of Cranstoua, and only he, 
Margaret of Eranksome's choice should be. 

XXX. 

AJas ! fair dames, your hopes are vain ! 
My hai-p has lost the euchauting strain ; 

Its lightness would my age reprove : 
My hairs are gray, my limbs are old, 
My heart is dead, my veins are cold : 

I may not, must not, sing of love. 
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Beneatli an oak, moss'd o'er by eld, 
The Baron's Dwarf' his coui-ser held,^ 

And held his crested helm and spear. 
That Dwarf waa scarce an earthly man, 
If the tales were true that of him ran 

Through all the Border, far aod Dear. 
'Twas said, when the Baron a-hunting rode 
Through Reedsdale's glens, but rarely trod, 

He heard a voice cry, " Lost ! lost ! lost ! " 

And, like tennis-ball by racket toss'd, 
A leap, of thirty feet and three, 

Made from the gorse this elfin shape, 

Distorted like some dwarfish ape, 

And lighted at Lord Cranstoun's knee. 

Lord Cranstoun waa some whit dismay'd ; 

'Tia said that five good miles he rade, 
To rid him of his company ; 
But where he rode one mile, the Dwarf ran four, 
And the Dwarf was first at the eastle door. 

sxxii. 
Use lessens maryel, it is said : 
This elvish Dwarf with the Baron stayed ; 
Little he ate, and less he spoke. 
Nor mingled with the menial flock : 
And oft apart his arms he toss'd. 
And often mutter'd " Lost ! lost ! lost I " 

1 See AppendJn, Note S. 
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He was waspish, avch, and litherlie,' 
But well Lord Craastoun served he : 
And he of hia service was ftiU fain ; 
For once he had been ta'ea or slain, 

An it had not been for his ministry. 
All between Home and Hermiiage, 
TaJk'd of Lord Craostoiin's Goblin-Page. 

1 [The idea of the imp domeaiicafiug himself with tha first 
person he met, and Bubjectmg hunsalf to that one's authority, 
ia perfBotly cousouart to old opinions. Ben Joneon, in his 
play of "The DeviL is au Ass," has founded fha Leading inci- 
dent of Uiat comedy upon this article of the popular creed. 
A fiand, styied Pug, is ambitious of figuring m the world, 
and petitions bis superior for permission to esiubit himself 
wpou ea«h. The devil grants liim a day-mie, hut clogs it 
with this condition, — 

" iSutaa — Only thus more, I bind yon 



But, once engaged, there you must stay and fix." 

It is observable that, in the same play, Pug aflodes to the 
apareness of his diet. Mr. Scott's goblin, though " waspish, 
arch, andUtheriie," proves a faithful and honest ratiiinar to 
the lord, into whoea service he bad introduced himself. This 
sort; of inoousislenoy seems also to form a prominent part of 
the diabolic character. Thus, in the romances of the Bound 
Tahla, we find Merlin, the son of a devil, exerting himself 
most zealously in the cause of virtue and of religion, the 
friend and counsellor of King Arthor, the chastiser of wrongs, 
and the scoui^je of Hie infidels.] 
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xxxiir. 
For the Baron went on pilgrimage, 
And took with, him this elrish Page, 

To Mary's Chapel of tJie Lowea : 
For there, beside Our Ladye's lake, 
An offering he had sworn to make. 

And he would pay his vows. 
But the Ladye of Eranksome gather'd a tiand 
Of the best that would ride at her command : ^ 

The tryating place was Newark Lee. 
Wat of Hai-deu came thither amain. 
And thither came John of Thirlesfaue, 
And thither came Williatn of Delorajne ; 

They were three hundred spears and three. 
Through Douglas-burn, up Yarrow stream,^ 
Their horses prance, their lances gleam. 
They came to St. Mary's lake ere day j 
But the chapel was void, and the Bai-on away, 
They bum'd the chapel for very rage. 
And cursed Lord Cranstoun's Goblin-Page. 

And now, in Branksome's good green wood, 

As under the i^d oak he stood. 

The Baron's courser pricks his ears, 

As if a distant noise he hears. 

The Dwarf waves his long lean arm on high, 

1 Sea Appendil, Note T. 

s See notes on the Douglas Tranedy in the Minslrelss, y 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



BS THE LAY OF [CAMT 

Acd signs to the lovers to part and fly ; 
No time was then to vow or sigh. 
Fair Mafgaret, through the hazel grove, 
Flew like tie staMled cushat-dove : ■•■ 
The Dwarf the stirrup held and rein ; 
Vaulted the Knight on his steed amain. 
And, pondering deep that morning's scene, 
Rode eastward tiirough the hawthorns green. 



While thus he pour'd the lengthunM tale, 
The Minstrel's voice began to fail : 
Full slyly smiled the observant page, 
And gave the Wither'd hand of age 
A goblet, crown'd with mighty wine, 
The blood of Velez' scorched vine. 
He raised the silver cup on high. 
And, while the big drop flll'd hia eye, 
Pray'd God to bless the Duchess long, 
And all who chcer'd a son of song. 
The attending maidens smiled to see 
How long, how deep, how zealously, 
The precious juice the Minstrel quaff 'd ; 
And he, erabolden'd by the draught, 

1 Wood-pigeon, 
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Look'd gayly back lo them, and laugli'd, 

Tte cordial nectar of the howl 

Swell'd his old veins, and cheer'd his soul ; 

A lighter, livelier prelude ran, 

Ere thus hia tale again began. 
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CANTO THIKD. 



And said I that my limbs were old, 
And siod I that my blood was cold. 
And that my kindly fire was fled, 
And my poor wither'd heart was dead, 

And that I might not sing of love ?— 
How could I to the dearest theme, 
That ever warm'd a minstrel's dream, 

So foul, so false a recreant prove ! 
How could I name love's very name. 
Nor wake my heart to notes of flame ! 



In peace, Iiove tunes the shepherd's reed ; 
In wax, he mounts the warrior's steed ; 
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In halls, in gay attire is seen ; 

In hamlets, dances on the green. 

Love rules the court, the camp, the grove. 

And men below, and saints above ; 

For love ia heaven, and heaven is love. 



So thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween, 
While, pondering deep the tender scene, 
He rode through Brantsome's hawthorn green. 

But the page shouted wild and shrill. 
And scarce his helmet could he don, 

When downward from the shady hill 
A stately knight came pricking on. 
That warrior's steed, so dapple-gray, 
Was dark with sweat, and splash'd with clay ; 

His armour red with many a stain : 
He seera'd in such a weary plight, 
As if he had ridden the livelong night ; 

For it was William of Deloraine, 



But no whit weary did he seem, 

When, dancing in the sunny heam, 

He mark'd the crane on the Baron's crest ; * 

For his ready spear was in hia rest 

Few were the words, and stem and high, 

1 The crest of the CrnnstoniiB, in allusion to their namB, 
lis foot, with an e 
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That mark'd the foemen's feudal ha« 
For quealion fierce, and proud reply. 

Gave signal soon of dire dehate. 
Their very coursers seem'd to know 
That ea«h was other's raovtal foe, 
Aud snorted fire, when wlieel'd around, 
To give each knight his vantage-ground. 



la rapid round the Baron bent ; 

He sigh'd a sigh, and pray'd a prayer ; 
The prayer was to his patron saint, 

The sigh was to his ladye fair. 
Slout Deloraine nor sigh'd nor pray'd, 
Nor saint, nor ladye, call'd to aid ; 
But he stoop'd his head, and couch'd his ^ 
And sporr'd his steed to full career. 
The meeting of these champions proud 
Seem'd like the bursting thundercloud. 



Stem was the dint the Borderer lent ! 

The stately Baron badtwarda hent ; 

Bent baekwards to his horse's tail. 

And his plumes went scattering on the gale ; 

The tough ash spear, so stout and true, 

Into a thousand flmdera flew. 

But Cranstoun's lance, of more avail. 

Pierced through, like silk, the Borderer's mail : 

Through shield, and jack, and acton, past, 
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Deep in his bosom broke at last — 
Still sate the warrior saddle-fast, 
Till, atumbliDg in the mortal shock, 
Down went the steed, the girthing broke, 
Hurl'd on a heap lay man and horse. 
The Baron onward pasa'd his course ; 
Nor knew — so giddy roU'd his brain — 
His foe lay afretch'd upon the plain. 



But when he rein'd his courser round. 
And saw his foeman on the ground 

Lie senseless as the bloody clay, 
He bade his page to stanch the wound. 

And there beside the warrior stay, 
And tend bun in his doubtful state, 
And lead him to Eranksorae castle-gate : 
His noble miud was inly moved 
For the kinsman of the maid he loved. 
" This shalt thou do without delay : 
No longer here myself may stay ; 
Unless the swifter I speed away, 
Short shrift will be at my dying day." 

VI 11. 

Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode ; 
The Gobhn Page behind abode ; 
His lord's command he ne'er withstood. 
Though small his pleasure to do good. 
As the corslet off he took. 
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The dwarf espied the mighty Book ! 

Much he marvell'd a knight of pride, 

Like a book-bosom'd priest should ride : ^ 

He thought not to search or stanch the wound, 

Unti] the secret he had found. 



The iron band, the iron clasp. 
Resisted long the elfln grasp : 
For wheQ the first he had undone, 
It closed as he the next begun. 
Those iroa clasps, that iron band. 
Would not yield to unchristen'd hand, 
Till he amear'd the coyer o'er 
With the Borderer's curdled gore ; 
A moment then the volume spread, 
' And one short spell therein he read, 
It had much of glamour^ might, 
Could make a ladye seem a knight ; 
The cobwebs on a dungeon wall 
Seem lapeatry in lordly hall ; 

1 " At TJnthanfc, two miles N. E. from the cliuroh {of Ewes) 
there are the ruins of a ohapal for divine serrica, in time of 
Popery. There is a tradition, that friara were wont to coma 
tVom Melroao, or Jedburgh, to baptize and marry in Hiis 
parish; and from being in use to carry the moss-book in 
their bosoms, they were called by the inhabitants Book-a- 
ioscmei. There is a man yet alive, who knew old men who 
had been baptized by these Book-a-bosomes, and wto says 
one of them, called Hair, ased this parish for a very long 
Hme."— ^ccoani of Pariah ofEaes, opud Mac/arlane-3 M88. 

VOL. I. 7 
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A nut^liell seem a gilded barge, 

A sheeling ^ seem a palace large, 

And joutli seem age, and age seem youth — 

All was delusion, nouglit was tritth.^ 



He had not read another spell, 
When on his cheek a buffet fell. 
So lierce, it stretch'd him on the plain, 
Beside the wounded Deloraine. 
From the ground he rose dismay'd, 
And shook his huge and matted head ; 
One word he mutter'd, and no more, 
" Man of age, thou smitest sore ! " — 
No more the Elfin Page durst try 
Into the wondrous Book to pry ; 
The clasps, though smear'd with Chriati. 
Shut faster than they were before. 
He hid it underneath his cloak. — 
Now, if you ask who gave the stroke, 
I cannot tell, so mot I thrive ; 
It was not given by inau alive.' 



UnwiUingly himself he address'd. 
To do his master's high behest : 
He lifted up the living corse, 
And laid it on the weary horse ; 
He led him into Branksome Hall, 
t A shepherd's hut. a See Appendix, Note U. l lb. Note V 
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Before tbe beards of the warders all ; 

And each did after swear and aay, 

There only pass'd a wain of hay. 

He took him to Lord David's tower, 

Even to the Ladye's secret bower, 

And, but that stronger speUs were spread, 

And the door might not be opened, 

He had laid him on her very bed. 

Wbate'er he did of gramarye,' 

Was always done maliciously ; 

He flung the warrior on the ground, 

And the blood well'd freshly from lie wound. 



As he repass'd the outer court, 

He spied the fair young child at sport : 

He thought to train him to the wood; 

For, at a word, he it understood, 

He was always for ill, and never for good. 

Seem'd to the boy, some comrade gay 

Led him forth to the woods to play ; 

On the drawbridge the warders stout 

Saw a terrier and lurcher passing out 



He led the boy o'er hank and fell, 

Until they came to a woodland brook ; 
The running stream dissolved the spell.' 

2 It is a firm arliole of popular faith that no eooliantmi 
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And his own elvish shape he took. 
Could he have had his pleasure vilde, 
He had crippled the joints of the noble child ; 
Or, with his fingers long and lean, 
Had strangled him in .fiendish spleen : 
But his awful mother he had in dread, 
And also his power was limited ; 
So he but scowl'd on the startled child, 
And darted through the forest wild ; 
The woodland brook he bounding cross'd, 
And laugh'd, and shouted, " Lost ! lost I lost 1 " 



Full sore amazed at the wondrous change. 
And frighten'd as a child might be, 

At the wild yeU and visage strange. 
And the dark words of gramarye. 

The child, amidst the forest bower. 

Stood rooted like a lily flower ; 

And when at length, with trembling pace, 

can BUbsiEt in a living stream. Nay, if yon can interpose a 
brook betwiit you and wi h poet n fiends, you 

are in perfect safety. B m tabl Tom, o' Shaater 

tnmB entirely upon snoli a uma Th belief seems to 

be of antiquity. Brompto f rm us th t certain Irish 
wizards could, by spells, rt th I da, or stones, 

into fat pigs, which they Id in th mark t; but whicb 
slways reasaumed their prop f nn wh d en by the de- 
ceiTBd purchaser across ni g tre m But Bromptoo 
is severs on the Irish for a very good reasoa. ■' Gens ista 
apnroissinia non solvniit decimas." — Ckromcoa' JiAannia 
Brampton aptid decern Scriptorea, p. 1076. 
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He sought to find where Branksome lay, 
He fear'd to see that grisly face 

Glare from some thicket on his way. 
Thus, starting oft, he jouraey'd on. 
And deeper in the wood is gone, — 
For aye tlie more he sought his way. 
The further still he went astray, — 
Until he heard the mountains round 
King to the Tiftving of a hound. 



And hark ! and hark ! the deep-month'd hark 

Comes nigher still, and nigher : 
Bursts on the path a dark hloodhound. 
His tawny muzzle traek'd the ground, 

Andhis red eye shot fire. 
Soon as the wilder'd child saw he, 
He flew at him r^ht furiouslie, 
I ween you would have seen with joy 
The bearing of the gallant hoy. 
When, worthy of his noble sire. 
His wet cheek glow'd 'twixt fear and ire ! 
He faced the bloodhound manfully, 
And held his little hat on high ; 
So fierce he struck, the dog, afi-aid. 
At cautious distance hoarsely hay'd, 

But slill in act to spring ; 
When dash'd an.archer through the glade, 
And when he saw the hound was stay'd, 

He drew his tough bowstring ; 
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But a rough voice cried, " Shoot not, hoy ! 
Ho ! shoot not, Edward — ' Tis a hoy ! " 

XVI. 

The speaker issued from the wood, 
And check'd his fellow's surly mood. 

And quell'd the ban-dog's ire ; 
He was an EngUsh yeoman good, 

Aad bom in Lancashire. 
Well could he hit a fallow-deer 

Five hundred feet him fro; 
With hand more true, and eye more clear, 

No archer bended bow. 
His coal-black hair, shorn round and close, 

Set off his sun-burn'd face : 
Old England's sign, St Gieorge's cross, 

His barret-cap did grace ; 
His bugle-hom hung by his side, 

All in a wolf-skin baldric tied ; 
And his short falchion, sharp and clear. 
Had pierced the throat of many a deer. 



His kirtle, made of forest green, 
Eeach'd scantly to his knee ; 

And, at his belt, of arrows keen 
A fiirhish'd sheaf bore he ; 

His buckler scarce in breadth a span, 
No larger fence had he ; 

He never counted him a man. 
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Would strike below the knee : ' 
His slacken'd bow wa^ in his hand, 
And the leash, that was his bloodhound's band. 

1 Imitated from Drayton's account of Robin Hood aiid his 
followers : — 

" A hundred valiant men had this brare Eobin Hood, 

SliU ready at his call, thathowmeu were right goad: 

All elad in LiQcoln green, with caps of red and bine, 

His fellow's winded horn not one of them but knew. 

When setting to tbeir Hps their bugles shrill, 

The warbling echosa waked from every dale and hill ; 

.Their bauldrics set with etnds athwart tlieu- stioulder^ cast, 

To which under their arms tbeir sheafs were buckled fast, 

A short sword at their belt, a buckler scarce a span. 

Who struck below the knee not counted then a mnu. 

All made of Spanish jew, their bows were wondrous strong. 

They not an arrow drew but was a clothyard long. 

Of archery tUey had the rery perfect craft. 

With broad arrow, or but, or prick, or roving shaft." 

Poly-Olbion. Song 2S. 
To wound ao antagonist In the thigh, or leg, was reckoned 
contrary to the law of arms. In a tlit betwist Gawain Mi- 
chael, an English squire, and Joachim Calhora, a Frenchman, 
" they met at the speore poyntes rudely: the Freneh squyer 
justed right pleasantly; the Englishman ran too lowe, for he 
Btrak the Frenchman depe Into the thigh. Wherewith the 
Erie of Buckingham was right sore displeased, and so ware 
all the other lords, and sayde how It was shamefully done." 
— FnoiasABT, vol. i. chap. 366. — Upon a similar occasion, " the 
two knyghts came a fote echo against other rtidely, with their 
gpeares low couched, le strjke eche other within the foure 
quarters. Johan of Caelell-Morant strake the Englieh squyer 
on the breat in such wyse, that Syr Wyllyam Fermelone 
Btcmbled and bowed, for his fota a Ijttel fayled him. He 
helda his speare lowe with both his handes, and eoude nat 
amende it, and strake Syr Johan of the Castell-Morant in the 
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XV J II. 

He would not do the fair child harm. 
But held liim with his powerful arm, 
That he might neither fight nor ilee ; 
For when the Ked-Cross spied he, 
The boy strove long and violently, 
" Now, by St. George," the archer cries, 
" Edward, methinks we have a prize ! 
This boy's fair face, and courage free, 
Show he is come of high degree." — 



" Yes ! I am come of high degree. 

For I am the heir of bold Buceleuch ; 
And, if thou dost not set me free. 

False Soutkron, thou shalt dearly rue ! 
For Walter of Harden shall come with speed, 
And WJlham of Deloraine, good at need, 
And every Scott, from Esk to Tweed ; 
And, if thou dost not let me go, 



tUghB, so tliat the speaie went dene throughe, that the heed 
was eene a handfnll on the other syde. And Syr Johim with 
the Btroke reled, but ha fall nat. Than the Englyshe kn jghtes 
and squyers were cyghte sore displeased, and saydc how it 
was a foal6 stroke. Syr Wyllyara Fennetotie escused him- 
selfe, and sayde how hs was some of that adventure, and 
howe that yf" he had kuowen that it aliulila have bens so, he 
wolde never have begonit; sayenge how he could nat amende 
it, by cause of glannsing of his fote by oonslraynt of tlie great 
Btroke that Syt Johan of the Castell-Morant had given him." 
— FBOlssiBr, voL i. eliap. 373. 
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Despite thy sutows, and thy bow, 

rU have thee hang'd to feed the crow ! "- 



" Gramecc:y, for thy good-will, fair hoy! 
My mind was never set so high ; 
But if thou art chief of such a clan, 
And art the son of such a man, 
And ever comest to thy command. 

Our wardens had need to keep good order ; 
My bow of yew to a hazel wand, 

Thou'lt make them work upon the Border. 
Meantime, be pleased to come with me, 
For good Lord Dacre shalt thou see ; 
I think our work is well begun, 
When we have taken thy father's son." 

XXI, 
Although the child was led away. 
In Branksome still he seem'd to stay, 
For so the Dwarf hia part did play ; 
And, in the shape of that young hoy, 
He wrought the castle much, annoy. 
The comrades of the young Buccleuch 
He pinch'd, and beat, and overthrew ; 
Nay, some of them he wellnigh slew. 
He tore Dame Maudlin's silken tire. 
And, as Syra Hsdl stood by the fire. 
He lighted tlie match of his bandelier,^ 

1 BimdeUer, belt for carrying ammunition. 
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And woftdly scorcli'd die hackbuteer.'' 
It may be hardly thought or said, 
The mischief that the urchin made, 
Till many of the castle guess'd, 
That the young Baron was possess'd ! 



Well I ween the charm he held 
The noble Ladye had soon dispell'd ; 
But she was deeply busied then 
To tend the wounded Deloraine. 

Much she wonder'd to find him lie. 

On the stone threshold strel«h'd along; 

She thought some spirit of the sky 

Had done the bold moss-trooper wrong ; 
Because, despite her precept dread, 
Perchance he in the Book had read ; 
But the broken lance in his bosom stood, 
And it was earthly steel and wood. 

XXIII. 

She drew the splinter from the wound, 

And with a charm she stanch'd the blood ; * 

I EacHmteer, musketeer. 

a See soTeral charms for this purpose in Reginald Scott's 
IHxocery of WUchcrafl, p. 27B. 

" Tom Potts WAS but a serving man, 

But jet he was a doctor f!Ood ; 

He bound his handkerchief on the wound, 

And with soma kinds of words he stanched the blood." 
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She bade the gash he cleansed and hound : 
No longer by his couch she stood ; 

But she has la'en the broken huice, 
And wash'd it from the clotted gore, 
And salved the sphnter o'er and o'er.* 

WUliam of Deloraine, in trance, 

Whene'er she tum'd it round and round, 
Twisted as if she gall'd hia wound. 
Then to her maidens she did say. 
That he should be whole man and sound. 
Within the course of a night and day. 

Full long slie toil'd ; for she did rue 

Mishap to friend so stout and true. 

XXIV. ^ 
So paas'd the day — the evening fell, 
"Twas near the time of curfew bell ; 
The air was mild, the wind was calm, 
The stream was smooth, the dew was halm ; 
E'en the rude watchman, on the tower, 
Enjoy'd and bless'd the. lovely hour. 
Far more fair Margaret loved and hiess'd 
The hour of silence and of rest. 

1 See Appendix, Note W. 

s [" A' another illoatratioo of the prodiginus improvement 
wbioh the stile of the old comanoe is capahle of reoeiving 
from a more libara! admixtare of pnthetio seiitimeata and 
gentle afleotions, wa insert the following passage, Stanzas 
ixiv to xsvii, where the effpit of the picture li fit elj 
assisted by the oontraat of its two compartniPnta — 
Jeffret.] 
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Lc, 



On tte high turret sitting lone, 
She waked at times the lute's soft tone ; 
Touch'd a wild note, and all between 
Thought of the bower of hawthorns green. 
Her golden hair stream'd free from band, 
Her fair cheek rested on her hand, 
Her blue eyes sought the west afar, 
For lovers love the westera star. 



Is yon the star, o'er Penchryst Pea, 

That rises slowly to her ken, 

And, spreading broad ils wavering light. 

Shakes its loose tresses on the night ? 

Is yon red glare the western star ? — 

0, 'tis the beacon-blaze of war ! 

Scarce could she draw her tighten'd breath. 

For well she knew the fire of death ! 



The Warder view'd it blazing strong, 
And blew his war-note loud and long, 
Till, at the high and haughty sound, 
Eock, wood, and river, rung around. 
The blast alarm'd the festal hall, 
And startled forth the warriors all ; 
Far downward, in the castle-yard, 
Full many a torch and cresset glared ; 
And hehns and plumes, confusedly toss' 
Were in the blaze half-seen, half-lost; 



Ho-odt,Googk' 



And spears in wild disorder shook, 
Like reeds beside a frozen brook. 



The Seneschal, whose silver hair 
Was redden'd by the torches' glare, 
Stood in the midst, with gesture proud, 
And issued forth his mandates loud : — 
" On Penchryst glowa a bale' of lire. 
And three are kindling on Priesthaughav 

Ride out, ride out, 

The foe to scout ! 



1 Bale, beacon-fagot. The BorSer beacons, from their 
number and position, formed a sort of telagrapliio commuui- 
oation with Edinburgh.— Tlie act of Parliament 1455, c. 48, 
directs, tbat one bale or fagot shall he warning of the ap- 
proach of the English in any manner; two bales that they are 
c(ffning mdeed; four bales, blading beside each other, that the 
enemy are in great force. " The same tiukeaings to be watched 
and miud at Eggerhope (Gggerstand) Ca^leli, fra they ge 
the fire of Hume, that they fire right swa. And inlikeman- 
Dei on Sowtrii Edge, sail se the fire of Eggsrhope Cnstell, 
and mak Caikening in like manner: And then may all Lou- 
thaine be warned, and in special the Castell of Edinburgh; 
and their four fires to be made in like manner, that they 
in Fife, and tVa Striveling east, and the east part of Louthiane, 
and to Dtmbar, all may se them, and come to the defence 
of the realme." These beiu:ons (at least in latter times) 
were a " long and strong tree set up, with a long iron pole 
across the head of it, and an iron brander £xcd on a stalk in 
the middle of it, for holding a tar-barrel." — Stevebboh's 
Sulorg, vol. ii. p. fOI. 
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Mount, mount for Branksome,^ evei-y mai 
Thou, Todrig, warn the Johnstone elan. 

That oyer are true and stout — 
Ye need not send to Liddesdale ; 
For when they see the blazing bale, 
Elliots and Armstrongs never fail. — 
Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life ! 
And warn the Warden of the strife. 
Young Gilbert, let our beacon blaze, 
Our kin, and clan, and friends, to raise," ' 



Fair Margaret, from the turret head, 
Heard, far below, the coursers' tread. 

While loud the harness rung, 
As to their seats, with clamour dread, 

The ready horsemen sprung ; 
And trampling hoofs, and iron coats. 
And leaders' voices, mingled notes, 
And out! and out ! 
In hasty route, 

The horsemen gallop'd forth ; 
Dispersing to the south U> scout. 

And east, and west, and nortli. 
To view their coming enemies, 
And warn their vassals and allies. 

' jUoanl Jbr Branhome was tiie gathering wurd of the 
a See Appendij:, Note X. 
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XXIX. 

The ready page, with hurried hand,' 
Awaked the need-fire's ^ slumbering brand, 

And ruddy blusli'd the heaven : 
For a sheet of flame, from the turret high, 
Waved like a hlood-fl^ on the sky, 

All flaring and uneven ; 
And soon a score of fires, I ween, 
From height, and hill, and chff, were seen ; 
Each with wai-like tidings fraught ; 
Each from each the signal caught ; 
Each after each fhey glanced to sight, 
Ajs stars arise upon the night. 
They gleam'd on many a dusky tarn,^ 
Haunted by the lonely e^m ; ' 
On many a cairn's ° gray pyramid, 
Where urns of mighty chiefs lie hid ; 



1 [" We absolntely aae the flies kindling, one after another, 
in tile following animated deseription." — Amiual Senew, 
180*.] 

2 Need-fire, beacon. ' Tarn, a mountain lake. 
* Earn, a Scottish eagle. 

s Tfae caims, or piles of loose stones, which crown Ihe sum- 
mit of most of oor Scottish liiita, and are found in other re- 
markable sitnaliona, seem usually, though not uniTersally, to 
have been sepulchral monuments. Six flat atones are oom- 
mouly foand in Uie centre, forming a cavity of gcsater or 
smaller dimensions, in yibicb an urn is often placed. The 
author is possessed of one, discovered beneath an immense 
caim at Rougblee, in Liddesdaie. It is of tlie most barbarsus 
construction; the middle of the substance alone having been 
Babjecl«d to the Are, over which, when hardened, the artist 
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Till high Dunedin the blazes saw, 
From Soltra and Dumpendcr Law ; 
And Lothian heard tbe Regent's order, 
That all aliould Iwwne ^ them for the Border. 

XXX. 

The livelong night in Brantsome rang 

The ceaseless sound of steel ; 
The castle-bell, with backward clang, 

SeDt forth the larum peal ; 
Was frequent heard the heavy jar, 
Wh.ere massy stone and iron bar 
Were piled on echoing keep and tower. 
To whelm the foe with deadly shower ; 
Was frequent heard the changing guard, 
And watchword from the sleepless ward ; 
While, wearied by the endless din, 
Bloodhound and ban-dog yell'd within. 

XXXI. 

The noble Dame, amid the broil, 
Shared the gray Seneschal's high toil, 
And spoke of danger with a smile ; 

Cheer'd the young knights, and council sage 

liftd laid an inner and outer coat of unbaked clay, etched with 
soma very rude omamenls ; his sliiU apparently being made- 
quate to haking tha vase, when completely finished. The 
contents were bones and ashes, and a quantity of beads 
made of coal. This seems to tave been a barbarons imita- 
tioD of the Roman fashion of sepulture, 
I Bourne, make ready. 
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Held with the chiefs of riper age. 
No tidings of the foe were brouglit, 
Nor of his numbers knew they aught, 
Nor what io time of truce he sought. 

Some said, that there were thousands ten ; 
And othere ween'd that it was nought 

But Leven Clans, or Tynedale men, 
Who came to gather in black-mail ; ' 
And Liddesdale, with email avajl, 

Might drive them lightly hack agen. 
So pass'd the anxious night away. 
And welcome was the peep of day. 



Cgased the high sound — the listening tl 
Applaud the Master of the Song ; 
And marvel much, in helpless age, 
So hard should be his pilgrimage. 
Had he no iriend — no daughter dear, 
His wandering toil to share and cheer ; 
No son to be his father's stay. 
And guide him on the rugged way ? 
" Ay, once he had — ^but he was dead I "- 
Upon the harp he stoop'd his head, 
And busied himself the strings withal, 
To hide the tear that fain would fall. 
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Iji solemn measure, soft and slow, 
Arose a father's not«s of woe.^ 



1 [" Nothing can excel the simple concise pathos of the 
cloaa of this Canto— nor the touching picture of the Bard 
when, with assnined ftasiKfss, he tries to coneeal real sorrew. 
How wbU the poet understands the art of ooatcast — Euid iiow 
judiciously it is exerted in the enordium of tha nest Canto, 
where our mourning sympatliy is exelianged for the thrill of 
pleasure!"— Abba Sewabd.] 
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CANTO t'OTTRTH. 
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Sweet Teviot! on thy silver tide 

Tte glaring bale-fires blaze no more ; 
!No longer steel-dad warriors ride 

Along tby wild and willow'd shore ;' 
Where'er thou wind'at, by dale or hill, 
All, all is peaceful, aU is slill. 

As if thy waves, since Time was bom. 
Since first they roU'd upon the Tweed,^ 
Had only heard the shepherd's reed, 

Nor started at the bugle-horn. 

l["What luxury of sound in this line! "—Anna I 
a [ Orig. " Since flrat they roUsd thdr may (n Tweed." 
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Unlike the tide of liuman time, 

Which, though it cliange in ceaseless flow, 
Retains each grief, retains each crime, 

Its earliest course was doom'd to know ; 
And, darker as it downward hears, 
Is stain'd with past and present tears. 

Low as that tide has chb'd with me, 
It still reflects to Memory's eye 
The hour my brave, my only boy, 

Fell by the side of great Dundee.' 
Why, when the volleying musket play'd 
Against the bloody Highland blade, 
Why was not I beside him laid !— 
Enough — he ^ed the death of fame ; 
Enough — he died with conquering Grteme.^ 



' The Viscount of Dundee, elaia in the battie of KiUi- 

2 [" Soma of the most interaatiDg passages of the poem ara 
those in vihiah tbe autlior drops the business of his story to 
mamlize and apply to his own situation the images and re- 
flections it has auggeated. After ooncluding one Canto with 
an acoonnt of the warlilte array which was prepared for the 
raception of the English invaders, he opens the succeeding 
one with the following beaudful tbisbb, {Stanzas i. and ii.) 

" There are several other detached passages of equal 
beauty,* which might be q^uotad in proof of the effect which 
is prodnoed by this dramatic interference of the narrator."— 
Jefkkqt-J 

8 [No one will dissent from this, who reads, in particular, 
the first two and heart-giowing stanzas of Canto VI. — note, 
li6n of the past, rendered the more affecting. — En,] 
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III. 

Now over Border dale and fell, 

Full wide and far was terror spread ; 
For pathless marsh, and mounlain Cfill, 

The peasant left his lowly shed.^ 
1 The morasses nere the usual refuge of the Border herds- 
men, on the approach of an English army.— { Miiairelss <if 
Ike ScoSish Border, voL i. p. 898.) Caves, hewed in the most 
dangeroua and inaccessible places, also afforded bji occa- 
sional retreat. Such caverns may be seen in the preoipiloas 
lianks of the Teviot at Suiilawa, npon the Ale at Ancram, 
Upon the Jed at Hnndalee, and in many other places upon 
the Border. The banks of the Eske, at Gorton and Haw- 

these dreary dens were not always secure places of conceal- 
ment. " In the way as we came, not far from this placs, 
(Long Niddry,) Qeorge Feires, a gentleman of my Lord Pro- 
tector's happened npon a cave in the 

grounde, the month whereof was so worne with the fresh 
prinle of steps, that he seemed to he certaync thear wear 
some folke within ; and gone doune to trie, he "was redily 
rccayued with a hakebUt or two. He left them not yet, till he 
had known wheyther thei wold be content to yield and come 
out; which they fondly refusing, he went to my lorde's 
gra,cc, and npon utterance of the thynge, gat licence to deale 
with them aa he coulde ; and so returned to them, with a 
skore or two of pionera. Three TOntes had their cave, that 
we wear ware of, whereof ha first stopt up on; anoother he 
fill'd full of strawe, and set it a fyer, whereat they within 
oast water apace; but it was so wel mayntsyned without, 
that the fjer prevayled, and thei within fayn to get them 
belyke into anoother parler. Then devysed we (for I hapt 
to be with him] t« stop the same np, whereby we should 
eytber smoother them, or fynd out then: TCntes, if thei hadde 
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The frighten'd flocks and herds were pent 
Beneath the peel's rude battlement ; 
And majds and matrons dropp'd the tear, 
While ready wari'iors seized the ?pear. 
From Branltsome'a towers, the watchman's eje 
Dun wreaths of distant smoke can spy, 
Which, curling in the rising sun, 
Show'd southecti ravage was begun,' 



Now bud the heedful gate-ward cried — 
" Prepare ye all for blows and blood ! 
Watt Tinlinn,^ from the Liddel-side, 

(hat we oouM not bnt thinke they must needs get them ont, 
or smoother within: and forasmuch as we ftinnd not that 
they dyd the tone, we thought it for certain thei wear sure of 
the toother." — FattBn'b Acamnt of SomerseCt li^edUion 
into ScoUand, apud Dalyell's Frasmenii. 

1 See Appendix, Note Y. 

3 This persOQ was, in my younger days, the theme of 
many a firasida tale. He was a retainer of the Bnoolenoh 
&mily, Bjid held for his Border servico a small tower on the 
froatiers of LiddesdaJe. Watt iras, hy profession, a sulor, 
bnt, by inoiinstiOD and practice, an archer and warrior. Upon 
one occasion, the captain of Bowcastle, military goTemor of 
that wild district of Cnroberlaud, is said to have made an 
incursion into Scotland, in which he waa defeated and forced 
to fiy. Watt Tinlinn pursued him closely through a danger- 
ona morass; the captain, however, gained the firm ground; 
and seeing Tinlinn dismounted, and flonndering in the bog, 
used these words of insult; " Sntor Watt, ye cannot sew 
your boots; the heela riap, and the seams rive."' "Ki 
^ Misp, creak. Sive, tear. 
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Comes wading through the flood.^ 
Full oft the Tynedaie snatehers knock 
At his loae gate, and prove tlie lock ; 
It was but last St Bamabright 
They sieged him a whole summer night, 
But fled at moniing ; weU they knew. 
In vain he never twang'd the yew. 
Eight sharp has been the evening shower, 
That drove him from his Liddel tower ; 
And, by my faiti," the gate-ward said, 
" I think 'twill prove a Warden-Raid." '' 



While thus he spoke, the bold yeoman ^ 
Enter'd the echoing barbican. 



oannot b«w," retorted Tinlinn, dieoharging a, shaft, whicl 
n^lad the captain's thigh to his saddle, " If I camiot sew, 



Yerh, to tv 


fitch, 


as BhoemakBts 


do, iQ 


ilies of their 


work. 






1 [" ADd when they cam to Branksoma 1 


They shouted a- bMth loud a 


Id hie. 


Till np : 


iiid Bf 


lak him auld Biio 


deuoh. 


Said- 


-' Whi 


le'B this brings tl- 


LB fraye 


' It's I, , 


Jamie 


Telfer, o' the fni' 


r Dodhei 



Border Maalreisg, vol. ii. p. 8.] 

2 An inroad commanded by the Warden in person. 

B [" The dawn displays the smoke of ravaged fields, ai 

shepherds, with their flocks, flying before the storm, ' 

dings brought by a tenant of the family, not used to seek 

shelter on light occasions of alarm, disclose the sirength a 
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He led a small and shaggy nag, 
Tliat through a bog, from hag to hag,^ 
Could hound like any Billhope stag.^ 
It bore his wife and children twain ; 
A half-cbthed serf* was all their train : 



object of the invaders. This man is a character of a lower 
and of a rougher oast than Deloraine. The portrail of the 
rade retainer is skefclied with the same masterly hand. 
Here, again, Mr. Scott has trod in the footsteps of the old 
tomanoera, who confine not themselTes to the display of a 
few personages who stalk over the stage on stately stilts, but 
usually reflect all the varieties of character that marked the 
era to which they belong. The interesting example of man- 
ners thus proBerved to ns, is not the only adrantege which 
results from this peculiar structure of their plan. It b this 
, amongst other circumstances, which enables them to oarr^ 
OS along with Uiem, nnder I know not what species of fasoi- 
nation, and to make us, as it were, credulous Bpoctetora of 
their most estravagaot scenes. In this they seem to resem- 
ble the painter, who, in the delineation of a battle, while he 
places the adverse heroes of the day combating in the front 
takes care to (ill his background with subordinate figures^ 
whose appearance adds at once both spirit and an air of prob- 
abiUty to the scene."— CWlicai Beviea, 1806-1 

J The broken ground in a bog, 

2 There is an old rhyme, which thus celebrates the places 
in Liddeadale remarkable for game:— 

" Billhope braes for bucks and raes. 

And Carit haugh for swine, 
And Tarras foe tb^ good bull-trout. 
If he be ta'eu in time." 

The bucks and roes, as well aa the old swine, are now ei- 
tjnct; but the good boll-trout is bUU famous. 
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Hia wife, stout, ruddy, and dark-brow'il, 

Of silver broocb and bracelet proud,' 

Laugh'd to her friends among tbe crowd. 

He was of stature passing tall. 

But sparely form'd, and lean withal ; 

A batter'd morion on his brow ; 

A leather jack, as fence enow. 

On his broad shoulders loosely hung ; 

A Border axe behind was slung ; 

His spear, six Scottish ells in length, 
Seem'd newly dyed with gore ; 

His shafts and how, of wondrous strength. 
His hardy partner bore. 



Thus to the Ladye did Tinljnn show 
The tidings of (he English foe : — 
" Belted WUl Howard ^ is marching here, 
And hot Lord Dacre,^ with many a spear, 
And aU the German hackbut-men,' 
Who have long lain ai Aakerten : 
They cross'd the Liddel at curfew hour, 
And burn'd my little lonely tower : 

1 As the Borderers were indifferent about the funiitura of 
their habitations, so much exposed to be burned and plun- 
dered, they were proportionally' anxious to display splandonr 
in deeoratiuR Euid omamenhng their females.— See Lbslby 
lie Moribvs Lirnitaneorum. 

» See Appendix, Note Z. a See Appendix, Note A 2. 

* MuskatBBTB. See Appendix. Note B 2. 
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The fiend receive their souls therefor ! 

It had not been burnt this year and more. 

Barnyard and dfcelling, blazing bright. 

Served to guide me on my flight ; 

But I was chased the livelong night 

Bla<!k Johu of Akeshaw, and Furgus Grteme, 

Fast upon my traces came, 

Until I tiim'd at Priesthaugh Scrogg, 

And shot their horses in the bog, 

Slew Fergus with my lance outright — 

I had him long at high despite : 

He drove my cows last Fastern's night." 



Now weary scouts from LiddeadaJe, 
Fast hurrying in, confinn'd the tale ; 
As far as they could judge by ken, 

Three hours would bring to Tcviot's strand 
Three thousand armed Englishmen — 
Meanwlule, full many a warlike band. 
From Teviot, Aill, and Ettrick shade. 
Came in, their Chief's defence to aid. 

There was saddling and mounting in haaie. 

There was pricking o'er moor and lea ; 
He that was last at the trystmg-place 
Was but lightly held of his gay ladye.^ 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



CAWTO IV.J THE LAST MINSTREL. 1 

From fair St. Mary's silver wave, 

From dreary Gamesdeugli's dusky height, 
Hia ready lances Thirlestane brave 

Array'd beneath a banner bright. 
The tressared fleur-de-luce he claims 
To wreathe his shield, sine* royal James, 
Encamp'd by Fala's mossy wave. 
The proud distinction gratefiil gave, 

For fdth 'mid feudal jars ; 
What time, save Thirlestane alone, 
Of Scotland's stubborn barons none 

Would march to Soathem wars ; 
And hence, in fair remembrance worn, 
Yon sheaf of spears his crest has borne ; 
Hence his high motto shines reveal'd— 
" Ready, aye ready," for (he field.^ 



An aged Knight, to danger sfeel'd. 
With many a moss-trooper, came on ; 

And aaure in a golden field. 

The stars and crescent graced his shield, 
Without the bend of Murdieaton.^ 

Wide lay his lands round Oakwood tower, 

And wide round haunted Castle-Ower ; 

High over Borthwick's mountain flood, 
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His wood-embosomed mansion stood ; 
In the dark glen, so deep below, 
The herds of plunder'd England low ; 
His bold retainers' d^ly food, 
And bought with danger, blows, and blood- 
Marauding chief! his sole delight 
The moonlight raid, the morning fight ; 
Not even the Flower of Yarrow's charms, 
]ji youth, might tam.e Ms rage for arms ; 
And atill, in age, he spurn'd at rest, 
And still his brows the hehnet press'd, 
Albeit the blanched locks below 
"Were white as Dinla/s spotless snow ; 

Five stately warriors drew the sword 
Before their father's hand i 

A braver knight than Harden's lord 
Ne'er belted on a, brand.^ 



Scotte of Eskdale, a stalwart band,' 

1 [See, besides ttia note on this stanza, one m ths Bonier 
Msaireliy, ToL i!, p, 10, respecting Wat of Harden, the Au- 
thor's ancestor. 

A satirical piece, entitled "The Town Eclogue," which 
made much noise in Edinburgh shortly after the appeaianoo 
of Tke Minalreli^, has these lines ! — 

" A modem author spends a hnudred leaves, 
To prove his ancestors notorions thieves." — Ed.] 

2 [Stanzas x. xi. lii. were not in the 1st Edition.] 

Bin this and the following stanzas, some acconnt la given 
of the moae in which the proper^ in the valley of EsIjb wsa 
ttanafen^ from the Beat^sons, its ancient possessors, to the 
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Came trooping down the Todstawhill ; 
By the sword they won their land, 

And by the sword they hold it still. 
HearkeD, Ladye, to the tale, 
How thy sires won fair Eskdalc- — ■ 
Earl Morion was lord of that valley fair, 
The Beattisons were hia vassals there. 
The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood, 
The vaaaals were warlike, and fierce, and rude ; 
High of heart, and haughty of word, 
Little they reck'd of a tame liege lord. 
The Earl into fair Eskdale came, 
Homage and seignory to cl^m : 
Of Gilbert the Galliard a heriot' he sought, 
Saying, " Give thy best steed, as a vassal ought." 
— " Dear to me is my bonny white steed, 
Oft has he help'd me at pinch of need ; 
Lord and Earl though thou be, I trow, 
I can rein Bucksfoot better than thou." — 

name of Scott. It h neeiilesa to repeat the oircumstancaa, 
which are given in the poem, literally as thej have been pre- 
served by tradition. Lord Maxwell, in the latter part of the 
sisteentti century, took upon himself the title of Earl of 
Morton. The descendants of Beattjaon of Woodkerrick, who 
aided the Earl to escape fixjin his disobedient vassals, con- 
tinued to hold these lands within the memory of man, and 
were the only Beattisons wlio hcii property in the dale. The 
old people give locality to the story, by showing the Gal- 
liard'sHangh, the place where Bnooleuch's men were con- 
cealed, &c. 

IThe feudal superior, in certain cases, was entitled to the 
best horse of the vaasal, in name of Heriot, or Herezeld. 
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Word on word gave ftiel to fire, 

Till so highly blazed the Beattison's ire, 

But that the Earl the flight had ta'eii. 

The vassals there their lord had slain. 

Sore he plied both whip and spur, 

As he urged his ateed through Eskdale mui 

And it fell down a weary weight. 

Just on the tireahold of Branksome gate. 



The Earl was a wrafhful man to see, 
Full fam avenged would he be. 
In haste to Branksome's Loi-d he spoke, 
Sayings" Take these traitors to thy yoke ; 
For a cast of hawks, and a purse of gold, 
All Eskdale I'll sell thee, to have and hold : 
Beshrew thy heart, of the Beattisons' clan 
If thou leavest on Eske a landed man ; 
But spare Woodkerrick's lands alone. 
For he lent me his horse to escape upon." 
A glad man then was Bratiksome bold, 
Down he flung him the purse of gold; 
To Eskdale soon he spurr'd amain. 
And with him five hundred riders has ta'en. 
He left his merrymen in the mist of the hOI, 
And bade them hold them close and still ; 
And alone he wended to the plain. 
To meet with the Galliard and all his train. 
To Gilbert the Galliard thus he said : — 
" Know thou me for thy liege-lord and head ; 
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Deal not with me as witli Morton tame, 

For Scotts play best at the roughest game. 

Give me in peace my heriot due, 

Thy bonny white steed, or fhou shalt rue. 

If my horn I three times wind, 

Eskdale shall long have the sound in mind."- 



Loudly the Beattison laugh'd in scorn ; 

" Little care we for thy winded horn. 

Ne'er shaU it be the Galliard's lot, 

To yield his steed to a haughty Scott, 

Wend thou to Branksome back on foot, 

With rusty spur and miry boot." — 

He blew his bugle so loud and hoarse, 

That the dun deer started at far Craikcross ; 

He blew again so loud and clear, 

Through the gray mountain-mist there did lances 

appear ; 
And the third blast rang with such a din. 
That the echoes anawer'd from Pentoun-linn, 
And all his riders came hghtly in. 
Then had you seen a gallant shock. 
When saddles were emptied, and lances broke ! 
For each scornful word the GaUiard had said, 
A Bealtison on the field was laid. 
His own good sword the chieftain drew. 
And he bore the Galliaixi through and through ; 
Where the BeattJsons' blood mix'd with the rill, 
The Galliard's Haugh men call it still. 
VOL. 1. 9 
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The Scotts bave scatter'd the Beattison clan, 
In Eskdale they left but one landed man. 
The valley of Eske, from the mouth to the 

Was lost and won for that honny white horse. 



Whitslade the Hawk, and Headshaw came, 
And warriors more than I may name ; 
From Yarrow-cleugh to Hindhaugh-swair,' 

From Woodhouselie to Chester-glen, 
Troop'd man and horse, and how and spear ; 

Their gathering word was Bellenden.^ 
And better hearts o'er Border sod 
To siege or^eseue never rode. 

The Ladye mark'd the aids come in. 
And high her heart of pride arose : 

She hade her yonthful son attend, 

That he might know his father's friend, 
And learn to faee his foes. 

" The boy is ripe to look on war ; 
I saw Viini draw a crossbow stiff. 

And hia true arrow struck afar 



1 [This imd the three following lines are not in the first 
edition — Ed.) 

2 BellendBn is aitnated near fha liead of Bortliwick water, 
and being in tlie centre of the possessions of the Scotts, was 
frequently uled aa their place of rendezvous and gathering 
■KOii.—Svrveg of SrfHi-Mire, in ifoefarlane's MSS., Advo- 
cates' Library. Hence Satchells calls one part of his genea- 
logical aoootmt of the families of that clan, his Bellenden. 
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The raven's nest ujion the cliff; 
The red cross, on a southern breast, 
Is hroader than the raven's neat : 
Tiiou, Whilfilade, shalt tea«h him his weapon 

to wield, 
And o'er him hold his father's shield." — 



Well may you think, the wily page 
Cared not to face tlie Ladye sage. 
He eounterfeited childish fear, 
And shriek'd, and shed &I1 many a tear, 

And moan'd and plain'd in manner wild. 
The attendants to the Ladye told, 

Some fairy, Sure, had change"^ tlie child, 
That wont to be so free and hold. 
Then wrathful was the noble dame ; 
She blush'd blood-red for very shame : — 
" Hence ! ere the clan his faintness view ; 
Hence with the weakling to Bucdeuch ! — 
Watt Tinlinn, thou shalt be his guide 
To Rangleburn's lonely side. — 
Sure some fell fiend has cursed our line. 
That coward should e'er be son of mine ! " — 



A heavy task Watt Tinlinn had, 
To guide the counterfeifed lad. 
Soon aa the palfrey felt the weight 
Of that iU-omen'd elfish freight, 
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He bolted, sprung, and rear'd amain, 
Nor heeded bit, nor curb, nor rein. 
It cost Watt Tinlinn miekle toil 
To drive him but a Scottish mile ; 
. But as a shallow brook they cross'd, 
The elf, amid the running stream, 
His figure changed, like form in dream, 
And fled, and shouted, " Lost ! lost ! lost ! " 
Full fiiat the urchin ran and laugh'd. 
But fastor still a cloth-yiu^ shail 
Whistled from startled Tinlinn's yew 
And pietced his shoulder through and through. 
Although the imp might not be slain, 
And though the wound soon heal'd again. 
Yet, as he ran, he yell'd 'for pain ; 
And Watt of Tinlinn, much aghast^ 
Eode back to Braakaome fiery fast. 



Soon on the hill's steep verge he stood. 
That looks o'er Branksome's lowers and wood ; 
And martial murmurs, from below, 
Proclaim'd the approaching southern foe. 
Through the dart wood, in mingled tone, 
Were Border pipes and bugles blown ; 
Tlie coursers' neighing be could ken, 
A measured tread of marching men 
While broke at times the solemn hum, 
The Ahnayn's sullen kettle-drum ; 
And banners tall, of crimson sheen, 
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Above the copse appear ; 
And, glislening through tlie hawthorns green, 
Shine helm, and shield, and spear. 



Light forayers, first, to view the ground, 
Spurr'd their fleet coursers loosely round ,- 
Behind, in close array, and fest. 

The Kendal avchers, all in green, 
Obedient to the bugle blast, 

Advancing from the wood were seen. 
To back and guard the archer band, 
Lord Dacre's bill-men were at Land ; 
A hardy race, on Irthing bred. 
With kirtles white, and crosses red, 
Array'd beneath the banner tall, 
That stream'd o'er Acre's conquer'd wall ; 
And minstrels, as they march'd in order, 
Pla/d, " Noble Lord Dacrc, he dwells on 

Border." 



Behind the English bill and bow, 
The mercenaries, flrm and slow. 

Moved on to fight, in dark array. 
By Conrad led of Wolfenstein, 
Who brought the band from distant Rhine, 

And sold their blood for foreign pay. 
The camp their home, their law the sword. 
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They knew no country, own'd no lord : ^ 

They were not arm'd like England's sons. 

But bore the levin-darting guns ; 

Buff coats, all frounced and 'broider'd o'er, 

And morang-horns ^ and scarfs they wore ; 

Each betlcr knee was iWed, to aid 

The warriors in the escalade ; 

All, as they march'd, in ru^ed tongue, 

Songs of Teutonic feuds they sung. 



But louder still the clamour grew, 
And louder still the minstrels blew, 

1 The mercenary adventnrers, whom, in 1380, the Earl of 
Cambridge carried to the assistance of the King of Portugal 
against the Spaniards, mutinied for want of regular pay. - At 
an assembly of their leaders, Sir John Soltier, a natural son 
of Edward the Blact Prince, thus addressed them: '"I 
counsayle, let us be alle of one alliance, and of one aooorda, 
and let us among ourselTBa reyse up the baner of SL George, 
andlet usbsfrendes toQod, Budenemyes to alia the worlde ; 
for without we make ourselfe to be faared, we gette oothynge.' 

" ' By my feyth,' quod Sir William HelmoQ, ' ye saye right 
well, and so let na do.' They all agreed with one voyoe, 
and so regarded among them who sbulde ba their capitayne. 
Then they advysed in the case how they coude nat have a 
hotter capitayae than Sir John Soltier. For they sulde than 
have good leyser to do yvel, and (hey thought he was more' 
melalyar thereto than any other. Then they raised up tha 
penou of St. George, and cried, 'A Soltier! a Soltier! the 
yalyatmt bastarde! frendes to God, and enemies to all the 
world ! ' "— FiiOiBSABT, rol. i. ch. 393. 

* Powder flask i. 
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When, from beneath the greenwood tree, 

Eode forth Lord Howard's chivalry ; 

His men-at-arms, with glaive and spear, 

BroTight up the battle's glittering rear. 

There many a youthful knight, full keen 

To gain his spurs, in arms was seen ; 

With favour in his crest, or glove. 

Memorial of tis ladye-love. 

So rode they forth in fair array, 

Till full their lengthen'd lines display ; 

Then call'd a halt, and made a stand, 

And cried, " St, Geoi^e, for merry England ! " ^ 



Now every English eye, intent, 

On Branksome's armed towers was. bent ; 

So near they were, that they might know 

The straining harsh of each crossbow ; 

On battlement and bartizan 

Gleam'd axe, and spear, and partisan ; 

Falcon and culver,* on each tower. 

Stood prompt their deadly hail to shower ; 

And flashing armour frequent broke 

From eddying whirls of sable smoke, 

Where upon Inwer and turret head, 

•["The stanzas, dcacribiiif; the march of the English 
foroB3, and tlie inveaUture of the Castle of Bransholm, dis- 
play a great Itnowledge of ancient costume, as well as a moat 
picturesque and lively picture of feudal warfare."— (KiiccJ 
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The seething pitch and molten lead 
Eeek'd, like a witch's cauldron red. 
While yet they gaze, the bridges fall, 
The wicket opes, and fixnn the wall 
Rides forth the hoary Seneschah 



Armed he rode, all save the head, 

His white beard o'er his breastplate spread ; 

Unbroke by age, erect his seat, 

He ruled his eager courser's gait ; 

Forced him, with chasten'd Are, to prance, 

And, high curvetting, slow advance : 

Id sign of truce, his better hand 

Displaj'd a peeled willow wand ; 

His squire, attending in the rear. 

Bore high a gauntlet on a spear,*^ 

When they espied Mm riding out. 

Lord Howard and Lord Dacre stout 

Sped to the front of their array. 

To' hear what this old knight should say. 



" Ye English warden lords, of you 
Demands the'Ladye of Buccleuch, 



aDcient Borderers, who were wont, when any 
word, to expose this emblem, and proelaira h 
villain at the first Border meeUng. TMs c 
much dreaded. See LEaLBr. 
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Why, 'gainst the truce of Border tide, 

In hostile guise ye dare to ride, 

With Kendal bow, and Gilaland brand, 

And all yon mercenary band, 

Upon the bounds of fair Scotland? 

My Ladye reads you swith return ; 

And, if but one poor straw you burn, 

Or do our towers so much molest, 

As scare one swallow from her nest, 

St, Mary ! but we'll light a brand 

Shall warm your hearths in Cumberland," 



A wrathful man was D«.re s lord 
But calmer Howard took ihe nord 
" May 't please thy Dame Sii Seneschal, 
To seek the castle's outwird wall. 
Our pursuivant-at-arms shall show 
Both why we came, and when we go." 
The message sped, the noble Dame 
To the wall's outward circle came ; 
Each chief around lean'd on his spear, 
To see the pursuivant appear. 
All in Lord Howard's livery dress'd. 
The lion argent deck'd Ms breast ; 
He led a boy of blooming hue — 
O sight to meet a mother's view ! 
It was die heir of great Buccleuch. 
Obeisance meet the herald made, 
And thus his master's will he said. 
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XXIV. 
" It irks, high Dame, my noble Lords, 
'Gainst ladye fair to draw their awords ; 
But yet they may not tamely see, 
All through the "Western Wardenry, 
Your law-contemning kinsmen ride, 
And bum and spoil the Border-side ; 
And ill beseems your rank and birth 
To make your towers a flemens-firth,^ . 
"We claun from thee WilUam of Deloraine, 
That he may suffer march-treason ^ pain. 
It was but last St. Cufhbert's even 
He prick'd to Stapleton on Leven, 
Harried ' the lands of Kichard Musgrave, 
And slew his brother by dint of glaive. 
Then, since a lone Mid widow'd Dame 
These restless riders may not tame, 

lAn asylum for outlaws. 

5 Several species of offences, peculiar to the Border, coit- 
stitnted what was called march-treason. Among others, waa 
■the orirae of riding, or oausiag to ride, against the opposite 
coontry during the time of truce. Thus, in an indenture 
made at the water of Eske, beside Salom, on the 25th day 
of March, 1384, betwixt noble lords aiid mighty. Sirs 
Henry Percy, Earl of Northumberiand, and Archihuld Doug- 
las, Lord of Galloway, a truce is agreed upon until the 1st 
day of July, and it is expressly accorded, " Gif ony stellia 
anthir on the ta part, or on the tothyr, that he shall be hanget 
or hoefdit; and gif ony company stell is any gndes within 
the trieuK beforesayd, ane of tiiat company sail be hanget 
or hoefdit, and Ihc remanant sail restore the gudys stolen in 
the dnbble."— flwioia o/ Weatm«reliind and Cum6erla«d, In- 

* Plundered. 
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Either receive within Ihy towers 
Two hundred of my master's powers, 
Or straight they sound their warrison,^ 
And storm and spoil thy garrison : 
And this fair boy, to London led, 
Shall good King Edward's page be bred," 



He ceased — and loud the boy did cry, 
And stretcb'd his little arms on high; 
Implored for aid each well-known fece. 
And strove to seek the Dame's embrace. 
A moment changed that Ladye's cheer, 
Gush'd to her eye the unbidden tear ; 
She gazed upon the leaders round. 
And dark and sad each wariior frown'd ; 
Then, deep within her sobbing breast 
She lock'd the struggling sigh to rest ; 
Unalter'd and collected stood, 
And thus replied, in dauntless mood : — 

XXVI. 
" Say to your Lords of high emprise,^ 
Who war on women and on boys. 
That either William of Deloraine 
Will cleanse him, by oath, of maj-ch-treason 

1 Nota of aasBult. 

" [ Orig. " Say to thy Lords of higli amprisB." ] 

ie of Border eriiiiinals was 
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Or dse lie will the combat take 
'Gainst Musgrave, for his honour's sake. 
No knight in Ciunherland so good, 
But WiDiam may count with him kia and blood- 
Enighthood he took of Douglas' sword/ 
When English blood swell'd Ancram's ford ; *, 
And but Lord Dacre's steed was wight. 
And hare him ably in the flight. 
Himself had seen him dubb'd a knight. 
For the young heir of Branksome's line, 
God be hia aid, and Gi)d be mine ; 
. Through rae no friend shall meet his doom ; 
Here, while I live, no foe finds room. 
Then, if thy Lords their purpose urge. 

Take our defiance loud and high ; 
Our slogan is their lyke-wake ' dirge. 

Our moat, the grave where they shall lie." 

occasionally referred to their own oath. Tlie form of excusing 
bills, or indictmeatE, by Border oath, lan thus : " f Ou shall 
ewaar by heaTen above yon, hell beneath you, by your part 
of Paradise, by all that God mode in six days and seven 
nights, and by God himself, you are whart ont aaokless of art, 
pp.rt, way, witting, ridd, kenning, haTing, or reoelting of any 
of the goods and cattels named io this bill. So help yon 
Qod." — Biatorj) (ff Oui^rUmd, Introd. p. sxv, 

1 See Appendix, flote E 2. 

2 The battle of Aocram Moor, or Penielhenoh was fonght 
A. D. 15*6. The English, conunanded by Sir Ralph Etere 
and Sir Brian Latoun, ware totally routed, and both their 
leaders slain in tlie aoljon. The Scottish army wo om 
manded by Archibald Douglas, Eari of Angu a. ed by 
the Laird of Bucoleuch and Norman Lesley. 

watching a corpse previous to nta monC 
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Proud she look'd round, applause to claim- 
Then iighten'd Thirbatane's eye of flame ; 

His bugle Wat of Harden blew ; 
Pensils and pennons wide were flung, 
To heaven the Border slogan rung, 

" Sf. Mary for the young Buecleuch ! " 
The English war-cry answer'd wide, 

And forward bent each southern spear; 
Each Kendal archer made a stride, 

And drew the bowstring to his ear ; 
Each minstrel's war-note loud was blown ;— 
But, ere a gray-goose staft had flown, 

A horseman gallop'd froiii the rear. 

xxYin, 
" Ah ! noble Lords ! " iie breathless said, 
"What treason iias your march betray'd? 
What make you here, from aid so far, 
Before you walls, around you war ? 
Your foemen triumph in the thought, 
That in the toils the lion 's caught. 
Already on dark Buberslaw 
The Douglas holds his weapon-schaw ; ' 
The lances, waving jn his train. 
Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ; 
And on the Liddel's northern strand, 
To bar retreat lo Cumberland, 

■ Wi.ipwi-scfcatP, the military array of a county. 
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Lord Maxwell ranks his merry-men good, 
Beneath the eagle and the rood ; 

And Jedwood, Eske, and Teviotdale, 

Have to proud Angus come ; 
And all the Merse and Lauderdale 
Have risen with haughty Home. 
An exile from Northumberland, 

In Liddesdale I've wander'd long ; 
But still my heart was with merry Eng- 

And camiot brook my country's wrong ; 
And hard Fve spurr'd all night, to show 
The mustering of the coming foe." — 

XXIX. 
" And let them come ! " fierce Dacre cried ; 
" For soon yon crest, my fether's pride, 
That swept the shores of Judah's sea, 
And waved in gales of Galilee, 
From Branksome's highest towers displa/d, 
Shall mock the rescue's lingering aid ! — 
Level each harquebuss on row ; 
Draw, merry archers, draw the bow j 
Up, hiU-men, to the walls, and cry, 
Dacre for England, win or die ! " — 

XXX. 

" Yet hear," quoth Howard, " calmly, hear, 
Nor deem my words the words of fear : 
For who, in field or foray slack. 
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Saw the blanche lion e'er fall back ? • 
But thus to risk our Border flower 
Li strife agiunst a kingdom's power, 

I This was the cognizimoe of the noble honse of Hownnl in 
hU its branches. The crest, or bearing, of a, warrior, was 
often Qsed oa a lawnme de guern. Thns Richard III. acquired 
his well-linowQ epithet, Tke Boar of York. In the violent 
gatire on Cnrdiuai Wolsey, written by Eoy, commoniy, hat 
eiTOneonsly, imputed to Dr. Buil, the Dulte of Buckinghnm is 
oalied the BeaalifUt Swan, and the Dnlie of Sorfoik, or Earl 
of Snrrey, the WhiU Uon. As the boolt is esttemsly rare, 
and the whole passage relates to the emhlematioal interpreta- 
lion of heraldry, it shall Ire here given at length. 
" The dfscriptiim of (fte Armei. 
" Of the proud Cardinal this is the shelde, 
Boma up hetween two angels of SatJian; 
The six hloudy aies in a bare felde, 
Shewoth the omelte of the red man. 
Which hath deiroBrBd the Beantiful Swan, 
Mortal enemy unto tlie Whyta Lion, 
Carter of Yorke, the vyle butcher's sonne. 
The six bulles haddes in a felde blacke, 
Befokeneth his stordj furiousness. 
Wherefore, the godly lyght W put abacfce. 
He br.vngeth in his dyvlisb daroness; 
The bandog in the middes doth expresse 
The mastiff onrre bred in Tpswich lowne, 
Gnawyuge with his teth a kinges crowne. 
The cloubbe signifieth playne his dranny. 
Covered over wiUi a Cardinal's hatt, 
Wherein shall be fulfilled fho prophecy, 
Arysc up, Jaake, and put on tliy salatt. 
For tha tyme is come of bagge and walatt. 
The temporall chevairy thus thrown donne, 
Wherefor, preat, take hede, and beware thy crowne." 
There wei-a two copies of this very scarce satire In the 
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Ten thousand Scots 'gainst thousands' three, 

Certes, were desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terms the Ladye made, 

Ere conscious of the advancing aid : 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine * 

In single fight, and, if he gain, 

He gains for us ; but if he 's cross'd, 

Tia but a single warrior lost : 

The rest, retreating as ihey came, 

Avoid defeat, and death, and shame." 



lU could the haughty Dacrc brook 
His brother Warden's sage rebuke ; 
And yet his forward step he stayed, 
And slow and sullenly ohey'd. 
But ne'er again the Border side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride ; 
And this slight discontent, men say. 
Cost blood upon another day. 



The pursuivant-aUarms again 
Before the castle took his stand ; 

His trumpet call'd, with parleying strain, 
The leaders of the Scottish band ; 

library of the late Jolin, Dako of Eosburghc. See ! 
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And he defied, in Musgrave's i%ht, 
Stout Dcloraiue to single fight ; 
A gauntlet at their feet he laid, 
And thus the terms of fight he swd : — 
" If in the lists good Musgrave's sword 

Vanquish the Knight of Deloraine, 
Tour youthful chieftain, Branksome's Lord, 

Shall hostage for his clan remain : 
If Delor^ne foil good Musgrave, 
The boy his liberty shall have. 

Howe'er it falls, the English band, 
Unbanning Scots, by Scots unharm'd, 
In peaceful march, like men unami'd, 

Shall straight retreat to Cumberland." 

XXX in. 
Unconscious of the near relief. 
The proffer pleased each Scottish chief. 

Though much the Ladye sage gainaay'd ; 
For though their hearts were brave and true, 
From Jedwood's recent sack they knew. 

How tardy was the Regent's aid : 
And you may guess the noble Dame 

Durst not the secret prescience own, 
Sprung from the art she might not name. 

By which the coming help was known. 
Closed was the compact^ and agreed 
That lists should be inclosed with speed, 

Beoeath the castle, on a lawn : 
They fix'd the morrow ior the strife, 

VOL. I. 10 
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On foot, with Scottish axe and knife, 

At the fourth hour from peep of dawn ; 
When Deloraine, from sickness freed, 
Or else a champion in his stead. 
Should for himself and chieftain stand, 
Against stout Musgrave, hand to hand. 

xsxiv. 
I know right well, that, in their lay. 
Full manj minstrels sing and say, 

Such combat should be made on horse. 
On foaming steed, in flill career, 
With hrand to aid, when as the spear 

Should shiver in the course ; 
But he, the jovial Harper,^ taught 
Me, yet a youth, how It was fought. 

In guise which now I aay j 
He knew each ordinance and clause 
Of Black Lord Archibald's battle laws,' 

In the oid Douglas' day. 

1 See Appendix, Not* G 2. 

2 The title to the moat ancieub coUectioii of Bordec regiJa- 
tiona rana thus; " Be it remembered, that, on the 18th day 
of December, 1468, Earl WilHaot Doaglai assembled the 
whole lords, freeholders, and eldest Borderers, that best 
knowledge had, at the college of lAnchudw; and there he 
cansed these lords and Borderers bodily to be sworn, the 
Holy Gospel tonohed, that they, jnatly and truly, after thair 
ennniiig, should deorete, deoem, deliver, and put in order and 
writing, the statutes, ordinances, and uses of marche, that 
were ordained in Black ATChHald of Douglas's days, and 
Archibald his son's days, ia lime of warfare ; and they came 
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He brook'd not, he, that scoffing tongue 
Should tax his minstreby with wrong, 

Or caU his song untrue : 
For this, when tlicy the goblet plied, 
And such rude taunt had chafed his pride. 

The Bard of Ecull lie slew 
On Teviot^s side, iu fight they stood. 
And tuneful hands were siain'd with blood ; 
Where still the thorn's white branches wave, 
Memorial o'er his rival's grave. 

sxxv, 
"Why should I tell the rigid doom, 
That dragg'd my master lo his tomb ; 

How Ousenam's maidens tore their hair. 
Wept tiU their eyes were dead and dim, 
And wrung their hands for love of him, 

Who died at Jedwood Air ? 
Hft died ! — his scholars, one hy one, 

again to him advisedly with These statutes and ordinances, 
which were in time of warfare before. The s!ud Earl WU- 
fiom, seeing the statutes iu wrltmg decreed and delivered hy 
tbe said lords and Borderers, thought them right, speedful, and 
proStablB to the Borders; the wliich stal^tes, ordinances, 
and points of warfare, he took, and the whole lords and Bor- 
derers he caused bodily to be sworn, that they should main- 
tain and snpply him at their goodly power, to do the law 
upon those that should break the statutes underwritten. Also, 
Hie said Earl WilSam, and lords, and eldest Bordarei-s, made 
certain points to be treason in time of warfare to be used, 
wliich were no treason before his time, but to be treason In 
his time, and in all time coming." 
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To the cold silent grave are gone ; 
And I, alas ! survive alone, 
To muse o'er rivalries of yore, 
And grieve tiat I shall hear no more 
The strains, with envy heard before ; 
For, with my minstrel bretirea fled, 
My jealousy of song is dead. 



He paused : the list«nitig daraes ag^n 
Applaud the hoary Minstrel's strain. 
With many a word of kindly cheer, — 
In pity half, and half sincere, — 
MarveU'd the Duchess how so well 
His legendary song could tell — 
Of ancient deeds, so long forgot ; 
Of feuds, whose memory was not ; 
Of forests, now laid waste and bare ; 
Of towers, which harbour now the hare ; 
Of manoers, long since changed and gone ; 
Of chiefs, who under their gray stone 
So long had slept, that fickle Fame 
Had hlotted from her rolls their name. 
And twined round some new minion's head 
The fading wreath for which they bled ; 
In sooth, 'twas strange, this old man's verse 
Could call them from their marble hearse. 

The Harper smiled, well-pleased ; for ne' 
Was flattery lost on poet's ear : 
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A simple race ! thej waste their toil 
For the vain tribute of a smile ; 
E'en when in age their flame expires, 
Her dulcet breath can fan its fires r 
Their drooping fancy wakes at praise, 
And strives to trim the short-lived blaze. 

Smiled then, well-pleased, the Aged Man, 
And thus his tale continued ran. 
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Call it not vain :— tliey do not err, 

Who say, that when tlie Poet dies, 
Mute Nature mourDs her worshipper. 

And celebrates his obsequies : 
Who say, tali cliff, and cavern lone, 
For the departed Bard make moan ; 
That mountains weep in crystal rill ; 
That flowers in t«ars of balm distil ; 
Through his loved groves that breezes si 
And oaks, in deeper groan, reply ; 
And rivers teach theif rushing wave 
To raarmur dirges round liis grave. 



Not that, in sooth, o'er mortal u 
Those things inanimate can mot 
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But that the stream, the wood, the gale, 
Is vocal with the plaintive wml 
■ Of those, who, else forgotten long, 
Lived in the poet's faithful song, 
And, with the jioet's parting breath, 
Whose memory feels a second death. 
The Maid's pale shade, who wails her lot. 
That love, true love, should be forgot, 
From rose and hawthorn shakes the tear 
Upoa the gentle Minstrel's hier : 
The phantom Knight, his glory fled. 
Mourns o'er the field he heap'd with dead ; 
Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain, 
And shrieks along the battle-plain : 
The Chief, whose antique crownlet long 
Still sparkled in the feudal song, 
Now, from the mountain's misty throne, 
Sees, in the thanedom once his own. 
His ashes undistinguish'd lie, 
His place, his power, his memory die ; 
His groans the lonely caverns fill, 
Hb tears of rage impel the rill : 
All mourn the Minstrel's harp unstrung, 
Their name unknown, their praise unsung, 



Scarcely the hot assault was stayed. 
The terms of truce were scarcely made. 
When they could spy, from Branksome's toi 
The advancing march of martial powers. 
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Thick cloada of dust afar appealed, 

And trampling steeds were faintly heard ; 

Bright spears,^ above the colimnis dun, 

Glanced momentary to the aun ; 

And feudal banners fair display'd 

The bands that moved to Branksome's aid. 



Vails not to tell eaeh hardy clan, 

Fi-om. the fair Middle Marches came ; 

The Bloody Heart blazed in the van, 
Announcing Bouglas, dreaded name ! '' 

Vails not to tell what steeds did spurn,' 

Where the Seven Spears of Wedderbunie * 

I [ Orig. " ^lear-keiub above the colnmna dun." — Ed.] 
» The chief of this potent race of heroes, about the date of 
the poem, was Archibald DouglEis, seventh Earl of Angus, a 
man of great courage and actlvitj. The Bloody Heart was 
the well-known cognizance of the honse of Douglas, asaamed 
from the time of good liird James, to whose care Robert 
B™ee committed his heart, to tie carried to the Holy Land. 

* [In the first edition we read — 

" Vails not to tell wiiat hundreds more 
From tlie rich Mersa and Lammermore," &C. 
The lines on Wedderburne and Swinton were inserted in 
ttie second edition. — £d.] 

* Sir David Home of Wedderburne, who was slain in the 
fatal batae of Flodden, left seven sons by bis wife, Isabel, 
daaj^ter of Hoppringle of Galashiels, (now Pringle, of WhUe- 
bank.) They were called the Sevan Spears of Wedder- 
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Their men in battle-order set; 
And Swinton laid the lan«e in rest. 
That tamed of yore the sparkling crest 

Of Clarence's Piantagenet,' 
Nor list I say what hundreds more, 
Prom the rich Merse and Lammermore, 
And Tweed's fair borders, to the war, 
Beneath the crest of old Dunbar, 

And Hepburn's mingled banners come, 
Down the steep mountain glittering far, 

And shouting still, " A Home ! a Home " I * 



1 At ttie battle of Beangi!, in FraDoa, Thomas, Duke of 
Clarence, brother Co Henry V., waa unhorsed by Sir John 
Swinton of Sivinton, who distinguiBhed him bj- a coronet set 
with precious stouea, wliichhe wore aronndhis helmet. The 
femily of Swinton ia one of Hie most ancient in Sooiland, and 
produced many celebrated warriors.^ 

3 The Earls of Home, as deacendants of the Duabars, an- 
cient EariG of March, carried a. lion rampant, argent ; but, as 
a difference, changed the eoloiir of the shield from gules to 
vert, in allusion to Greenlaw, their ancient poaaesBion. The 
slogan, or war-cry, of this powerfnl fiiniily, was, "A Home! 
a Homel " It was anciently placed in an escrul above the 
crest- The helmet is armed with a lion's bead erased gules, 
with a cap of state gules, turned up ermine. 

The HepbnraB, a powerfol family in East Lothian, were 
usually in close alliance with the Homes. The chief of this 
clan waa Hepburn, Lord of Hailes; a family which termi- 
nated in the too famous Earl of Bathwell. 
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Now squire and knighl, from Briinksome sen 
On many a courteous message weni ; 
To every chief and lord they paid 
Meet flianks for prompt and powerful aid; 
Ajjd told them, — how a truce waa made, 
And how a day of fight was ta'en 
'Twixt Musgrave and stout Deloraine ; 

And how the Ladye pray'd them dear, 
That all would stay the fight to see, 
And deign, in love and courtesy. 
To taste of Brauksome cheer. 
Nor, while they bade to feast each Scot, 
Were England's noble Lords foi^ot. 
Hunaelf, the hoary Seneschal 
Rode forth, in seemly terms to call 
Those gallant foes to Branksome HalL 
Accepted Howard, than whom knight 
"Was never dubVd, more bold in flght ; 
Nor, when from war and armour free. 
More famed for stately com-teay : 
But angry Dacre rather chose 
In his pavilion to repose. 



Now, noble Dame, perchance you ask. 
How these two hostile armies met ? 

Deeming it were no easy task 

To keep the truce which here was set 
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Where martial spirits, all on fire, 
Breathed only blood and mortal ii-c. — 
By mutual inroads, mutual blows, 
By habil, and by nation, foes. 

They met on Teviot's strand ; 
Tliey met and aate them mingled down, 
Without a threat, without a frown. 

As brothers meet in foreign land : 
The hands, the spear that lately grasp'd, 
Still in the mfuled gauntlet elasp'd, 

Were interchanged in greeting dear ; 
Visors were reused, and faces shown, 
And many a friend, to friend made known, 

Partook of social cheer. 
Some drove the joUy bowl about ; 

With dice and draughts some chased the day j 
And some, with many a merry shout, 
In riot, revelry, and rout. 

Pursued the football play.' 

1 The football was anciently a very favourite aport all 
through Scotland, but especially upon tie Borders. Sic John 
Carmiohael of Ciiiraiohael, Warden of the Middle Marches, 
■was killed in 1600 by a band of the Armstronfis, returning 
from a football match. Sir Robert Carey, in his Memoirs, 
mentions a great meeting, appointed by the Scotch riders to 
ha held at Kelso for the purpose of playing at football, but 
which terminated in an incursion upon England. At pres- 
ent, the football is often played by the inhabitants of adja- 
cent parishes, or of the opposite banks of a stream. The 
victory is oonfesfed with the utmost fury, and very serious 
aooidenla have sometjmes taken place in the struggle. 
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Yet, be it known, had bugles blown, 

Or sign of war been seen, 
Those bands, so fair together ranged, 
Those hands, so frankly interchanged. 

Had dyed with gore the green : 
The merry shout by Teviot-side 
Had sunk in war-cries wild and wide, 

And in the groan of death ; 
And whingers,' now in friendship bare, 
The social meal to part and share. 

Had found a bloody sheath. 
"Twist trace and war, such sudden change 
Was not infrequent, nor held strange, 

In the old Border-day ; " 
But yet on Branksome's towers and town. 
In peace^l merriment sunk down 

The sun's declining ray. 

I A sort of knife, or poniard. 

a NotwitliBtanding the constant wars npon tte Borders, and 
the OGCasional crnelties which marked th^ mntual Inroads, 
the inhabitants on either side do not appear to have regarded 
each other with that violent and personal animosity, which 
might have been expected. On the contrary, like the out- 
posts of hostile arroias, they often carried on something re- 
sembling friendly intercourse, even in the middle of hostili- 
ties ; and it is evident, from various ordinances against trade 
and intermarriages, between English and Scottish Borderers, 
that the govemmenla of both eonntiiea ware jealous of then' 
cherishing too Intimate a connection. Froisaart says of both 
nations, that " Englyshmeu on the one party, and Soottes on 
the other party, are good men of warre; for when they meat, 
there is a harde fight without sparynge. There is no hoo 
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Tke blithesome signs of wassel gay 
Decay'd not with the dying day ; 
Soon tlirough the latticed windows tall 
Of lofty Branksorae'3 lordly hall, 
Divided square by shafla of stone, 
Huge flakes of ruddy lustre shone ; 
Nor less the gilded rafters rang 
With merry harp and beakers' clang ; 
And frequent, on tlie darkening plain, 
Loud hoilo, whoop, or whistle ran, 



[tnce] between them, as long as apenrs, sirords, ajMS, or 
daggers, will eiidnre, bnt lay on eohe upon utherj and whan 
they be well beaten, fuid that the one party hath obtained the 
viofory, they then glorytya so in theyre dedaa of armies, and 
are so joyfull, that snch as be taken they shall be ransomed, 
M that they go out of the faide ; so that shortly eche of them 
is so content with other, that, at their deparlynge, ourtyslye 
they will say, God thank you."— BbrMEES'S Froissiirt, Tol. 
ii. p. 163. The Border meeijngs of trace which, although 
planes of merchandise and merriment, often witnessed the 
roost bloody scenes, may serve to illustrate the descripdou in 
the test. They are vividly portrayed in the old ballad of 
the Reidaquair. (See jainjlrefej, vol. ii. p. 15.] Both par- 
ties came armed to a meeting of the wardens, yet they in- 
termixed fearlessly and peaceably with each other in mu- 
tual sports and familiar intercourse, until a casual fray 
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As bands, tleir stragglers to regain. 

Give the shrill watchword of their clan ; ' 
And revellers, o'er their bowls, proclaim 
r Dacre's conquering name. 



Less frequent heard, and fainter atil!. 
At length the various clamours died: 

1 Patten remarks, ■with bitter censure, the disorderly condnct 
of the English Borderers, who attended the Protector Somer- 
set on his expedition against Scotland. " A? we wear then a 
setling, and the tents a setting up, among all things els com- 
mendable it) our bole journey, one thing seemed to nie an 
intollerable disorder and abuse: that whereas always, both in 
all tounea of war, and in all oampes of armies, quietness and 
Btlhiea, without nois, is, principally in the night, after the 
■watch is Bet, observed, (I nedfi not reason why,) oar northern 
prikers, the Borderers, iiotwithstandyng, with great enormitie, 
(as thought me,) and not unlike (to be playn] unto a master- 
lee honnde howlying in a hie way when he halh lost him he 
waited upon, sum hoopynge, sum whistlyng, and most with 
crying, A Berwyke, a Berwylte I A Fenwyke, a Fenwyke ! 
A Bulmer, a Bulmer! or so ootherwise as theyr captains 
names wear, never lin'de these tmnblous and dangerous noyses 
ail the nyghte ionge. They said, they did it to And their cap- 
tain and fellows ; but if the souldiers of onr oother countreys 
and Bheres had used the same maner, in that case we should 
have oft tymes had the state of our campe more like the onl^- 
rage of a dissolute huntyng, than the qniet of a well ordered 
armye. It is afeat of war, in mine opinion, that mightright 
well be left. I could reherso causes (but yf I take it, they 
are better unspoken than uttred, unless the fant wear sure 
to he amended ) that might shew the! move alweis more peral 
to our armie, but in their one nyght's so doynge, than they 
shew good service (as tome sey) in a hoole vjage.''— ^p(rf 
Dai.zeli.'b Fragmenls, p. T5. 
VOI. I. 11 
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And you might hear, from Branksome hill, 

No sound but Teviot's rushing tide ; 
Save when the changing aentincl 
The challenge of his watch could tell ; 
And save, where, through the dark profound. 
The clanging ase and hammer's sound 

Eung from the netter lawn ; 

For many a busy hand toil'd there, 

Strong pales to shape, and beams to square,' 

The hst's dread barriers to prepare 

Against the morrow's dawn. 



Margaret from hall did soon retreat. 

Despite the Dame's reproving eye ; 
Normark'd she, as she left her seat, 

FuO many a stifled sigh ; 
For many a noble warrior strove 
To win the flower of Teviot's love. 
And many a bold ally. — 
With throbbing head and anxious heart, 
All in her lonely bower apart, 

In broken sleep she lay : 
By times, from silken couch she rose ; 
While yet the banner'd hosts repose. 

She view'd the dawning day ; 
• Of all the hundreds sunk to rest, - 
First woke the loveliest and the best. 

I [This line is not in the first Edition.] 
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XI. 

She gazed upon the inner court, 

Which in the tower's tall shadow lay ; 
Where coursers' clang, and stamp, and snort, 

Had rung the livelong yesterday ; 
Now still as death ; till stalking slow, — 

The jingling spurs announced his tread, — 
A stately warrior pass'd below ; 

But when he mised his plumed head — 
Blessed Mary ! can it he ? 
Secure, as if in Ousenam bowers, 
He walks through Branksome's hostile towers, 

With fearless step and free. 
She dared not sign, she dared not speak— 
Oh ! if one page's slumbers breai, 

His blood the price must pay ! 
Not all the pearls Queen Mary wears, 
Not Margaret's yet more precious tears, 

Shall buy his life a day. 



Yet was his hazard small ; for well 
You may bethink you of the spell 

Of that sly urchin page ; 
This to his lord he did impart. 
And made him seem, by glamour art^ 

A knight from Hermitage. 
Unchallenged thus, the warder's post. 
The court, unchaHenged. thui he cross'c 

For all the vassalage : 
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But ! what marc's quaint disguise 
Could blind fair Margaret's azure eyes I 

She started from her seat ; 
While with surprise and fear she strove, 
And both could scarcely master love — 

Lord Henry 's at her feet. 



Oft have I mused, what purj)Ose bad 
That foul malicious urchin had 

To bring this meeting round ; 
For happy love's a heavenly sight, 
And by a vile malignant sprit* 

In such no joy is found ; 
And oft I've deem'd, perchance he thought 
Their erring passion might have wrought 

Sorrow, and sin, and shame ; 
And death to Cranstoun'a gallant Knight, 
And to the gentle ladye bright, 

Disgrace, and loss of fame. 
But earthly spirit could not tell 
The heart of them that loved so well. 
True love 's the gift which God has given 
To man alone beneath the heaven i 

It is not fantasy's hot fire. 

Whose wishes, soon as granted, ily ; 

It liveth not in fierce desire, 

With dead desire it doth not die ; 
It is the secret sympathy, 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



;akto v.] the last minstukl. 

The silver link,^ the silken tie, 

Which heart to heart, and mind to mind, 

In body and in soul can bind. — 

Now leave we Margaret and her Knight, 

To tell you of the approaching flght. 



Their warning blasts the bugles blew, 

The pipe's shrill port'' aroused each clanj 
In haste, the deadly strife to view, 

The trooping warriors eager ran : 
Thick round the lists their lances stood, 
Like blasted pines in Ettrick wood ; 
To Branksome many a look they threw, 
The combatants' approach to view. 
And bandied many a word of boast, 
. About the knight each favour'd most. 



Meantime full anxious was the Dame ; 
For now arose deputed claim, 
Of who should fight for Deloraine, 

1 [In the first edition, " the silver cord; "— 

"Yea, Jove, indeed, is light from heaven; 

A sparft of that immortal fire 
With angels shared, by Alia given 

To lift from earth our low desire," &o. 

The Giiu. 
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'Twist Harden and 'twist Thirlestaue ; ' 
They 'gan to reckon kin and rent, 

And frowning brow on tii'ow was bent ; 
But yet not long the strife— for, lo ! 

Himself, the Knight of Deloraine, 

Strong, as it seem'd, and free from pmn, 
In armour sheath'd from top to toe, 

Appear'd, and craved the combat due. 

The Dame her charm successful knew,^ 

And the fierce chiefs their claims withdrew. 

XVI. 
When for the lists they sought the plain, 
The stately iLadye's silken rein 

Did noble Howard hold ; 
Unarmed hy her side he walk'd, 
And much, in courteous phrase, they talk'd 

Of feats of arms of old. 
Costly his garh — his Flemish ruff 
Fell o'er his doublet, shaped of buff, 

With satin slash'd and lined ; 
Tawny his boot, and gold his spur. 
His cloak was all of Poland fur, 

His hose with silver twined ; 

1 [It may be noticed that the late Lord Kapier, the repre- 
eeutative of the gcotts of Thirlestane, wB9 Lord Lieiit«nsnt 
of Selltirkshirelof which the author was Sheriff-depute) at the 
time when the poem waa written; the competitor for the 
honour of aopplying Deloraine'a place was the poet's own 
iinoestor.-Ej..| 
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His Bilboa blade, by Marchmen felt, 
Hung in a broad and studded belt ; 
Hence, in rude plirase, the Borderers still 
Call'd noble Howard, Belted Will. 



XVII. 

Behind Lord Howard and the Da^ie, 
Faur Margaret on her palfrey came, 

Wliose footcloth swept the ground : 
Whit* was her wimple, and her veU, 
And her loose locks a chaplet pale 

Of whitest roses bound ; 
The lordly Angus, by her side, 
In courtesy lo cheer her tried ; 
Without his aid, her hand in vain 
Had strove to guide her broider'd rem. 
He deem'd, she shudder'd at the sight 
Of warriors met for mortal fight ; 
But cause of terror, all ungaessM, 
Was fluttering in her gentle breast, 
When, in their chairs of crimson placed, 
The Daine and she the barriers graced. 



Prize of the field, the young Euccleuch, 
An English knight led forth to view ; 
Scarce rued the boy his present plight, 
So much he long'd to see the fight. 
Within the lists, in knightly pride, 
High Home and haughty Da«re ride ; 
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Their leading staffs of steel they wield, 
As marshals of the mortal field ; 
While to each knight their care assign'il 
Like vantage of the sun and wind,' 
Then heralds hoarse did loud proclaim, 
In King and Queen, and Warden's name, 

Tliat none, while lasts the strife. 
Should dare, by look, or sign, or word, 
Aid to a champion l« afford. 

On peril of his life ; 
And not a breath the silence broke, 
Till thus the alternate Heralds spoke : — 



" Here standeth Richard of Musgrave, 

Grood knight and true, and freely bom, 
Amends from Deloraine to crave. 

For foul despileoua scathe and scorn. 
He sayeth, that William of Deloraine 

Is traitor false by Border laws ; 
This with his sword he will maintain. 

So help him Grod, and his good cause ! " 



" Here standeth William of Deloraine, 
Good knight and true, of noble strain. 



IS added iu the 2d F. 
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Wlo sayetli, that foul treason's stain, 

Since he bore arms, ne'er soil'd his coat ; 

And that, so help him God above ! 

He will on Musgrave's body prove, 
lie lies most foully in his throat." — 

" Forward, brave champions, to the fight! 
Sound trumpets ! " 

— -" God defend the right ! "— 
Then, Teviot ! how thine echoes rang, 
When bugle-sound and trumpet-ciaug 

Let loose the mai'tial foes. 
And in mid hst, with shield poised high, 
And measured step and wary eye. 

The combatants did close. 

sxi. 
lU would it suit your gentle ear, 
Ye lovely listeners, to hear 
How to the axe the helms did sound. 
And blood pour'd down from many a wound ; 
For desperate was the strife and long, 
And either warrior fierce and strong. 
But, were each dame a listening knight, 
I well could tell how warriors fight ! 



[1 Afiar this, in the first Edition, we read only, 
" At the last words, with deadly blows, 
The ready warriors fiercely close." — Ed.] 
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For I have seen war's lightniog flashing, 
Seen the claymore with bayonet clashing, 
Seen through red blood the war horse dashin 
And scorn'd, amid the reeling strife, 
To yield a step for death or life. — 



'Tis done, 'tis done ! that fatal blow ' 

Has aU'etched him on the blocnly plain ; 

He strives to rise— Brave Muagrave, no ! 

Thenee never shalt thou rise i^n ! 

He chokes in blood — some friendly hand 

Undo the visor's barred band. 

Unfix the gorget's iron clasp, 

And ^ye him room for life fo gasp ! — 

0, bootless !ud ! — haste, holy Fnai-," 

Haste, ere the sinner shall expire ! 

Of all his guilt let him be shriven, 

And smooth his path from earth to heaven ! 



In haste the holy Friar sped ;— 

His naked foot was dyed with red, 

As througli the lists he ran ; 
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Unmindful of the shouts on high, 
That hail'd the conqueror's victory, 

He i-aised the dying man ; 
Loose waved hb silver beard and hair, 
As o'er him he kneel'd down in prayer j 
And still the crucifls on high 
He holds before his darkening eye ; 
Aad still he bends ao anxious ear, 
His faltering penitence to hear ; 

Still props him fi-om the bloody sod, 
StUl, even when soul and body part, 
Pours ghostly comfort on his heart. 

And bids him trust in Giod ! 
Unheard he prays ; — the death-pang's o'er 
Bichai-d of Musgmve breathes no more. 

XXIV. 

As if exhausted in the fight. 
Or musing o'er the piteous sight, 

The silent victor stands ; 
His beaver did he not unclasp, 
Mark'd not the shouts, felt not the grasp 

Of gratulaling hands. 
When lo ! slrange cries of wild surprise. 
Mingled with seeming terror, rise 

Among the Scottish bands ; 
And all, amid the throng'd array, 
In panic haste gave open way 

' [Oi'Ig. — " Unheard he prays;— 'lis o'tr, 'tis o'er .'"] 
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To a half-naked ghastly man, 

Who downward from the castle i-an : 

He cross'd the barriers at a bound, 

And wild and hazard look'd around. 
As dizzy, and in pain ; 

And all, upon the armed ground, 
Knew William of Deloraine ! 
Each ladye sprung from seat with speed ; 
Taulfed each marshal from his steed ; 

" And who art thou," they cried, 
" Who hast this battle fought and won ? " — 
His plumed helm was soon undone — 

" Cranstoun of Teviot-side ! 
For this fair prize I've fought and won," — 
And to the Ladye led her son. 

XXV. 
Full oft the rescued boy she kiss'd. 
And often press'd him to her breast ; 
For, under all her dauntless sliow, 
Her heart had throbb'd at every blow ; 
Tet not Lord Cranstoun deign'd ahe greet, 
Though low he kneeled at her feet. 
Me lists not tell what words were made, 
What Douglas, Home, and Howard, said — 

— For Howard was a generous foe — 
And how the clan united pray'd 

The Ladye would the feud forego, 
And deign to bless the nuptial hour 
Of Cranstoun's Lord and Teviot's Flower. 
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XXTI. 

Sbc look'd to river, look'd to hill, 

Thought on the Spirit's prophecy, 
Then broke her silence stern and still, — 

" Not you, but Fate, has vanquish'd me ; 
Their influence kindly stars may shower 
On Teviot's tide and Branksome's lower, 

For pride is quell'd, and love is free," — 
She look fair Margaret by the hand, 
Who, breathless, trembling, scarce might stand ; 

That liand to Cranstoun's lord gave she : — 
" As I am true to thee and thine. 
Do thou be true to me and mine ! 

This clasp of love our bond shall be ; 
For tliis is your betrothing day. 
And all these noble lords shall stay, 

To grace it with their company." — 



All as they left the listed plain. 
Much of the story she did gain ; 
How Cranstoun fought with Deloraine, 
And of his page, and of the Book 
Which from the wounded knight he took ; 
And how he sought her castle high, 
That mom, by help of gramarye ; 
How, in Sir WOliam's armour dight. 
Stolen by his page, while slept the knight, 
He took on him the single fight. 
But half his tale be left unsaid. 
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And linger'd till he join'd the maid. — 

Cared not the Ladye to betray 

Her mystic arts in view of day ; 

But well she thought, ere midnight came, 

Of that strange page the pride to tame. 

From his foul hands the Book to save, 

And send it back to Michael's grave. — 

Needs not to tell ea«li tender word 

'Twixt Margaret and 'twixt Cranstonn's lord ; 

Nor how she told of former woes. 

And how her bosom fell aiid rose, 

While he and Musgrave bandied blows. — 

Needs not these lovers' joys to tell : 

One day, fair maids, you'll know them well. 

XXVIII. 

William of Deloraine, some clumce 
Had wakeii'd from his deathlike trance ; 

And taught that, in the listed plain. 
Another, in his arms and shield, 
Against fierce Musgrave axe did wield, 

Under the name of Deloraine. 
Hence, to the field, unarm'd, he ran. 
And hence his presence scared the clan, 
Who held him for some fleeting wraith,^ 
And not a man of blood and brealh. 

Not much fliis new ally he loved. 

Yet, when he saw what hap had proved, 

1 The spectral apparition of a living perEoii. 
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He greeted him right heartilie ; 
He would not waken old debate, 
For he was void of rancorous hate, 

Though rude, and scant of courtesy ; 
In raids he spilt but seldom blood, 
Unless when men-at-arms withstood. 
Or, as was meet, for deadly feud. 
He ne'er bore grudge for stalwart blow, 
Ta'en in fair fight from gaUant foe ; 
And so 'twas seen of him, e'en now, 

When on dead Musgrave he look'd down ; 
Grief darken'd on his rugged brow. 

Though half disguised with a frown ; 
And thus, while sorrow bent his head, 
His foeman's epitaph he made, 

XXIX. 

" Now, Eichard Musgrave, liest thou here ! 

I ween, my deadly enemy j 
For, if I slew thy brother dear, 

Thou slew's! a sister's son to me ; 
And when I lay in dungeon dark, 

Of Naworth Castle, long months three. 
Till ransora'd for a thousand mark, 

Dark Musgrave, it was long of thee. 
And, Musgrave, could our fight be tried, 

And thou wert now alive, as I, 
No mortal man should us divide, 

Till one, or both of us, did die : 
Tet rest thee God I for well I know 
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I ne'er sliall find a nobler foe. 
In all the northern counties here, 
"Wliose word is Snaffle, spur, and spear,' 
Thou wert the best to follow gear ! 
'Twas pleasure, a^ we look'd behind, 
To see how tho« the chase could'st wind, 
Cheer the dark bloodhound on his way. 
And with the bugle rouse the fi-ay ! ^ 

■ " The liinds, that over Ou?e to Berwick forth do bear, 

Have for Uieir blazon had, the snaifle, spur, and apaar." 

Poly-AWioa, Song 18. 

S The pursuit of Border marauders was followed by the 
injiffed party and his friends with bloodhounds and bngle- 
liora, and was called the kil-irod. He was entitled, if his dog 
could trace tha scent, tfl follow the invaders into the opposite 
kingdom ; a privilege which often occasioned bloodshed. In 
addition to what has been said of the bloodhound, I may 
add, that the breed was kept up by the Buccleuch family on 
Ibeir Border estates till within the IStb century. A person 
was alive in the memory of coan, who remembered a blood- 
hound being kept at Eldiiibope, in Ettrick Forest, for whose 
maintenance the tenant had an allowance of meal. At that 
time the sheep were always watched at night. Upon one 
occasion, when the duty had fallen on the narrator, then n 
lad, he became exhausted with fatigue, and fell asleep upon 
a bank near sunrisin;;. Suddenly he was awakened by the 
tread of horses, and saw five men, well mounted and armed, 
ride briskly over the edge of the hilL Tbey stopped and 
looked at the flock ; but the day was too far broken to admit 
the cliance of their carrying any of them off. One of them, 
in spite, leaped from hia horse, and coming to the shepherd, 
seized him by the belt be wore roand his waist; and set 
Hag his foot upon his body, pulled it till it broke, and car- 
ried it away with him. They rode off at the gallop ; and the 
shepherd giving the alarm, the bloodhound was turned loose 
gad the people in the neighbourhood alarmed. Themaraud- 
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I'd give the lands of Deloraine, 
Dark Musgrave were alive ugain."-— ' 

XXX, 

So mOQiTi'd he, till Lord Dacre's band 
Were bowning back to Cumberland. 
They raised brave Musgrave from the field, 
And laid him on his bloody shield ; 
On levell'd lances, four and four. 
By turns, the noble burden hore. 
Before, at times, upon the gale, 
Was heard the Minstrel's plaintive wail ; 
Behind, four priests, in sable stole, 
Sung requiem, for the warrior's soul : 
Around, the horsemen slowly rode ; 
With trailing pikes the spearmen trode ; 
And thus the gallant knight they bore, 
Through Liddesdale to Leven's shore ; 
Thence to Holme Coltrame's lofty nave. 
And l^d him in his father's grave. 

erfl, however^ eBcapedr notwithstanding a sharp pni^uic. 
TliiB circnmstance serves to show how Tery long the li- 
cense of the Borderers continued in some degree to mani- 
fest itEelf. 

1 [" The style of the old romancers has been very Bnccess- 
IttUy imitated in the whole' of this scene; and the speech of 
Deloraine, who, roused from his bed of sickness, rnshes into 
the lists, and apostrophizes his fallen enemy, brought to our 
recollection, as well from the peculiar turn of eipresaion 

■( ArlhuT." 
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The harp's wild notes, tkougli husli'd the sc 
The miraie march of death prolong ; 
How seems it far, and now a^-near, 
Now meets, and now eludes the eai' ; 
Now seems some mountain side to sweep, 
Now fiiintly dies in valley deep ; 
Seems now as if the Minstrel's wail, 
Now the sad requiem, loads the gale ; 
Last, o'er the warrior's closing grave, 
Kung the full choir in choral stave. 

After due pause, tliey hade him tell, 
Why he, who touch'd the harp so well, 
Should thus, with ill-rewarded toil. 
Wander a poor and thankless soil, 
When the more generous Southern Land 
Would well requite his skilful hand. 

The Aged Harper, howsoe'er 
His only friend, his harp, was dear. 
Liked not to bear it rank'd so high 
Above his ilowing poesy: 
Less liked he still, that scornful jeer 
Misprised the land he loyed so dear ; 
High was the sound, as thus again 
The Bard resumed his minstrel strsun. 
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CANTO SIXTH. 



Breathes there the man, with soul so dead, 
Who never lo himself hath said, 

This is my own, my native land ! 
Whose heart hath ne'er within him burn'd, 
Aa home his footsteps he hath turn'd, 

From wandering on a foreign strand I 
If such there breathe, go, mark him well ; 
For him no Minstrel raptures swell ; 
High though his titles, proud his name, 
Boundless his weallh as wish c£m clsum ; 
Despite those titles, power, and pelf. 
The wretch, concentred all in self, 
Living, shall forfeit f^r renown. 
And, doubly dying, shall go down 
To the vile dust, from whence he sprung, 
Unwept, unhonour'd, and unsung. 
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Caledonia ! stern and wild, 

Meet nurse for a poetic child ! 

Land of brown heath and shaggy wood, 

Land of the mountain and the flood, 

Land of my sires ! what mortal hand 

Can e'er untie the filial band, 

That knits me to tliy ru^ed strand ! 

Still, as I view each well-known scene, 

Think what is now, and what hath been, 

Seems as, to me, of all bereft. 

Sole friends thy woods and streams were lei 

And thus Uove them better still, 

Even in extremity of ill. 

By Yarrow's streams still let me stray, 

Though none should guide my feeble way ; 

Still feel the breeze down Ettriek break, 

Although it chill my wither'd cheek ; 

Still lay my head by Teviot Stone,^ 

Though there, foi^tten and alone, 

The Bard may draw his parting groan. 



Not scoi-n'd like me ! to Branksorae Hall 
The Minstrels came, at festive eall ; 
Trooping they came, from near and far, 
The jovial priests of mirth and war ; 
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Alike for feast and figlit prepared, 
Battle and banquet both they shared. 
Of' late, before each martial clan, 
They blew their death-note in the van, 
But now, for every merry mate. 
Rose the portcullis' iron grate ; 
They sound the pipe, they strike the string, 
They dance, they revel, and they sing. 
Till the rude turrets shake and ring. 



Me lists not at tilts tide deelsire 

The splendour of the spousal rite. 
How muster'd in the chapel fair 

Both maid and matron, ftquire and knight ; 
Me lists not tell of owches rare, 
Of mantleB green, and braided hair, 
And kirtles furr'd with miniver ; 
What plumage waved the altar round, 
How spurs and ringing chiunlets sound : 
And hard it were for bard to speak 
The changeful hue of Margaret's cheek ; 
That lovely hue which comes and flies, 
As awe and shame alternate rise ! 



Some bards have sung, the Ladye high 
Chapel or allar came not nigh ; 
Nor durst the rites of spousal grace. 
So much she fear'd each holy place. 
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False slanders these : — I trust right well 
She wrought not by forbidden spell ;* 
For mighty words and signs have power 
O'er sprites in planetary hour : 
Yet scarce I praise their Tenturous part, 
Who tamper with such dangerous art. 

Bat this for faithful truth I say, 
The Ladye by the allar stood, 

Of sable velvet her array, 

And on her head a crimson hood. 
With pearls embroider'd and entwined. 
Guarded with gold, with ermine lined ; 
A merlin sat upon her wrist," 
Held by a leash of silken twist. 



The spousal rites were ended soon : 
Twas now the merry hour of noon, 
And in the lofty arched hall 

1 See- Appendix, Note H 2. 

2 A merlin, or sparrow-hHwkiWRS actually Earned by ladies 
of rank, bb a, falcon was, In time of peace, the constant attenil- 
ant of a knight or baron. See Iatham on Falcoitni. — Gods- 
croft relates, that ivhen Mary of Lorraine was Pegent, she 
pres^d the Earl of AsgnB to admit a royal gnrrison Into hie 
Castle of Tantnllon. To this ho retornad no direct answar; 
but^ as if aposlrophiiing a goss-liawk, which sat on his wrist, 
and which ha was faading during the Queen's speech, he 
axclaimad, " The devil's ia this greedy glede, she will never 
be fnil."— Home's MsUryof &e Bmie of Dosglai, 1T43, vol, 
ii. p. 131. Barclay complains of the common and indecent 
practice of bringing hawks and honnds into churchas. 
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Was Spread the gorgeous festival. 
Steward and squire, with heedful haste, 
Marshall'd the rank of every guest ; 
Pages, with ready blade, were there, 
The mighty meal to carve and share : 
O'er capon, heron-shew, and crane. 
And princely peacock's ^ded train,* 
And o'er the boar-head, gamish'd braTe,^ 
And cygnet from St. Mary's wave ;* 
O'er ptarmigan and venison 
The priest had spoke his benison. 
Then rose the riot and the din. 
Above, beneath, without, witliin ! 
For, from Uie lofty balcony, 

iThe peiicook,itis well known, was considered, during the 
ttaiea of ohiyalry, not merely us an exquisite delicacy, but as 
a dish of peculiar solemnity. After being roasted, it was 
again decorated with its plumage, and a. sponge, dipped in 
lighted apuits of wine, was placed in its biU. When it was 
ialioduced on days of grand festival, it was the sipal for the 
adventorous iui^ta to take upon them rows to do some deed 
of chivalry, " before the peacock and the ladies." 

« The boar's head was aloo a nsaal dieh of feudal splendour. 
In Scotland, it n as oometunes eurronnded with little banners, 
displaying the colours and achievements of the baron at 
who^ board it was served —Pinkbbton's Bisloiy, vol. i. 
p iS2 

» There ara often flights of wild avrans upon St. Mary's 
Lake, at the head of the Rivet Yarrow.* 
* [See Wordoworth's Tarrom Yisi^ed,— 



Ho;-dt,GoOgk' 



186 THE LAY OF [CA.vrO VI. 

Rung trampet, simlm, and psaltery : 

Their clanging bowls old warriors quaff 'd, 
Loudly they apoke, and loudly laugh'd ; 
Wiiisper'd young knights, id tone more mild, 
To ladies fair, and ladies smiled. 
The hooded hawks, high perch'd on beam, 
The clamour join'd with whistling acream. 
And flapp'd their wings, and shook their bells. 
In concert with the stag-hounds' yells. 
Round go the flasks of ruddy wine, 
From Bourdeaus, Orleans, or the Rhine ; 
Their tasks the busy sewers ply. 
And all is mirth and revelry. 



The Goblin Page, omittuig still 

No opportunity of ill, 

Strove now, while blood ran hot and high, 

To rouse debate and jealousy ; 

Till Conrad, Lord of Wolfenstein, 

By nature fierce, and warm with wine, 

And now in humour highly cross'd. 

About some steeds his band had lost. 

High words to words succeeding still, 

Smote, with his gauntlet, stout Hunthill ;' 

• Tlia Rutherfords of Hnnthill were an ancient race of Bor- 
der Laiids, whose names ocoiir in history, sometimes as 
defending the frontier asainst the English, sometimes as di»- 
tmbmg the peace of fheir own country. Diotoii Draw-the- 
Eword was the son to the ancient warrior, called in tradition 
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A hot and hardy Rutherford, 

Whom men called Dickon Draw-the -sword. 

He took it on the page's saye, 

Huiithill had driven these steeds away. 

Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose, 

The kindling discord to compose ; 

Stem Rutherford right httle said. 

But bit his glove' and shook Iiis head. — 

A fortnight thence, in Inglewood, 

Stout Conrad, cold, and drench'd in blood, 

the Cock of Huntbill, remarkable for leading into liattle nine 
Boiis, gallant warriors, all sons of the aged olinmpiOQ. Mr. 
Eutherford, late of Xew York, ia a letter to the editor, Boon 
atler these songs vrere first published, quoted, when upwards 
of eiglitj years old, a ballad apparently the same with the 
Raid of tliQ Reidsqunre, but which apparently is lost, except 
the foHowing lines : — 

" Enuld Rutherfurd he was fu' stout, 
With all his uine eons him about, 
He brought the lads of Jedbrught out, 
And bauldly fought that day." 

^ To bite the thumb, or the glove, seems not to have b^en 
considered upon ttie Border, aa a gesture of contempt, though 
so used by Shakspeare, but as a pledga of mortal revenge. 
It is yet I'emembered, that a young gentleman of Teviotdale, 
on the morning alter a hard drinking-bout, observed that he 
had bitten his glove. He instantly demanded of his com- 
panion, with whom he had quarrelled ; and learning that he 
had had words with one of the party, insisted on instant 
satisfaction, asserting, that though he remembered nothing of 
the dispute, yet he was sure he never would have bit his 
glove unless he had received some nnpardonabla insult. Ho 
fell in the duel, which was fought near Selkirk, in 1721. 
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Hi a bosom gored with many a wound, 
Was by a woodman's lyme-dog found ; 
Unknown the manner of his death. 
Gone was his brand, both sword and sheath ; 
But ever from that time, 'twas said, 
That Dickon wore a Cologne blade. 



The dwarf, who fear'd his master's eye 

Might his foul treachery espie, 

Now sought the castle buttery. 

Where many a yeoman, bold and free, 

Revell'd as merrily and well 

As those that sat in lordly sellc. 

Watt Tinlinn, there, did frankly raise 

The pledge to Arthur Fire-the-Braes ; ' 

And he, as by his breeding bqund. 

To Howard's merry-men sent it round. 

To quit them, on the English side, 

Bed Roland Forster loudly cried, 

" A deep carouse to yon fair bride ! " — 

At. every pledge, from vat and pail, 

Foam'd forth in floods the nut-brown ale ; 

While shout the riders every one ; 

Such day of mirth ne'er cheer'd their clan, 

Since old Buecieuch the name did gain. 

When in the clench the buck was ta'en.^ 

' The person bearing ttiis redoubtilile noia de gtierre t 
an Elliot, and resided at Thorleahopa, in Liddesdale. 
oconis in the list of Border riders, in I5B7. 

^ See Appendis, Note I 2. 
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Tlie wiiy page, with vengeful thought, 

Remember'd him of Tinlinii's yew, 

And swore, it should be dearly bought 

That ever he the arrow drew. 
First, he the yeoman did molest. 
With bitter gibe and taunting jest ; 
Told, how he fled at Solway strife, 
And how Hob Armstrong cheer'd his wife ; 
Then, sbumiing still hia powerful arto. 
At unawares he wrought him harm ; 
From trencher etole his choicest cheer, 
Dash'd from his lips his can of beer ; 
Then, to his knee sly creeping on. 
With bodkin pierced him to the bone : 
The venom'd wound, and festering joint. 
Long s^er rued that bodkin's point. 
The startled yeoman swore and spurn'd, 
And board and flagons overturn'd. 
Kiot and clamour wild began ; , 
Back to the hall the Urchin i-an ; 
Took in a darkling nook his post, 
And grinn'd, and mutter'd, " Lost ! lost ! lost ! " ' 

i["The appearance and dress of the company assembled 
in the chapel, nnd the doacription of the suhsequent feast, in 
which the hounds and hawks are not the laast important per- 
sonages of the drama, are again happy imitations of tliose 
anthorB, from whose rich but unpolished ore Mr. Scott has 
wrought mnoh of hia most exquiate Imagery and descriptioii. 
A society, such as that assembled in Branxholm Castle, in- 
flamed with national prejudices, and heated with nine, seems 
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By this, the Dame, lest fiinhur fray 
Shoulil mar tlie coneurj of liie day, 
Had bid the Minsti-els tune their lay. 
And flrat slept forth old Albei-t Grreme, 
The Miustrel of that ancient name : ^ 

to have contained in itself sulBcient seeds of spontaneons 
disorder; but the goblin page is well introduced, (is applying 
a torci) to this mass of combnatibles. Qoarrels, highly char- 
acteristio of Border manners, botli in tlieir cause and the 
manner in which they are supported, ensua, as nell among 
the lordlj guests, as the yeoman assembled in the buttery." 
— Critkai JleAw, 1805.] 

J " John Grahame, second son of MoUce, Earl of MordeHh, 
commonly snrnamed Jdka jcitk the Bright Saord, upon s^me 
displeasure risen against him at court, retired with many of 
his clan and kindred Into the English Botdei's in the reign of 
Km H ry the Fourth, where they seated themselves; and 
maij f tl posterity have continued there ever since. 
M b dfbrd, speaking of them, snys, (which indeed was 
appl bl to most of the Boi^erers on both sides,) 'They 
w all t k moss-troopers, and amiut thieves: Both to 
E glai d and Scotland outlawed; yet sometimes connived at, 
b u tl gave intelligence forth of Scotland, and would 
al 400 h rsa at any time upon a raid of the English into 
Scotland. A saying is recorded of a mother to her son, 
(which has now become proverbial,) Ride, Moieky, hoagk's f 
the pot : that is, the last piece of beef was in tiie pot, and 
therefore it was high time for him to go and fetch more.' "— 
'SUroducUoB to the History of Gimberland. 

The residence of the Grames being chiefly in the Debat- 
able Laud, so called because it was claimed by both kingdoms, 
their depredations extended both to England and Scotland, 
with impunity; for as both wardens accounted them the 
proper subjects of their own priuce, naither inclined to de- 
mand reparation for tlieir excesses from the opposite ofBcera, 
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"Was none who struck the harp so well, 

Within the Land Debatable ; 

Well friended, (oo, his hardy kin. 

Whoever lost, were sure to win ; 

They sought the beeves that made their bi'olli, 

In Scotland and in England both. 

In homely guise, as nature bade. 

His simple song the Borderer said. 



It was an English ladye briglit, 

(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,') 

which would have been an ackrowledgment of his jurisdic- 
tion over Uiem. — See a long correspondence oa this subject 
betwist Lord Dacre and the English Privy Council, in Mro- 
ductkai to Hiilory of CutttAerlaiid. The Debntabie Land was 
finaUy divided betwixt England and Scolland, by commis- 
sioners 'appointed by both nations.^ 

3 [See various notes in the Mnslreisjr.j 

1 [" It is the author's' object, in these songs, to Bjtamplify 
the different styles of ballad narrative which prevailed in this 
island at different periods, or in different conditions of socialy. 
The first {Albebt'8) is conducted upou the rude nnd simple 
model of the old Border ditties, and produces its effect by 
the direct and concise narrative of a tca^cal oociurenoe." 

— jBFFEBr.] 

2 This burden is adopted, with some alteration, from an oM 
Scottish song, beginning thus: — 

" She lean'd her back agunst a thorn, 
The srni shines Mr oq Carlisle wa' ; 

And there she has her young babe bom. 
And the !yon shall be lord of a'." 
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And she would marry a Scottish knight, 
For Love will still be lord of all. 

Blithely they saw the rising sun, 

"When he shone fair on Carlisle wall ; 

But they were sad ere day was done, 
Though Love was still the lord of all. 

Her sire gave hrooch and jewel fine, 

Where, the sun shines feir on Carlisle wall ; 

Her brother gave but a flask of wine, 
For ire that Love was lord of all. 

For she had lands, both meadow and lea, 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall. 

And he swore her death, ere he would see 
A Scottish knight the lord of aU ! 



That wine she had not tasted well, 

(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 

When dead, in her true love's arms, she fell. 
For Love was still the lord of all ! 

He pierced her brother to the heart, 

Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall : — 

So perish all would true love part, 
That Love may still be lord of all ! 
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And fheu he took the cross divine, 

(Where the sun shines fair on Carhsle wall,) 
And died for her sake in Palestine, 

So Love was still the lord of all. 

Now all ye lovers, that faithful prove, 
(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 

Pray for their souls who died for love. 
For Love shah still be lord of all ! 



As ended Albert's simple lay, . 
Arose a bard of loftier port ; 
For sonnet, rhyme, and roundelay, 

R«nown'd in haughty Henry's court : 
There rung thy harp, unrivall'd long, 
Fitztraver of the silver song ! 

The gentle Surrey loved his lyre — 

Who has not heard of Surrey's fame ? ■ 
His was the hero's soul of fire, 
1 The gallant and unforhmiife Henry Howard, Earl of Sor. 
rey, wa» nnqueatiODably the most nccomplished cmatler of 
his time; and his sonaets display beantiea which wonld do 
liononr to n more polished age. He was beheaded on Tower- 
Hill in 1546; a victim to the mean jealousy of Hflnry VIIL, 
who tould not bear so brilliant a character near his throne. 

The song of the supposed bard is founded on an incident 
said to have happened t« the Earl in his travels. CorneHus 
Agrippa, the celebrated alcbemist, showed him, in a looking- 
glass, the lovely Geraldine, to whose servico he had devoted 
his pen and his sword. The vision represented her aa indis- 
posed, and reclining upon a couch, reading her lover's versea 
by the light of a waxen taper. 
TOt. I. 13 
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And his tlie bard's immoi-tal n 
And his was love, exalted high 
By all the glow of chivalry. 



They sought, together, climes afar. 

And oft, within some olive grove, 
When even Cfuue with twinkling star, 

They sung of Surrey's absent love. 
His step the Italian peasant stay'd, 

And deem'd, that spirits from on high, 
Round where some hermit saint was laid. 

Were breathing heavenly melody ; 
So sweet did harp and voice combine,' 
To praise the name of Geraldine. 



Fitztraver ! what tongue may say 

The pangs thy faithful bosom knew, 
When Surrey, of the deathless lay, 

Ungrateful Tudoi's sentence slew ? 
Regardless of the tyrant's frown, 
His harp call'd wralh and vengeance down. 
He left, for Naworth's iron towers, 
Windsor's green glades, and courtly bowers, 
And feithful to his patron's name. 
With Howard still Fitztraver came ; 
Lord William's foremost favourite he, 
And chief of all his minstrelsy. 

1 [Firti Edit.~-"Sosvi^ltIitir harp andimces join."] 
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' Twas AU-aoul's eve, and. Sun'ey's heart beat 
high; 

He heard tbe midnight hell with anxious start. 
Which told the mystic hour, approaching nigh, 

When wise Cornelius promised, by his art, 
To show to him the ladye of his heart. 

Albeit betwist them roar'd the ocean grim ; 
Tet so the sage had hight to play his part, 

That he should see her form in life and limb, 
And mark, if still she loved, and stili she thought 

XVII. 

Dark was the vaulted room of gramarye, 

To which the wizard led the gallant Knight, 
Save that before a mirror, huge and high, 

A hallow'd taper shed a glimmering light 
On mystic implements of magic might ; 

On cross, and character, and talisman, 
And almagest, and altar, nothing bright : 

For titful was the lustre, pale and wan, 
As watchlight by the bed of some departing man. 

But soon, within that mirror huge and liigh, 
"Was seen a self-emitted light to gleam ; 

1 ["The BBOOnd song, that of Ftoiraver, the bard of the 
acoompliBhed Smrey, has more of the richness and polish of 

resembling that of Spenser." — Jefpbey.] 
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And forms upon its breast the Earl 'gaii spy, 
Cloudy and indistinct, as feverish dream ; 

Till, slow arranging, and defined, they seem 
To form a lordly and a lofty room. 

Part lighted by a lamp with silver beam, 
Placed by a eouch of Agra's silken loom, 
And part by moonshine pale, and part was hid ii 



Fair all the pageant — but how passing fair 

The slender form, which lay on couch of Ind ! 
O'er her white bosom stray'd her hazel hair. 

Pale her dear cheek, as if for love she pined ; 
AU in her night-robe loose she lay reclined. 
And, pensive, read from tablet ebumine, 
Some strain that seem'd her inmost soul to 
And:— 
That favoui'd strain was Surrey's raptured 
line, 
That fair and lovely form, the Lady Geraldine. 



Slow roU'd the elouds upon the lovely form. 
And swept the goodly vision all away — 

So royal envy roU'd the murky storm 
O'er my beloved Master's glorious day. 

Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant ! Heaven repay 
On thee, and on thy children's latest Kne, 

The wild caprice of thy despotic sway, 
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The gory bridal bed, the plunder'd shrine, 
The murder'd Surrey's blood, the tears of Geral- 

XXI. 

Both Scots, and Southern chiefs, prolong 
Applauses of Fitztraver's song; 
These hated Henry's name as death. 
And those still held the ancient &it]i. — 
Then, from his seat, with lofty air, 
Rose Harold, bard of brave St. Clair; 
St. Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 
Had with that lord to battle come. 
Harold was bom where restless seas 
Howl round the storm-swept Orcades ;' 
Where erst St. Clairs held princely away 
O'er isle and islet, strait and bay; — 
Still nods their palace to its fell, 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall ! — " 
Thence oft he mark'd fierce Pentland rave. 
As if grim Odin rode her wave ; 
And watch'd, the whilst, with visage pale, 
And throbbing heart, the struggling sail ; 
Por all of wonderful and wild 
Had rapture for the lonely child. 

XXII. 

And much of wild and wonderful 
In these rude isles might fancy cull ; 

1 See Appendix, Note K 2. 
" See Appandix, Note L 2. 
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For thither cEune, in times afar, 

Stem Lochiin's sons of roving war, 

The Norsemen, train'd to spoil and blood, 

SkiU'd to prepare the raven's food ; 

Kings of the main their leaders brave. 

Their barks the dragons of the wave.' 

And there, in many a stormy vale, 

The Scald had told his wondrous tale ; 

And many a Eunic column high 

Had witness'd grim idolatry. 

And thus had Harold, in his youth, 

Leam'd many a Saga's rhyme nncouth, — 

Of that Sea-Snake, tremendous curi'd, 

Whose monstrous circle girds the world ; ' 

Of those dread Maids,^ whose hideous yell 

Maddens the battle's bloody swell : 

Of Chiefe, who, guided through the gloom 

By the pale death-lights of the tomb, 

1 The chiefs of the Vahingr, or ScaniinaTian pirat«s,ii3- 
enmed the title of &ekommgr, or Sea-kinga Ships, in the in- 
flated languaga of the Scalds, are often termed tha aaqjents 

3 The jormimgandr, or Snake of the Ocean, whose folds auc- 
ronnd the earUi, is one of the wildest fiotjons of the Edda. 
It was very nearly oaughtby tha god Thor, who went to fish 
for it with a hoolt baited with a bull's head. In the battla 
hetwixt the evil demons and the divinities of Odin, which Is 
to precede the Ragitaroehr, or Twilight of the Gods, this 
Snake is to act a conspicnous part. 

These ware the Valcyriia; or Selectors of the Slain, dis- 
patched by Odin from Valhalla, to choose those who ware t« 
die, and to distrihuta the contest. They are wall known to 
the English reader, as Gray'a Fatal Sisters. 
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Ransack'd the graves of warriors old, 
Their falchions wrench'd from corpses' hold,^ 
Waked the deaf tomb witli war's alarms, 
And bade the dead arise to arms ! 
"With war and wonder all on flame. 
To Eoslin'a bowers young Harold came. 
Where, by sweet glen and greenwood tree, 
He leam'd a milder minstrelsy ; 
Yet Eomettiing of the Northern spell 
Mix'd with the softer numbers well. 



Jisten, listen, ladies gay ! 

No haughty feat of arms I tell ; 

1 The northern warriors were nsnally entomhed with their 
arms and their other treasures. Thus Angantjr, bafore com- 
mencing the duel in whieti he was slain, stipulated, that if he 
fell, his sword TjTftnjt should be buried with him. His daugh- 
ter, Hervor, afterwards took it from his tomb. The dialogue 
which passed betwinther and Angantyr's spirit ontJiia occa- 
sion, has been often translated. The whole bistorj maybe 
found in the Hervarar Saga. Indeed, the ghosts of the north- 
em warriors nere not wont tamely to suffer their tombs t« 
be pinndaroi, and hence the mortal heroes had an addi- 
tional temptation to attempt auoh adrenturea ; for they held 
nothing more worthy of their valour than to encounter bu- 
pematural beinp" — Bahtholisus De ciuma amlempta a 
Dana morUi, hb i cap, 2, 9, 10, 13. 

S [ " The third song is intended to represent that wild style 
of composition which prevaiied among the bards of the Nort;h- 
em ConMnent, somewhat softened and adorned by the Min- 
strel's residence in the South. We prefer it, upon the whole. 
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Soft is the note, and sad the lay, 
That moums the lovely Eosabelle.* 

— " Moor, moor the barge, ye gallant crew ! 

And, gentle ladye, deign to stay ! 
Rest thee in Castle Ravensheucli,^ 

Nor tempt the stormy firlli to-day. 

"The blackening wave is edged with white; 

To inch* and rock the sea-mews fly ; 
The fishers have heard the Water-Sprite, 

Whose screams forebode that wi'eck is nigh. 

" Last night the gifted Seer did view 

A wet shroud swathed* round ladye gay; 

to either of the two former, and ahall give it entire to onr 
tesdors, who will probably be struck with the poetjoal effect 
of the dramalJo form into which it ia thrown, ami of (he in- 
direct deEcription by which every thing is most expressively 
told, wilhoat ona word of distinct narrative."— Jeffket.J 

1 This was ft family name in the honse of SL Clair. Henry 
St. Clair, the eewind of the line, married Eosabelle, fonrlh 
daughter of the Earl of Stratherne. 

2 A large and strong castle, now ruinons, situated betwixt 
Kirkaldy and Dysart, on a ataep crag, washed by the Frith 
of Forth. It was conferred on Sir WiLlitun St."ciair,a3 a 
sliRbl compensation for the earldom of Orkney, by a charter 
of King James III,, dated in 1471, and is now the property 
of Sir James St. Clair Erskine, (now Earl of Rosslyn,) repre- 
sentative of the family. It was long a principal residence 
of the Barons of Boslin. 

" Indi, Isle. 

» [FirU EdU.—" A wet shroud ™H'i"J 
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Then slay fhee, Fair, in Eavensheuch : 
"WTiy cross the gloomy fivth to-day ? " — 

" 'Tis not because Lord Lindesa/s heir 
To-night at Rosliti leads the ball, 

But that my ladye-mother there 
Sits lonely ia her castle hall. 

" 'Tis not because the ring tiicy ride, 
And Lindesay at the ring rides weD, 

But that my sire the wine will chide. 
If 'tis not fill'd by Eosahelle."— 

O'er Eoslin all that dreary night, 

A wondrous blaze was seen to gleam ; 

'Twas broader than the watch-fire's light, 
And redder than the bright moon-beam. 

It glared on Eoslin's castled rock, 
It ruddied^ all the copse-wood glen ; 

'Tivas seen from Dryden's groves of oak, 
And seen from cavera'd Hawlhornden. 

Secm'd all on fire that chapel proud, 
Where Roslin's chiefs uncoflin'd lie, 

Each Baron, for a sable shroud. 
Sheathed in his iron panoply. 

1 [First Sfi(.— " It reddened," &t.] 
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Seem'd all on fire within, around, 

Deep sacristy^ and attar's pale ; 
Shone every pillar foliage-bound, 

And glimmer'd all the dead men's mail.' 

1 [First ^(6"!.—" Both vaulted crypt," &c.] 

« Tha beautiful chapel of EoaUn k still in tolerable preserra 
tion. It was founded in l«a, by William St. Clair, Prince 
of Orkney, Duke of OWenhni-gh, Earl of Guthneea and Stra- 
therne. Lord St. Clair, Lord Niddesdale, Lord Admiral of the 
Sootdsh Seas, Lord Chief Justice of Scotland, Lord WHrdon 
of the three Miirohes, Baron of Eoslin, Pentland, Pentland- 
moor, &o., Knight of the CoclilB, and of the Garter, (as ia 
affirmed,) High Chancellor, Chamberlain, and Lieutenant of 
Scotland. This lofty person, whosa titles, says Godeoroft, 
might weary a Spaniard, built Che oaatle of Eoslin, where he 
resided in princely splendour, and fonnded the chapel, which 
is in the most rich and florid style of (Jothio architectnra. 
Among the profuse carving on the pillars and buttxesses, tha 
rose is frequently introduced, in flllndon to tha name, with 
which, however, the fiower has no connection ; the atj-mology 
being Eosslinnha, the promontory of the linn, or water-fall. 
The chapel is ewd to appear on Are previous to the deadi of 
any of his descendants. This superstition, noticed by Slezer 
m his Theatmm ScolUe, and allnded to in the text, is probably 
of Norwegian derivation, and may have been imported by tha 
Earls of Orkney into their Lothian dominions. Tha tomb- 
fires of the north are mentioned m most of the Sagas. 

The Barons of Roslin were buried in a vault beneath the 
ohapel floor. The manner of their interment is thus described 
by father Hay in the MS. history already quoted. 

" Sir William Sinclair, the father, was a lend man. He 
kept a miller's daughter, with whom, it is alleged, he went to 
Ireland; yet I think the canse of his retreat was rather occa- 
sioned by the Presbyterians, who vexed him sadly, because 
of his religion being Roman Catholic. His son. Sir William, 
aed during the troubles, and was interred in the chapel of 
Boslin the very same day that the battle of Dunbar was 
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Blazed battlement aod pinnet high, 

Blazed every rose-carved buttress fair — 

So still they blaze, when fate is nigh 
The lordly line of high St. Clair. 

There are twenty of Eoslin's barons bold 
Lie buried within that proud chapelle ; 

Each one the holy vault doth hold — 
But the sea holds lovely EoaabeDe I 

And each St, Clair was buried there, 

With candle, with hook, and with knell ; 
But the sea-caves rung, and the wild w 

The dirge of lovely Bosabelie. 



firaght. When my good-fMher was buried, his (i. e. Sir Wil- 
liam^e) corpse seemed to he entire at t^e openiag of the enve; 
bat when they came to touch his body, it fell into dust He 
was laying in his armour, with a red velvet cap on his head, 
on n flat stone ; nothing was spoiled except a piece of the 
white furring that went round the oap, and answered lo the 
hinder part of the head. All his predecessors were buried 
alter the ssme manner, In their arraour: late Rosllne, my 

the sentiments of King James the Seventh, who was then in 
Scotland, and several other persons well versed in antiquity, 
to whom my mother would not hearken, thinking it beggarly 
to be buried after that manner. The great expenses she was 
at iu burying her hasband, occasioned the sumptuary acta 
which were made in the Ibllowing parliament." 

1 [Pint Edit " But the Kelpie rung and the Mermaids 

sung."] 
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XXI y. 

So sweet was Harold's piteous lay,"^ 

Scarce mark'd (he guests the darken'd hall, 
Tliough, long before the Binking day, 

A wondrous shade involved them all : 
It was not eddying mist or fog, 
Drain'd by the sun from fen or bog ; 

Of no eclipse had sf^es told ; 
And yet, as it came on apace, 
Each one conld scarce his neighbour's face. 

Could scarce his own stretdi'd hand behold. 
A secret horror check'd the feast. 
And chiU'd the soul of every guest ; 
Even the high Dame stood half aghast. 
She knew some evil on the blast ; 
The elvish page fell to the ground, 
And, shuddering, mutter'd, " Found ! found ! 

XXV, 

Then sudden, through the darken'd air 

A flash of lightning came ; 
So hroad, so bright, so red the glare, 

The caade seemed on flame. 
Glanced every rafter of the hall, 
Glanced every shield upon the wall ; 
Each trophied beam, each sculptured stone. 
Were instant seen, and instant gone; 
Full through the guests' bedazzled band 
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Resistless flash'd the levin-brand, 

And fill'il the hall with smouldering smoke. 

As on the elvish page it broke. 

It broke, with thunder long and loud, 
Dismay'd the brave, appall'd the proud, — 

From sea to sea the laium rung ; 
On Berwick wall, and at Carlisle withal. 
To arms the star led warders sprung. 
"When ended was the dreadful roar, 
The elvish dwarf was seen no more I ' 



ityof the poem. We have already said the whole machinury 
ig useleaa ; but the magio stadies of the Udy, aud Ihe rifled 
tomb of Michael Stott, give occaBion to so much admirable 
poetry, that we can on no aooonnt coosent to part with them. 
The page, on the other hand, is a paqietual burden to the 
poec, and lo the readers; it is an undignified and improbable 
fiction, which excites neither terror, admiration, nor astonish- 
ment, but needlessly debases the strain of tlio whole work, 
and excites at once oar incredulity and contempt. Ha is not 
a 'tricksy spirit,' like Ariel, with whom the imagination is 
irresistibly enamoured, nor a tiny monarch, like Oberon, dis- 
posing of the destinies of mortals; he rattier appears to us to 
be an awkward sort of a mongrel between Puck and Cali- 
ban, of a servile aod brutal nature, and limited in his powers 
to the indulgence of petty malignity, and the infliction of 
despicable injuries. Besides this objoctioa to bis chaiacter, 
his existence has no support from any general or established 
superstition. Fairies and devib, ghosts, angsls, and witches, 
are creatures with whom we are all familiar, and who excite 
in all classes of mankind emotions with which wa can easily 
be made to sympathize. But the history of (Jilpiii Homer 
was never believed out of the village where he is said to have 
made his appearance, and has no cMms upon the credulity 
of those who were not originally of his ac<iuaiiitance. There 
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Some heard a voice in Branksome Hall, 
Some saw a sight, not seen by all ; 
That dreadful voice was heard by some, 
Cry, with loud summons, " Gtlbis, come ! " 

And on the spot where burst the brand, 
Just where the page had flung him down, 

Some saw an arm, and some a hand, 
And some the waving of a gown. 
The guests in silence pray'd and shook, 
And terror dimm'd each lofty look. 
But none' of all the astonish'd tr^n 
Was so dismay'd as Deloraine ; 
His blood did freeze, his brain did bum, 
'Twas fear'd his mind would ne'er return ; 

For he was speechless, ghastly, wan. 

Like him of whom the story ran. 



is nothing at all interesting or elegant in the scenes of which 
he is tlie hero! and in reading these passages, we really 
oould not help snapeoting that they did not stand In the 
romance when the aged minstrel recited it to the royal 
Charles and bis mighty earls, but were inserted atterwards to 
suit the taste of the cottagers among whom he begged bis 
bread on the Border. We entreat Mr. Scott to inquire into 
the grounds of this suspioion, and to take advantage of any 
decant pcet«xt he can lay hold of for purging the ' Lay ' of 
this ungraceful intruder.! We would also move for a quo 
amnvuiW against the Spirits of the Eiver and the MoantMn; 
for, thoagh they are come of a very high lineage, we do not 
know what lawful business they could have at Branksome 
Castle in the year 1550." — Jeffkev.] 

' Seetlie Author's introduolion to the "Lay," p. 31. 
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Who spoke the sjiectre-hoimd in Man,'- 

At length, by fits, he darkly told, 

With, broken hint, and shuddering cold — 

1 The ancient castle of Feel- town in the lale of Man, 1b sur- 
rounded by four churches, now ruinous. Through one of 
these chapels there was formerly a passage from the guard- 
room of the gaxrison. This was closed, it is said, upon the fol- 
lowing oooaaion : " They say, that an appariUou, called in the 
Maukish language, the Majilhe Dofig, in the shape of a large 
black spaniel, with curled shaggy hair, was nsed to haunt 
Peel-castle ; and has been frequently seen in every room, but 
paFticulacly in the guard-chamber, where, as soon as candles 
■were lighted, it came and lay down before the fire, in pres- 
ence of all the soldiers, who, at length, by being so much 
accustomed to the sig^t of it, lost great part of the terror they 
werefeized with at its first appearance. They still, how- 
ever, retained a certain awe, as behBving it was an evil spirit, 
which only wiuted permission to do them hurt; and forthut 
reason, forebore swearing, and all profane discourse, while in 
its company. But though they endured the shock of such a 
guest when altogether in a body, none cared to be left alone 
willi it. It being the custom, therefore, for one of the sol- 
diers to lock the gates of the castle at a certain hour, and 
carry the keys to the captain, to whose apartment, as 1 smd 
before, the way led through the church, they agreed among 
themselves, tliat whoever was to succeed the ensuing night 
his fellow in this errand, should accompany him that went 
first, and by this means no mas would be exposed singly to 
the danger; for I forgot to mention, that the Mtmlke Doog 
was always seeu Xo come out from that passage at the close 
of Uie day, aud return to it again as soon as the morning 
dawned; which made them look on this place as its pecuhar 



"One night a fellow being drunk, and by the strength of 
his liquor rendered more daring than ordinarily, laughed at 
the simphcity of his companions ; and, though It was not his 
turn to go with the Xeys, would needs take that office upon 
him, t« testify his courage. All the soldiers endeavoured to 
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That he had seen, right certainly, 
A shape mth amice wrapp'd around, 
With a wroitffht Spanish haMric hound. 

Like pilgrim from beyondthe sea ; 
And knew — but how it matter'd not — 
It was the wizard, Micha«l Scott. 

xxvii. 
Tlie anxious cruwd, with horror pale, 
All trembling heard the wondrous tale ; 

ditsujuie )iim; but Che more the; said, the more resolute lie 
seemed, aTid swore that ha ilesited nothing more than that the 
JMbirfAe Z)oo(f would follow him as it bad done the of bers ; foe 
he would try if he were dog or devil. After hnving tated iu 
a. very reprobate manner foe aorae 9me, he snatched up the 
keys, und went out of the gnurd-room. In sometime nfler 
his departure a great noise was heard, but nobod}' had the 
boldness tosee what occasioned it, till, the adventurer return- 
ing, they demanded tlie knowledge of him ; but hs loud and 
noisy as he had beBu at leaving them, he was now become sober 
and silent enough ; for he was never heard Co speak more ; 
and though all the Chne he lived, which was three days, he 
was entreated by all who came near bim, either to speak, or, 
if he could not da that, to make some signs, by which they 
might understand what had happened to him, yet nothing 
intelligible could be got from him, only that, by the distor- 
tion of his limbs and features, it might be guessed that he 
died in agonies more than is common in a natural death. 

" The jtfautte Doog was, however, never after seen in the 
castle, nor wonld any one attempt to go through that pas- 
sage; for which reason it was closed up, and another way 
made. This accident happened about threescore years 
eince; and I heard it attested by several, hut especially by 
an old soldier, who assured mc he had seen it oftener thun he 
nsd then hairs on. his head."— Waiseon's Oeicriplvm qftht 
Ilk of Jtfan, p. 107. 
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No sound was made, no word wa.= ppoke, 

Tili noble Angus silence broke ; 
And he a solemn sacred plight 

Did to St. Bride of Douglas make,' 

That he a pilgrimage would take 

To Melrose Abbey, for the sake 
Of Michael's restless sprite. 
Then each, to ease his troubled breast, 
To some bless'd saint his prayers addresa'd t 
Some to St. Modan made their vows, 
Some to St, Mary of (he Lowes, 
Some to the Holy Rood of Lisle, 
Some to our Ladye of the Isle ; 
Each did his patron witness make, 
That he such pilgrimage would take, 
And Monks should sing, and hells should toll, 
AH for the weal of Michael's soul. 
While vows were ta'en, and prayers were pray'd, 
'Tis said the noble dame, dismay'd, 
Renounced, for aye, dark magic's aid. 

I This was a favourite saint of the houBe of Douglas, and 
of the Earl nf Angus in particular; as we leam from the fol- 
lowing poasagB! " The Queen-regent haii proposed to raise 
a nyal nnble to the dueal dignity; and disconrsing of her 
purpose with Angns, he answered, ' Why not, madam? we 
arc happv that have such a priuoess, that can know and 
will aclinowledge men's services, and is willing to recom- 
pense it, but, by the might of God," [this was his oath when 
be was senouB and in anger; at other times, it was by St. 
Brjdeof Douglas,) 'if he be a Duke, I will he a Drake!'— 
So she desisted from prosecuting of that purpose," — Gons- 

VOL. I. 14 
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Nought of the bridal will I tell. 
Which after in short space befell ; 
Nor how brave sons and daughters fair 
Bless'd Teviot's Flower, and Cranstoun's heir : 
Aft«r such dreadful scene, 'twere vain 
To wake the note of mirth again. 

More meet it were to mark the day 
Of penitence and prayer divine, 

When pilgriia-ehiefs, in sad array. 
Sought Melrose' holy shrine. 

XXIX. 

With nated foot, and sackcloth vest, 
And arms enfolded on his breast, 

Did every pilgrim go ; 
The standers-by might hear uneath, 
Footstep, or voice, or high-drawn breath. 

Through all the lengthen'd row : 
No brdly look, nor martial stride, 
Gone was their glory, sunk their pride, 

Forgotten'their renown ; 
Silent and slow, like ghosts they glide 
To the high altar's hallow'd side, 

And there they knelt them down : 
Above the suppliant chieftains wave 
The banners of departed brave ; 
Beneath the letter'd stones were laid 
The ashes of their fathers dead ; 
From many a gamish'd niche around. 
Stem saints and tortured martyrs frown'd. 
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Ani] slow up the dim aisle afar, 
With sable cowl and scapular, 
And SDOw-white stoles, in order due. 
The holy Fathers, two and two, 

In long procession came ; 
Taper, aod host, and hook they bare, 
And holy banner, flourish'd fair 

"With the Redeemer's name. 
Ahove the prostrate pilgrim band 
The mitred Abbot stretch'd his hand. 

And bleaa'd them as they kneel'd; 
With holy cross he sign'd tliem all, 
And pra/d they might be sage in hall, 

And fortunate in field. 
Then mass was sung, and prayers were f 
And solemn requiem for the dead; 
And bells toll'd out their mighty peal, 
For the departed spirit's weal ; 
And ever in the office dose 
The hymn of intercession rose ; 
And far the echoing aisles prolong 
The awiul burden of the song, — 

Dies ih^, dibs ill a, 

SOLVET S^ClxUM IN FA VILLA ; 

WTiile the pealing organ rung ; 
Were it meet with sacred strain 
To close my lay, so light and vain. 

Thus the holy Fathers sung. 
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XXXI. 

That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When hea,VGij and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall he the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

When, shrivelling like a parched scroU, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high tramp that wakes the dead ! 

Oh 1 OB that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thotj the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away ! 



Hush'd is the harp — the Miastrel gone, 
And did he wander forth alone ? 
Alone, in indigence and age, 
To linger out his pilgrimage ? 
No r— close heneath proud IS^ewark's tower,' 
Arose the Minstrel's lowly bower ; 

1 . [" the vale unfolds 

Elch grOY6B of lofty stature, 
With Tarrow winding through the pomp 

Of cultivated nature; 
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A simple hut ; but there was seen 
The httle garden hedged with green, 
The cheerful hearth, and lattice elean. 
There shelter'd wanderers, by the blaze. 
Oft heard the ta3e of other days ; 
For much he loved to ope his door. 
And give the aid he be^'d before. 
So pass'd the winter's day ; but still. 
When summer smiled on sweet Bowhill,' 
And July's eve, with bahny breath. 
Waved the blue-bells on Newark heath ; 
When throstles sung in Harehead-shaw, 
And com was green on Carterhaugh,^ 
And flourish'd, broad, Blackandro's oak, 
The aged Harper's soul awoke I 

" And, rising from thosa lofty groves. 

Behold a mir hoary. 
The shattered front of Newark's towers, 

Benow'd in Bordar story. 

" Fair scenes for childhood's opening bloom, 

For sportive youth to stray in- 
For manhood to en|oi h s strength 

WtKDSwjKTHs Yaimo! Vtsiltd.] 
I [Bowhill is now, ss hao been mentioi ed ilrrad^ a seat 
of the Duke of Bnccleuch It etanda immediatelv below 
Newark Hill, and above the innchon of the Yarrow and tlie 
Eltrick. For the other places named in the to\t the reader 
is referred to vacions notes on the Miridrehy of the Scoltiek 
Border. — Ed.] 
* {Qrig. — '"And grian vxtved gTtxn on Cartarhaugh."] 
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Then would he sing actieyemenis high, 
And cireumatance of chivaJrj, 
Till the rapt traveller would stay, 
Forgetful of the closing day ; 
And noble youths, the strain to hear, 
Forsook the hunting of the deer ; 
And Yarrow, as he roU'd along. 
Bore burden to tlie Minstrel's song.^ 



poam m p rt ir ta g to hose b re 

coDOflwhS m, an hhs- 

tory. The author has managed the versification of the poem 
with great judgment, and the most happy etfeot. Ifhehad 
aimed at the grave and stately cadence of the epic, or any 
of onr more regular maaenres, it wonid hsve heen impossi- 
ble for him to have brought in such names as Wait Haltm, 
Black Joftn, PrieiOiiaigh, Scrogg, and other Scottish names, 
or to have spoken of tlie lyke-wake, and the slogan, and UrUi- 
iag of cattle, which Pope and Bray would have thought as 
impossible to introduce into serious poetry, as Boileau did 
the names of towns in the campaigns of Louis IV. Mr. 
Scott has, therefore, very judiciously thrown in a great mix- 
ture of the familiar, and varied the measure; and if it baa 
not the finished harmony which, in such a subject, it were 
in vain to have attemptad, it has great ease and spirit, and 
never tires the reader. Indeed, we think wa see a tendency 
in the public taste to go back to the more varied measures 
and fiimiliar style of our earlier poets ; a natural conseiiuenco 
of having been saljaled with the regular harmony of Pope 
and his school, and somewhat wearied with the stiffness of 
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lofty poetic langnagB. We know now what can bo done In 
that way, and we seek entertainment and variety, rather 
than finished modulation and nnifonn dignity. We now 
take oor leave of this very elegant, spirited, and striking 
poem." — Annual Bevkw, 180*.) 

["From the various extracts we have pven, our readers 
will be enabled to form e, tolerably correct judgment of the 
poem ; and, if thsy are pleased with those portions of it 
which hava now been exhibited, wa may vantnre to assure 
them that they will not be disappointed by the perusal of the 
whole. The whole knight jonriiey of Deloraine — the open- 
ing of the Wizard's tomb — the march of the English battle — 
ai^d the parley befora tha walls of the castle, ure all exe- 
cutad with the aama spirit and poetical energy, which we 
think is conspicuous in the specimens we have already ex- 
tracted, and a great variety of short passages occur in every 
part of the poem, which are sljil more strildng and meritori- 
ous, though it is impossible to defacb them, wiUiout injury, 
in the form of a quotation. K is but fair to apprise the read- 
er, on the other hand, that he will meet with very heavy 
passages, and with a variety of details which are not likely 
to interest any one but a Bordarer or an antiquary. We 
like very wall to hear of 'the gallant Chief of Otterbume,' 
or > the Dark Knight of Liddeadala,' and feel the elevating 
power of great names, when we read of the tribes tfiat mus- 
tered to the war, ' beneath the crest of old Dunbar and Hep- 
burn's mingled banners.' But we really oannot so far sym- 
pathize with the local partialities of the author, as to feel 
any glow of patriotism or ancient virtue in hearing of the 
Tbdrig or Johmloa elans, or of Elliots, Armstrimgs, and lia- 
Uims ; sHll less can we relish the introdaolion of Black Jock 
of AAelaiane, Whiitlade the Saiek, AtSiio- Mre-ike-bmea, Red 
Bulami ForeUi; or any oUier of those worthies, who 



a poem which has any pretens' 
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might have admitted 
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Thefeait was ooer in Bmnksnme tower— V. 43. 

In the reign of James I., Sir WiUiam Scott of Buc- 
deuoh, chief of the clan bearing that name, exchanged, 
with Sir Thomas Inglis, of Manor, tha estate of Mui^ 
diestoa, in Lanarkshire, for one-half of the barony of 
Braiiksome, or Brankhohn,' lying upon the Teyiot, 
about three miles above Hawick. He was pi'ohably 
induced to this transaction from the vicinity of Brank- 
some to the extensive domain which he possessed in 
Ettriek Forest and in Teviotdale. In the former dis- 
trict he held by occupancy the estate of Bueoleuch,' 

1 Bmnxholm is the proper niime of the barony i but Brank 
Bonie has been adopted, as Buitablo to the pronunciation, atid 
more proper for poetry. 

5 There are no vestiges of any building nt Buccleucb, ex- 
cept the site of a ohapel, where, aouording to a tradition 
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and mucli of the forest land ou the lUver Ettrick. In 
Teviotdale, he enjoyed the barony of Eckford, bj- a 
grant from Robert II., to bia ancestor, Walter Scott of 
Kirkurd,for the apprehending of Gilbert Ridderfoi'd, 
confirmed by Robert III., 3d May, 1424. Tradition 
imputes the exchange betwixt Scott and Inglis to a 
conversation, in which the latter, a, man, it would ap- 
peaf, of a mild and forbearing nature, complained 
much of the injuries which he was exposed to from the 
English Borderers, who frequently plundered his 
lands of Branksome. Sir William Scott instantly 
offered him the estate of Murdiestone, in exchange 
for that whieh was subject to such egregious incon- 
venience. When the bargain was completed, he dryly 
remarked, that the cattle in Cumberland were asgood 
as those of Teviotdale ; and proceeded to commence 
a systeni of reprisals upon the English, which was 
regularly pursued by his successors. In the next reign 
Jamea II. granted to Sir Walter Scott of Branksome, 
and to Sir David, his son, the remaining half of tbe 
barony of Branksome, to be held in blanche for the 
payment of a red rose. The cause assigned for the 
grant is, their brave and faithliil exertions in favor of 
the King agtunst the house of Douglas, with whom 
James had been recently tugging for the throne of 
Scotland. This charter is dated tbe 2d February, 
1443; and, in the same month, part of the barony of 

current in the time of Scott of Satchells, many of tlio an- 
cient barons of Buccleuoh lie buried. There is ajso said to 

olrcnmstiinoe, as little or no com grows wiihin several miles 
of Bnccleuch. Satehells says it was nsed to grind corn for 
tlie hounds of the cbietlain. 
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Langholm, and many lands in Lanarkshire, were con- 
ferred upon Sir Walter and his son bythesamemonaroh. 
After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas 
Inglia, Branksome became the principal seat of the 
Buceleuch family. The castle was enlarged and 
strengthened by Sir David Scott, the grandson of Sir 
■miliam, its first possessor. But, in 1570-1, the ven- 
geance of Elizabeth, provoked by the inroads of Buc- 
cieuch, and his attachment to the cause of Queen 
Mary, destroyed the castle, and laid waste the lands 
of Branksome. In the same year the eastle was re- 
p^red and enlarged by Sir Walter Scott, its brave 
possessor; but the work was not completed until after 
his death, in 1574, when the widow finished the build- 
ing. This appears from the following inscriptions. 
Around a stone, bearing the arms of Scott of Buc- 
cleuch, appears the following legend : — 

"Sfv aSJ. Scott of Branptiefm Ktijt oe d£ .Sit mni' 
Kant Scott at ISftftutn ttnjjt beaan jje hioctt upon se 34 
of SHarcSc 1571 jitx qu6a Hcpartft at CEoH'h pWsout jie 
i; aptrt if>74." 

On a similar copartment ai'e sculptured the arms of 
Douglas, with this inscription. " Dame Maroabet 

DOOGLAS HIS SPOTja COMPLKTIT THE FOKSAID 

WORK IS October, 1576." Over an arched door is 
inscribed the following moral verse ; — 

Bn. tatlB. (3. nocSt. nature, lies. brouaSt, sat. sal. lest.aB. 
BiiateEore. srtbe. ffloB. ftcfp. 'aelL je. roU. ttig. tnmt. sal, 

lucM. SEtias. 
atr aWaltCT Scot of iJcanTSwlTii KutQlit. iBataartt 

JBoufllas. 1571. 
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Braiiksome Castle continued to be the prinidpal 
seat of the Bticcleuch family, while security was any 
object in their choice of a mansion. It has since been 
the residence of the Commissioners, or Chamberlains 
of the family. From the various alterations which the 
building has undergone, it is not only greatly restricted 
in its dimensions, but retains little of the castellated 
form, if we except one square tower of massy thick- 
ness, the only part of the original building which now 
remains. The whole forms a handsome modern resi- 
dence, lately inhabited by my deceased friend, Adam 
Ogiivy, Esq., of Hart woodmy res, Comcnissioner of his 
Grace the Dote of Bnccleach. 

The extent of the ancient edifice can still be traced 
by some vestiges of its foundation, and its strength is 
obvious from the situation, on a deep bank surrounded 
by the Teviot, and flanked by a deep ravine, formed 
by a precipitous brook. It was anciently surrounded 
by wood, as appears from a survey of Roxburghshire, 
made for Font's Atlas,and preserved in the Advocates' 
Library. This wood was cut about fifty years ago, 
but is now replaced by the thriving plantations, which 
have been formed by the noble proprietor, for miles 
around the ancient mansion of bis forefathers. 



Nine-aiid-iiBent^-kniffhts of fame 
Hung their shields in BranHome-Ha/L — P. 45. 

The ancient Barons of Buccleuch, both from teudal 
splendour, and from their frontier situation, retained 
in their household, at Branksome, a number of gende- 
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men of their own name, who held lands from tlieir 
thief, for the mililarj service of watching and ward- 
ing his castle. Satchells tells us, in his di^grel 
poetiy^ 

" No baron wag batter Eerved in Britain ; 

The barons of Bucklaugh they kept their call, 

Four and twenty gentlemen in their hall, 

All being of hia name and kin; 

Each two had- a servant to wait upon tham ; 

Before siipper and dinner, most renowned, 

The bells rung and the trumpeta aowned; 

And more than that, I do confers. 

They kept four and twenty pensioners. 

Think not I He, nor do me blame, 

For the pensionera I can all name: 

There's men alive, elder than 1, 

They know if I speak truth, or lie. 

Every pensioner a room' did gain, 

For service done and to be done; 

This let the reader understand. 

The name both of the men and land, 

Which they poaaeaaed, it ia of truth. 

Both from the Lairds and Lords of Bucklaugh." 

Accordingly, dismounting from his Pegasus, Satth- 
elb ^ves us, in prose, the names of twenty-four gen- 
tlemen, younger brothers of ancient fajuilies, who 
were pensioners to the house of Buccleucb, and de- 
scribes the lands which each possessed for his Border 
service. In time of war with England, the garrison was 
doubtless augmented. Satchells adds, ■' These twenty- 
three pensiotiers, all of his own name of Scott, and 
Waller Gladstanes of Whitelaw, a near cousin of my 
lord's, as aforesaid, were ready on all oceasiona, when 
bis honour pleased causu to advertise them. It Is 
1 Su/rm, portion of land. 
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known to many of the country better than it is to 
me, that the rent of these lands which the Lairds and 
Lords of Bueeleuch did freely bestoHr upon their 
friends, will amount to above twelve or fourteen thou- 
sand merits a year." — History of the Name of Scott, 
p. 45. ■ " 



Note C. 

They match, against Soutkera force and guile. 
Lest Scro<^, or Hotoard or Percy's poweri 
Threaten B lsi» w g 

From Wnrli h W w ^ ry P 46. 



firanlcsom C 
attacks of th £ 



poo to the 
m SI the 

restless mil is ha who 

were seldom ood rm g urs. 

The foUowi g m h E N rt mber- 

hnd to Hen II g of a 

HuoeeasfuL inroad ot die Enghsh, m which the Lountry 
■was plundered up to the gates of the castle, although 
the invaders failed in their principal object, which was 
to kill, or niake prisoner, the I^ird of Buccleuch. It 
occurs in the Cotton MS. Calig. B. VIII. f. 222. 

" Pleaseth yt your moat gracious highness to be 
aduertised, that my comptroller, with Raynald Cama- 
by, deayred licence of me to invade the realme of 
Scotland, for the anooysaunce of your highnes ene- 
mys, where they thought best exploit by theyrae might 
be done, and to haue to concur withe theyme the in- 
habitants of Northumberland, suohe as was towards me 
according to theyre assembly, and as by theyre disere- 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



LAI or THE LAST 

tiona vpone the same they shulde thinks most eonve- 
nient ; and soo they dyde meet vppon Monday, before 
night, being the iii day of this instant monethe, at 
Wawhope, upon Northe Tyne water, above T^ndaill, 
where they were t* the mmiber of xv c men, and soo 
invadet Scodandatthehourof viiiof theclokatnyght, 
at a place called Whele Causay ; and before xi of the 
clok dyd send forth a forrey of Tyndaill and Ryddis- 
dail, and laide all the resydewe in a bushment, and ac- 
tyvely did set vpon a lowne called Branxholm, where 
the Lord of Buclough dwellythe, and purpesed theyme- 
sclves with a (rayne for hym lyke to hia accustomed 
manner, in rysynge to all frayes ; albeit, that knyghte 
he was not at home, and so theybryntthesaid Branx- 
holm, and other townes, as to say Whichestre, Whiches- 
tre-helme, and Whelley, and haid ordered theymeself, 
soo that sondry of the said Lord Buclough's servante, 
whodyd issue fonrthe of bis gates, was takyn prisoners. 
They dyd not leve one house, one stak of come, nor one 
shyef, without the gate of the said Lord Buclough 
vnbrynt ; and thus scrymaged and frayed, suppoaug 
the Lord of Buclough to be within iii or iiii myles t« 
have trayned him to the bushment; and sod in the 
hreyking of the day dyd the forrey and the bijshment 
mete, and reculed homeward, making theyr way west- 
ward from theyre invasion to be over Lyddersdaill, as 
intending yf the fray frome theyre furst entry by the 
Scotts waiches, or otherwyse by warnying, shulde 
haue bene gyven to Gedworth and the eountrey of 
Scotland theyreabouta of theyre invasion; whiche Ged- 
worth is from the Wheles Causay vi myles, that there- 
by the Scotts shalde have comen fUrther vnto theyme, 
and more out of ordre j and soo upon sundry good 
VOL. I. 15 
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conBideraticins, before tbcy entered Lydderadaill, as 
well accompting the inliabitants of the same to be 
towards your highness, and to enforce theyme the 
more thereby, as alsoo to put an occasion of suspect to 
the Kinge of Suotts, and bis couaaajll, to be taken 
ajienst theyme, amonges theymeaelves, made proelama- 
cions, uomnianding, vpon payne of dethe, assurance 
to be for the said inhabitants of Lyddersrtaill, without 
any prejudice or hurt to be done by any Inglysman 
vnto theyme, and soo in good ordre abowte the howre 
of ten of the clok before none, vppone Tewieday, dyd 
pass through the sfud LydderaMl, when dyd come 
diverse -of the said inhabitants there to my servauntes, 
under the said assurance, offerring theymselfe with any 
service they coothe make ; and thus, thanks be to 
Godde, your highnes' subjects, abowt the howre of xii 
of the clok at none the same daye, came into this, 
your, highnes realme, bringing wt theyme above xl 
Scottsmen prisoners, one of theyme named Scot, of 
the surname and kyn of the said Lord of Buclough, 
and of his howsebold ; they brought also ecc nowtu, 
and above Ix horse and mares, keping in savetie frame 
losse or hurte alt your said highnes subjects. There 
was alsoo a towne, called Newbyggins, by diverse 
fotmen of Tj'ndEull and Ryddesdaill, takyn vp of the 
night, and spoyled, when was slayne ii Scottsmen of 
the said lowne, and many Scotts there hurte ; your 
highnes subjects was xiii myles within the grounde of 
Scotlande, and is from my house at Werkworthe, 
above Ix miles of the most evil passage, where great 
snawes doth lye; heretofore the same townes now 
brynt haith not at any tyme in the mynd of man in 
any warrs been enterprised unto nowe ; your subjecta 
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were thereto more encouraged for the better advance- 
ment of your highnes service, the Siiid Lord of But- 
lough beyng always a mortall enemy to this your 
Graces realme, a,ad he dyd say, within siii days before 
he woulde see who durst lie near hym ; wt many other 
(iruell words, the knowledge whereof was certainly 
haid to my said servaunts, before theyre enterpriee 
maid vpon him; mosthumbLy beseeching your majesty, 
that yonre highnes thanks may couear vnto theyme 
whose names be here inclosed, and to have in your 
most gracious memory, the paynfiill and diligent ser- 
vice of my pore servaunte Wliarton, and thus, as lam 
most boanden, shall dispose wt them that be under me 
f . . . . annoysaunee of your highnes enemys." 
In resentment of this fora*, Buecleuch, with other 
Border chiefs, assembled an armv of 3000 ndere, with 
which they penetrated into North omberland, and laid 
waste the countr* as fir as the banks ot Br^mish. 
They baffled, or defeated the English forces op[ioBed 
to them, and returned loided with prej — Pisker- 
TOS'e History mjI n p 31R 



Bards long shall lelt, 

How Lord Waller /ell.— P. 47. 

Sir Waller Scott of Buecleuch succeeded to his 
grandfather, Sir David, in 1492. He was a brave and 
powerful baron, and Warden of the West Marches of 
Scotland. His death was the consequence of a feud 
betwist the Scotts and Kerrs, the history of which is 
necessary to explain repeated allusions in the romance. 
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In the year 1526, in the words of Pitsi?ottie, "the 
Earl of Angus, and the rest of the Douglasses, ruled 
all whith they liked, and no man durst say the con- 
trary ; wherefore the King (James V. then a minor) 
was heavily displeased, and would fain have heen out 
of their hands, if he might by any way : And, lo that 
effett, wrote a quiet and secret letter with hie own 
hand, and sent it to the Laird of Buccleuch, hoseech- 
ing him that he would come with his kin and friends, 
and all the force that he might he, and meet him at 
Melross, at his home-passing, and there to take him 
out of the Douglasses hands, and to put him l« liberty, 
to use himself among the lave (rest) of bis lords, as he 
thinks expedient. 

■' This letter was quietly directed, and sent by one 
of the King's own secret servants, which was received 
very thankfully by the Laird of Buccleuch, who was 
very glad thereof, to be put to such charges and famil- 
iarity with his prince, and did great diligence to per- 
foi-m the King's writing, and to bring the matter to 
pass as the King desired : And, to that efTcct, convened 
ail his kin and friends, and all that would do for him, 
to ride with him to Melross, when he knew of the 
King's home-coming. And so he brought with him six 
hundred spears, of Liddesdale, and Aunandale, and 
countrymen, and clans thereabout, and held themselves 
quiet while that the King returned oat of Jedburgh, 
and came to Melross, to remain there all that night, 

" But when the Lord Hume, Cessfoord, and Ferny- 
herst, (the chiefs of the elan of Kerr,) took their leave 
of the King, and returned honie, then appeared the 
Lord of Buccleuch in sight, and his company with him, 
in an arrayed battle, intending to have liilfilled the 
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King's petition, and therefore came stoutly forward on 
the back side of Haliden hill. By that the Earl of 
Angus, with George Douglas, his brother, and sundry 
other of his friends, seeing this army coming, they 
marvelled what the matter meant; while at the last 
they knew the Liurd of Buccleuch, with a certsun com- 
pany of the thieves of Annandale. Witli him they 
were less affeared, and made them manfully to the 
field contrary them, and said to the King in this man- 
ner, ' Sir, yon is Buccleuch, and thieves of Annandale 
with him, to unbeset your Grace from the gate,' (i. e. 
interropt your passage.) ' I vow to God they shall 
either fight or flee ; and ye shall tarry here on this 
know, and my brotier GeOT^e with you, with any 
other company you please ; and I shall pass, and put 
yon thieves off the ground, and rid the gate unto your 
Grace, or else die for it,' The King tarried still, as 
was devised ; and George Douglas wili him, and sun- 
dry other lords, such as the Earl of Lennox, and the 
Iiord Evskine, and some of the King's own servants ; 
but all the lave (rest) past with the Earl of Angus to 
the field agiunst the Laird of Buecleuoh, who joyned 
and countered cruelly both the said parties in the field 
of Darnelinver,' either £^inst other, with uncertain 
victory. But at the last, the Lord Hume, hearing 
word of that matter how it stood, returned again to the 
King in all possible haste, with him the Lairds of Cess- 
foord and Fernyhirst, to the number of fourscore 

I Darnwick, near Melrosa. The place of conflict is still 
called Skinner's Field, from a oomiption of SHrmiih Meld. 
[See (he Mmirekg of the ScoUM Border, vols, i, and ii., for 
further particnlars concerning these places, of all which the 
author of the Lay was ultimately proprietor. — Ed.] 
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spears, and set freshly on the lap and wing of the 
Laird of Buceleuth's field, and shortly bare them batk 
ward to the ground; which caused the Laird of Buc- 
cleueh, and the rest of his friends, to go back and flee, 
whom thej- followed and chased ; and especially the 
Lairds of Cessfoord. and Fernyhirst followed furiouslie, 
till at the foot of a path the Laird of Cessfoord was 
slain by the stroke of a spear by an Elliot, who was 
then servant to the Laird of Buccleuch. But when 
the Laird of Cessfoord was slain, the ehase ceased. The 
Earl of Angus returned again with great merrineas 
and victory, and thanked God that he saved him from 
that chance, and passed with the King to Melross, 
where they remained all (hat night. On the morn 
they past to Edinburgh with the King, who was very 
sad and dolorous of the slaughter of the Laird of Cess- 
foord, and many other gentlemen and yeomen slain by 
the Laird of Buccleuch, containing the number of four- 
score and fifteen, which died in defence of the King,' 
and at the command of his writing." 

I am not the first who has attempted to celebrate in 
verse the renown of this ancient baron, and his hazard- 
ous attempt to procure his sovereign's freedom. In a 
Scottish Latin poet we find the following verses;— 

VaLTEEIUS SoOTUS BAtCLUCHIUS, 

EgregiD BHEicepto faclnore, libcrtate Hsgis, ac aliis rebus gentia 
clarua, sub Jicooo V. A°. Christi, 1526. 
" Inlentata aliis, nulliqne audita priomm 

Audet, nee pavidum morsve, metusva qnatit, 
Libflrtatem aliis aoliti tranaoribere 'Begis : 
Subreptam hanc Kegi restituieae para;; 
Si vincis, quanta B auccedunt prtemia dflxtrsel 
Sin victus, falsas apes jaoe, pone animam. 
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Eogtlca vis Qoouit : slant all» robora mentis 

Atque decnB. Vincet, Rege probante, fldes. 

Insita qneis animiB virtus, qnosqiie Bcrior ardor 

Obsidet, obsouris nox premat an lanebria?" 

Heroes ex omni Historia Scolioa, lectissimi, Auctore Joliaii. 

Jonstonio Abre donense Sooto, 1603. 

In consequence of tie liattle of Melrose, there en- 
Bued a deadly feud betwixt the names of Soott and 
Kerr, which, in spite of all means used to bring about 
an agreement, raged for many years opon the Borders. 
Buccleuyh was imprisoned, and his estates forfeited, in 
the year 1535, for levying war agamst the Kerra, and 
restored by act of Parliament, dated loth Maruh, 1542, 
during the r^ency of Mary of Lorraine. But the 
most signal act of violence, to whith this quarrel gave 
rise, was the murder of Sir Walter himself, who was 
slain by the Kerrs in the streets of Edinbui^h, in 16o2. 
This is the event allnded to in stanza vil.; and the 
poem is supposed to open shortly after it had taken 

The feud between these two families was not recon- 
ciled in 1596, when both ohieftMns paraded the streets 
of Bdinbui^h with their followers, and it was expected 
their first meeting would decide their quarrel. But, 
on July I'i of the same year, Colvil, in a letter to 
Mr. Baton, informs him, "that there was great trouble 
upon the Borders, which would continue till order 
should be taken by the Queen of England and the 
King, by reason of the two young Scots chieftains, 
Cesford and Baclugh, and of the present necessity 
and scarcity of corn amongst the Scots Borderers and 
riders. That tiere had been a private quarrel be- 
twixt those two lairds on the Borders, which was like 
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to have turned to blood ; but the fear of the general 
trouble had reconciled them, and the injuries which 
they thought io have committed against each other 
were now transferred upon England ; not unlike that 
emulation in France between the Baron de Biron and 
Mons. Jevrie, who, being both ambitions of honour, 
undertook more hazardous enterprises against the 
enemy, than they would have done if tiey had been 
at eoneord together." — Bikch's Memorials, vol ii. 
p. 67. 

Note E. 

0/ Belhunex line of Picardie.—P. 51. 

The Bethunes were of French ori^n, and derived 
their name from a small town in Artois. There were 
several distinguished families of the Bethunes in the 
neighbouring province of Picardy ; they numbered 
among their descenilants the celebrated Due de Sully ; 
and the name was accounted among the most noble in 
Prance, while aught noble remained in that country.' 
The iamily of Bethuiie, or Beatoun, in Fife, produced 
three learned and dignified prelates ; namely. Car- 
dinal Beaton, and two successive" Archbishops of Glas- 
gow, all of whom flourished about the dat« of the 
romance . Of this family was descended Dame Janet 
Beaton, Lady Bnecieuch, widow of Sir Wall«r Scott, 
of Branksome. She was a woman of masculine spirit, 
aa appeared from her riding at the head of her son's 



1 This Bspression and sentiment were dictated by the situ- 
ation of France. In th« yenr 1808, wiiea the poem was orig- 
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clan, after her husband's murder She also p09%ssed 
the hereditary abilities of her family in ^uch a, degree, 
that the superstition of the vulvar imputed thtm to 
supemafural knowledge. With this wao mmaled b\ 
faction, the foul accusation of her having inHuented 
Queen Mary to the murder of her husband One uf 
the placards, preserve*! in Buchanan^ Detetdon, ac 
euses of Damley's murder " the Erie of Hoihwell, 
Mr. James Balibur, the persoun of Fliske, Mr. David 
Chalmers, black Mr. John Spens, who was principal 
deviser of the murder; and the Qnene, assenting 
thairto, throw the persuasion of the Erie Bothwell, 
and t?ie witchcraft of Lady Buckleuch." 



WOTE E. 

The viewless form of air.~Y. 52. 

The Scottish vulgar, without having any very de- 
fined notion of their attributes, believe in the exist- 
ence of an intermediate <^lass of spirits, residing in 
the air, or in the waters ; to whose agency thej' ascribe 
floods, storms, and all such phenomena as their own 
philosophy cannot readily explain. They are sup- 
posed to interfere in the affairs of mortals, sometimes 
with a malevolent purpose, and sometimes with milder 
views. It is said, for example, that a gallant baron, 
having returned frpm the Holy Land to bis castle of 
Druimnelziar, found his fair lady nursing a healthy 
child, whose birth did not by any means correspond 
to the date of bis departure. Such an occurrence, to 
the credit of the dames of the Crusaders be it spoken, 
was so rare, that it required a miraculous solution. 
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The lady, therefore, was believed, when she averred 
confidently, that the Spirit of the Tweed had issued 
from the river while she was walking upon its bank, 
and eompelled her to submit to his embraces r and the 
name of Tweedie was bestowed upon the child, who 
afterwards became Baron of Drummelziar, and chief 
of a powerful elan. To those spirits were also as- 
cribed, in Scotland, the 



When the workmen were engaged in erecting the 
ancient church of Old Deer, in Aberdeenshire, upon 
a small bill called Bissau, they were surprised to find 
that the work was impeded by supernatural obstacles. 
At length, the Spirit of the Eiver was heard to say, 

" It is not here, it is not here. 

That ye shall build the church of Deer ; 

But on Taptiliery, 

Where many a corpse shall lia," 

The site of the edifice was accordin^lj tian-fcrred tfl 
Taptiliery, an eminence it some distance from the 
place where the building hid been omminLel. — 
MAcrABLANE & jWii I mention these populai tables, 
because tbe introducbon ot the Eiver and Moun- 
tain Spirits may not at first sight setm to a cord nith 
the genera! tone of the romance, and the aupei 
of the country where the scene is Iwd. 
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A fancied moss-trooper, §-c. — P. 55. 

This was the usual appellatjon of the marauders 
upon the Borders ; a. profeasion diligently pursued 
by the inhabitants on both ades, and by none more 
actively and successfully than by Buccleuch's clan. 
I^ng after the union of the crowns, the moss-troopers, 
although sunk in reputation, and no longer enjoying 
the pretext of national hostility, continued to pursue 
their calling. 

Fuller includes, among the wonders of Cumber- 
land, " The mosa-troopers ; so strange in the condition 
of their living, if eonaidered in their l^iginal, /n- 
erease, Height, Decay, and Ruine. 

" 1. Original. I conceive them the same called 
Borderers in Mr. Camden ; and characterized by him 
to be a wUd and tcarlUce people. They are called 
moss-troopers, because dwelling in the mosses, and 
riding in troops together. They dwell in the bounds, 
or meeting, of the two kingdoms, hut obey the laws of 
neither. They come to the ehurcli as seldom as the 
29th of February comes into the calendar, 

" 2. Increase. When England and Scotland were 
united in Great Britain, they that formerly lived by 
hostile incursions, betook themselves to the robbing of 
their neighbours. Their sons are free of the trade by 
thdr fathers' copy. They are like to Job, not in piety 
and patience, but in sudden plenty and poverty; 
s having flocks and herds in the morning, 
3 at night, and perchance many again next day. 
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Thej- may give for their motto, vivitar ex rapto, steal- 
ing from their honest neighbours what tHej- sometimes 
require. They are a nest of hornets ; strike one, and 
stir all of them about your ears. Indeed, if they 
promise safely to conduct a traveller, they will perform 
it with the fidelity of a Turkish janizary ; otherwise, 
woe he to htm that falleth into their quarters I 

" 3. Height. Amounting, forty years since, to some 
thousands. These compelled the vicinage to purchase 
their security, by paying a constant rent to them. 
When in their greatest height, they had two great 
enemies, — Ihe Laws of the Land., and the Lord William 
Howard of Naworih. He sent many of them to Car- 
lisle, to that place where the otHcer doth always his 
work hy daylight. Xet these moss-troopers, if possibly 
they could ^irocure the pardon for a condemned per- 
son of their company, would advance great sums out 
of their common stock, who, in such a case, cast 
in their lots amongst thanselven, and all have one purse. 

"4. Decay. Caused by the wisdom, valour, and 
diligence of the Eight Honourable Charles Lord How- 
ard, Earl of Carlisle, who routed these English Tories 
with his regiment. His severity unto them vrill not 
only be excused^ but commended by the judicious, 
who conader how onr great lawyer doth describe such 
persons, who are solemnly outlawed. Bracton, lib. 
viii. trac. 3. cap. 11. — 'Ex tune gerunl capui lupinum, 
ila quod sine judiciali inquistiione rite pereanl,et tecum 
suum judicium portent; et meiito sine lege pereunt, qui 
secundum legem vivero recusSrunt.' — ' Thenceforward 
(after that they are outlawed) they wear a wolf's head, 
BO that they lawfully may be destroyed, without any 
judicial inquisition, as who carry thar own con- 
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demnation about tbem, and deservedly die without 
law, because they refused to Uve according to law.' 

" 5. fiuine. Such was the success of this worthy 
lord's severity, that he made a thorough reformation 
among them; and the ringleaders being destroyed 
the rest are reduced to legal obedience, and so, I 
trust, will continue." — Fuller's Worthies of England, 
p. 216. 

The last public mention of moas-troopers occurs 
during the civil wars of the 17th century, when many 
ordinances of Parliament were directed against them. 



William of Ddoraine.—?. 56, 

The lands of Deloraine are Joined to those of Buc- 
cleuch in Ettrick Forest. They were immemorially 
possessed by the Buccleuch family, under the strong 
title of occupancy, although no charter was obt^ned 
from the crown until 1545. Like other possessions, 
the lands of Deloraine were occa^onally granted 
by them to vassals, or kinsmen, for Border service. 
Satchels mentions, among the twenty-four gentlemen- 
pensioners of the family, " William Scott, commonly 
called Cut-at-llie-Black, who had the lands of Nether 
Deloraine, for bis service," And agiun, " This Wil- 
liam of Deloraine, commonly called Cul-at-lhe-Black, 
was a brother of the ancient house of Hfuning, which 
house of Haining ia descended from the ancient house 
of Hassendean," The lands of Deloraine now give an 
earl's title to the descendant of Henry, the second sur- 
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viving son of the Dur heis of Butcleueh and Mou 
jnoutli. I have endeayoureil to ^le Wilinm of Del 
oraine the attributes which oharactenzed the Border- 
ers of his day ; for which I can only plead Frois art's 
apology, that, "it behoveth in a Ijnogp some to be 
folyshe and outrageous to ma}nte>De and sm>ta>tie 
the peasahle." As a eontnst tn mj Marchman I beg 
leave to transcribe, from the same author, the speech 
of Amergot Marcell, a captain of (he Adventurons 
Companions, a robber, and a pillager of the country of 
Auvergne, who had been bribed to sell liis strongholds, 
and to assume a more honourable military life under 
the banners of the Earl of Armagnac. But " when 
he remembered alle this, he was sorrowful ; his treeour 
he thought he wolde not mynysshe ; he was wonte 
dayly to serche for newe pyllages, wherbye encresed 
his pvofyte, and then he sawe that alle was closed fro' 
hym. Then he sayde and imagyned, that to pyll and 
to robbe (all thynge considered) was a good lyfe, and 
so repented hym of his good doing. On a tyme, he 
said to his old eompanyons, ' Sirs, there is no sporte 
nor glory in this worlde amonge men of warrc, but to 
nse suehe lyfe as we have done in tyme past. What a 
joy was it to tis when we rode forth at adventure, and 
sooitymc tbuud by the way a riche pviour or mer- 
chaunt, or a route of mulettesof Moontpellyer, of Nar- 
bonne, of Lymens, of Fongans, of Besyers, of Tholous, 
orofCarcasonne, laden with cloth of Brussels, or peltre 
ware comynge fro the feyres, or laden with spycery 
fro Bruges, fro Damaa, or fro Alysaundre; whatso- 
ever we met, all was ours, or els ransoumed at our 
pleasures ; dayly we gate new money, and the vyl- 
laynes of Auvergne and of Lymosyn dayly provyded 



Ho-odt,Googk' 



LAY OF THE LAST MINSTKEL. 239 



and brought to our ca'tell whele mele, good wynes, 
beffes, and fette motions, pullayiip, and wjide foule: 
We were ever fiimjshed ai tho we had been kings. 
When we rode forthe, all the countrey trjmbled for 
feare : ail was ours goyng and comynge. How tok we 
Carlast, I and the Bourge of Companye, and I and 
Perot of Bernoys back Caluset ; how dyd me scale, 
with lytell ayde, the strong easlell of Marquell, per- 
tayning fo the Erl Dolphyn : I kept it nat past fyve 
days, but I receyvedfor it, on a feyre table, fyve Ihou- 
sande frankes, and fot^ave one thousande for tlie love 
of the Erl Dolphyn's children. By my fayth, this was 
a fiiyre and a good lyfe I wherefore I repute myselfe 
sore deceyved, in that I hare rendered up the fortress 
of Aloys ; for it wolde have kept fro alle the worlde, 
and the daye that 1 gave it up, it was fournyahed with 
Tytaylles, to have been kept seven yere without any re- 
vytayllinge. This Erl of Armynake hath deceyved 
me : Olyve Barbe, and Perot le Bernoys, shewed to 
me how I sbulde repente myselfe : certayne I sore re- 
pente myselfe of what I have done.' " — Froibsart, 
vol. ii. p. 135. 



By mily (udw, 6^ desperate bounds. 

Had baffled Percys best bloodhounds.— V. 56. 

The kings and heroes of Scotland, as well ae the 
Border-riders, were sometimes obliged to study bow 
to evade the pursuit of bloodhounds. Barbour informs 
us, that Robert Bruce was repeatedly tracked by sleuth- 
dogs. On one occasion, he escaped by wading a bow- 



Ho;-dt,GoOgk' 



240 APPENDIX TO THE 

shot down a brook, and ascending into a tree by a 
branch which overhung the water; thos, leaving no 
trace on land of his footsteps, he baffled the scent. The 
pursuers came up ; — 

" Ryobt to the bum thni passyt ware, 
Bot the sleuth-hund made stinlJng thnr, 
Aud waueryt lung tyme ta nnd fra, 
Tlint he na certaiD gate couth ga; 
Till at the last that John of Lome 
Perseuvit the hnnd the slenth had lorne." 

The Bruce. Book vii, 
A sure way of stopping the dog was to spill blood 
upon the track, which destroj'ed the discricainaling 
fineness of his scent. A captive was sometimes sacri- 
ficed on such occasions. Heniy the Minstrel tells a 
romantic story of Wallace, founded on this circum- 
stance : The hero's little band bad been joined by an 
Irishman, named Fawdoun, or Fadzean, a dark, savage, 
and suspicious character. Afler a sharp skirmish at 
Black-Erne Side, Wallace was forced to retreat with 
only sixteen followers. The English pursued with a 
Border sleuth-iratch, or bloodhound. 

" In Gelderland there was fhat bratBhet bred, 
Siker of scent, to follow thsm that fled; 
So was be used in Eske and Liddesdail, 
While (i. e. Ml she gat blood no fleeing might avail." 
In the retreat, Fawdoun, tired, or affecting to be 
so, would go no farther. Wallace, having in vain 
ai^ued with him, in hasty anger, struck off his head, 
anil continued the retreat When the English came 
up, their bound stayed upon the dead body: — 
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He story concludes with a fine (iothic scene of ter^ 
ror. Wallace took reflige in the solitary tower of 
Gask. Here he was disturbed at midnight by the blast 
of a horn. He sent out his attendants by two and two, 
but no one returned with tidings. At length, when he 
was left alone, the sound was heard still louder. The 
champion descended, sword in hand; and, at the gate 
of the tower, was encountered by the headless spectre 
of Fawdoun, whom be had slain so rashly. Wallace, 
in great terror, fled up into the tower, tore open the 
boards of a window, leapt down fifteen feet in height, 
and continued his flight up the river. Looking back 
to Gask, he discovered the tower on fire, and the form 
of Fawdoun upon the batliemenfs, dilated to an im- 
mense size, and holding in his hand a blazing rafter 
The Minstrel concludes, 

" Trust ryght wele, that all this be sooth indeed, 
Supposing it be no point of the creed." 

The Wallact, Book v. 

Mr, EUia has extracted this tale as a sample of 
Henry's poetry. — Specimens of English Poetry, yol. i. 
p. 351, 

Note K, 
On Minlo-crags (lie moonbeams glint.-— V. 59. 

A romantic assemblage of ohffs, which rise suddenly 
above (he vale of Teviot, in the immediate vicinity of 
the &mily-seat, trom which Lord Minto takes his title. 
A small platform, on a projecting crag, cranmanding a 
most beautiful prospect, is termed BamhilW Bed. 
This Barohills is said to have been a robber, or outlaw. 

VOL. L 16 
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There are remains of a strong tower beneath the 
rocka, where he is supposed to have dwelt, and from 
whiuh he derived his name. On the summit of" the 
oraga are the fragments of another ancient tower, in a 
picturesque situation. Among the houses cast down 
by the Earl of Hartforde, in 1545, occur the towers of 
Easter Bamhills, and of Minto-crag, with Minto town 
and place. Sir Gilbert Elliot, father to the present 
Lord Minto,' was the author of a beautiful pastoral 
song, of which the following is a more correct copy 
than is usually published. The poetical mantle of 
Sir Gilbert Elliot has descended to his family. 
" My sheep I neglected, I broke mj sheep-hook, 
Ajid all the gay haunla of my youth I forsDok ! 
No more for Amynta fresh garlands I wove; 



" Through regiot 
And bid the w 
Ah, fool, to ima^ne, that aught conid subd 
uaded, a passion so tme ! 



Poor shepherd, Amynia no more can be thin 
less, thy wishes are vs 
The moments neglected return not again. 
Ah ! what had my youth with ambition to c 
Why left 1 Amyntal why broke I my vow! 



Ifather to iho pi 
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Ancient RiddeWs fair domain. — P. 60. 

The family of Eiddell haye been very long in pos- 
sesion of the barony called lUddell, or Byedale, part 
of ■whieh still bears the latter name. Traditjon carries 
their antiquity to a point extremely remote ; and is, in 
some degree, sanctioned by the distovery of two stone 
coffins, one containing an earthen pot filled with ashes 
and arms, bearing a legible date, a. d. 727; the other 
dated 936, and filled with the bones of a man of gigan- 
tic Mze. These coffins were discovered in the founda- 
tions of what was, but has long ceased to be, the chapel 
of Rjddell ; and as it was argued, with plausibility, that 
they contained the remains of some ancestors of the 
femily, they were deposited in the modem place of 
sepulture, comparatiiely so termed, though built in 
1110. But the fijUowing curious and authentic docu- 
ments warrant most concluavely the epithet of" ancient 
Eiddcll : " 1 st, A charter by David I. to Walter Rydale, 
Sheriff of Roxburgh, confirming all the estates of Lilies- 
clive. Sic, of which his father, Gerva^ns de Eydale, 
died possessed. 2dly, A bull of Pope Adrian IV., con- 
firming the will of Waller de Ridale, knight, in feyour of 
his brother Anschittil de Ridale, dated Sth April. 1155. 
Sdly, A bull of Pope Alexander III., confirming the 
said will of Walter de Kjdale, bequeathing to bis brother 
Anschittil the lands of Liliesclive, Whettunes, &c., and 
ratiiying the bargain betwixt Anschittil and Huctre- 
dus, concerning the church of Liliesclive, in conse- 
quence i^the mediation of Malcolm IL, and confirmed 
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by a charter from that monarch. This hull is dated 
17tt June, 1160. 4thly, A bull of the same Pope, con- 
firming the will of Sir Anschittil de Ridale, in favour 
of his son Walter, eonyejing the said lands of Lilies^ 
cKve and others, dated 10th March, 1120. It is re- 
markable that LihescUve, otherwise Rydale, or Riddell, 
and the Whittunes, have descended, through a long 
train of ancestors, without ever pasaug into a collateral 
line, to the person of Sir John Buchanan Kddell, 
Bart, of Eiddell, the lineal descendant and representa- 
tive of Sir Anschittil.— These circumstances appeared 
worthy of notice in a Border work.' 



Note M. 

So had he seen, in fair Castile, 

The youlh in glillering squadrons start ; 

Sudden the flying jennet wheel. 

And hurl the unexpected dart. — P. 71. 

" By my fMth," sayd the Duke of Lancaster, (to a 
Portuguese squire,) " of all the feates of armes that the 
Castellyans, and they of your eountrey doth use, the 
castynge of their dertes best pleaseth me, and gladly 
I wolde se it : for, as I hear say, if they strike one 
aryghte, without he be well armed, the dart will pierce 
him thrughe." — " By my £kyth. sir," sayd the squyer, 
" ye say trouth ; for I have seen many a grete stroke 
given with them, which at one time cost us derely, and 

1 (Since the above note was written, the ancient family of 



Ho;-dt,GoOgk' 



was to us great displeasure ; for, at iJie said skynmshe, 
Sir John Laurence of Ooygne was striken with a dart 
in such wise, that the head perced all the plates of his 
cote of mayle, and a sacke stopped with sylke, and 
passed thnighe his body, so that he fell down dead." 
— Froissabt, vol. ii. eh. 44. — This mode of fighting 
with darts was unitated in the mililarj- game called 
Jeugo lie las canas, whieh the Spaniards bori'owed 
fium their Mooiieh invaders. A Saracen champion is 
thus described by Fvoissart : " Among the Sarazyns, 
there was a yonge knight called Agadinger Dolyfeme j 
he was always wel mounted oil a redy and a lyght horse ; 
it seemed, when the horse ranne, that he did fly in the 
ayre. The knighte seemed to be a good man of armes 
by his dedes ; he bare always of usage three fethered 
dartes, and ryehle well he could handle them ; and, 
according to their cu3tome,he was clene armed, with a 
long white towell about his head. His apparcll was 
blacke, and his own colour browne, and a good horse- 
man. The Crjst«n men say, tbey thoughte he dyd 
Buch deeds of armes for the love of some yonge ladye 
of his countrey. And true it was, that he loved entirely 
lie King of Thune's daughter, named the Lady Azala , 
she was inherytour to the reahne of Thune, after the 
discease of the kyng, her father. This Agadinger was 
sone to the Duke of Olyfeme. I can nat telle if they 
were married t<^ther after or nat ; but it was shewed 
me, that this knyght, for love of the sayd ladye, during 
the siege, did many feates of armea. The knyghtes of 
France wold fayne have taken hym ; but they colde 
never attrape nor inclose him ; his horse was so swyft, 
and so redy to his hand, that alwales he escaped."-— 
Vol. ii. ch. 71. 
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Dark Knight iif Liddesdale. — P. 73. 

William Douglas, called the Knight of Liddesdale 
flourished during the reign of David 11., and was so 
iKstinguiahed by his valour, that he was called the 
Fh>wer of Chivalry. Nevertheless, he lamished hia 
renown by the cruel murder of Sir Alexander Ramsay 
of Dalhousie, orig^natly his fliend and brother in arms. 
The King had conferred upon Ramsay the sheriffdom 
of Teviotdale, to which Douglas pretended some claim. 
In revenge of this preference, the Knight of Liddesdale 
eame down upon Ramsay, while he was administering 
justice at Hawick, seized and carried him off to Ms 
remote and inaccessible castle of Hermitage, where he 
threw Ms unfortunate prisoner, horse and man, into a 
dungeon, and left him to perish of hunger. It la said, 
the miserable captive prolonged his existence for several 
days by the corn which fell from a granary above the 
vault in which he was confined.' So weak was the 

1 There is something affecting in the manner in which the 
old Prior of Loehleven turns from deacribing the death of the 
galliint Ramaay, to Ihs general sorrow which it esoited: — 

" To tell yon there of the manera, 

It is bot sorrow for til here ; 

He wHB the grettast menyd man 

That ony oowth have thowchtof thnn. 

Of his state, or of mare be fare; 

All menyt him, bath bcttyr and war; 

The ryche'and pure him raenyde bath, 

For of hia dede was mekil skath." 
Soma years ago, a person digging for stones, about the old 
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roytH authority, that l>ayid, although highly incensed 
at this atrocious murder, found himself obliged to ap- 
point the Knight of Liddesdale successor to his victim, 
as Sheriff of Teviotdale. But he was soon ailer slwn, 
while hurling in Ettrick Forest, by his own godson and 
chieftain, William, Earl of Douglas, in revenge, accord- 
ing to some authors, of Ramsa/s murder ; although a 
popular tradition, preserved in a ballad quoted by 
Godscrott, and some parts of which are still preserved, 
ascribes the resentment of the Earl to jealousy. The 
place where the Knight of Liddesdale was killed, is 
called, from his name, WilUam-CiWss, upon the ridge 
of a hill called William-hope, betwixt Tweed and Yar- 
row. His body, according to Godscroft, was carried 
to Lindean church the first night after his death, and 
thence to Melrose, where he was interred with great 
pomp, and where his tomb is still shown. 

Note O. 

T6e wondrous Michael Scott. — P. 75. 

Sir Mchael Scott of Balwearie flourished during the 
ISth century, and was one of the ambassadors sent to 
bring the Maid of Norway to Scotland upon the death 

castle of Hermitage, broke into a vault, oontaining a quanlity 
of chatf, soma bones, and pieces of irooj amongst othara, the 
curb of an ancient bridle, which the author has since given 
to the Earl of DttJhoJsie, under the impression that it possibly 
maybe a relic of his brave ancealor. The worthy clergyman 
of tie parish has mentioned this discovery in his Statistical 
Account of Castletown. 
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of Alexander in. By a poetical anachronism, he is 
here plat-ed in a later era. He was a man of much 
learning, chieil)' acquired in foreign countries. He 
wrote a oommentary upon Aristotle, printed at Venice 
in 1496 ; and several treatises upon natural philosophy, 
from which he appears to have been addicted to the 
abstruse studies of judicial astrotc^y, alchymy, phys- 
iognomy, and chiromancy. Hence he passed among 
his contemporaries ibr a skilful magician. Dempster 
informs us, that he remembers to have heard in hie 
youth, that the inagie books of Michael Scott were still 
in existence, but could not be opened witiiout danger, 
on account of the mahgnant fiends who were thereby 
invoked. Dempsteri Ristoria Ecclestasitca., 1S27, lib. 
xii. p. 495. Lesly characteriies Michael Scott as 
" aingtdarie philosophue, astronomiCB, ac medicince laude 
preslans ; d'lcebattir penitissimos magicB recessus itida- 
g&sse." Dante also mentions him as a renowned wiz- 



Delle magiche frode seppa il ginooo." 

A/erm), Canto ismo. 
A personage, thus spoken of by bic^raphers and 
historians, loses little of his mystical fame in vulgar 
tradition. Accordingly, the memory of Sir Michael 
Scott survives in many a legend ; and in the south of 
Scotland, any work of great labour and antiquity, is 
ascribed, either to the agency o^Aidd Michael^ of Sir 
WiUiam Wallace, or of the devil. Tradition varies 
concerning the place of his burial ; some contend for 
Home Coltrame, in Cumberland ; others for Melrose 
Abbey. But all agree, that his books of magic were 
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interred in his grave or pieaeried in the Loment 
wherp lie dieri Satchells wishmi to ^ive 'ome au 
thority for his a count of the origin ol the name ot 
Scott, pretends that, in 1629 he chani.ed to be at 
Bui^h unjer BowneSs in Cumberland where a perjnn 
named Lancelot Suott showed bim 'in extract from 
SCchael Scotts works containing that stoij — 

"He eaid tliB book which he gave me 

Was of Sir Michael Seott's hiatorie; 

Which history was never yet read throngh, 

Young scholttts have pick'd out something 

From the contents, that dare not reiid nithin. 

He carried me alODg the castle then, 

And shew'd his written boob hanging on an iron pin. 

Of hardened metal, Ilka steel, or accumiej 

The volume of it did seem so lai^e to me, 

As the Book of Martyrs and Turlis historie. 

Then in the church he let me see 

A stone where Mr. Michnel Scott did lie ; 

I asked at him how that could appear, 

Mr. Michael had been dead above five hundred j^ar? 

He shew'd me none durst burj under that stone, 

More than he had been dead a few years agone ; 

For Mr. Michael's name does terrilie eueh one." 

HisKfry of the Right HonlmiibU Naine of Scott. 



Spain, from the relics, doubtless, of Arabian learning 
and superstition, was accounted a ikvourite residence 
of mapcians. Pope Sylvester, who actually imported 
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from Spain the use of the Arabian numerals, waa sup- 
posed to have learned there the mi^c, for which he 
was stigmalized by the ignorance of his age. — William 
of Maimsbury, lib. ii. cap. 10. There were public 
schools, where magie or rather the sciences supposed 
to involve its mysteries, were regulariy taught, at To- 
ledo, Seville, and Salamanca. In the latter city, they 
were held in a deep cavern ; the mouth of which was 
walled up by Queen Isabella, wife of King Ferdinand. 
— D'AUTON on Leaitted Incredulity, p. 45. These 
Spanish schools of magie are celebrated also by the 
Italian poets of n 



Quivi di magioa arts si leggea 
Fubblioamente, e di peromunziai 
E niolti geomnnCi acmpre avea, 
Espflrimeuti ass^ d' idromanzfa 
£ d' nitre Mae opinion' di sciocchl 
Comti k ^tture, spe^w batter gli occhj." 

// Morgaale Maggim-B, Canto sxv. St 359. 

The celebrated mapcian Maugis, cousin to lUnaldo 
of Montalhan, called, by AriMto, Malagigi, studied the 
black art at Toledo, as we learn from L'ilixUnre de 
Maugis D'Aygremunt. He even held a professor's 
chair in the necromantic university ; for so I interpret 
the passage, " qu'on tous les nepl ars d'enckantement, des 
ckarmes el conjuraiiom, U n'y avail meiliieur maistre que 
lui ; et en let renom qu'on le laissoit en cliaise', el Vappd- 
loit on maiitre Maugis." This Salamancan Domdoniel 
is said to have been founded by Hercules. If the 
classic reader inquires where Hercules himself learned 
magic, he may consult " Lea faicts etproesses du noble 
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et vaiilant HurcuUs" where he will learn, that the fehle 
of his aiding Adas to support the heavens, arose from 
die 9^d Atfas having taught Hercules, ike noble knight- 
errant, the seven liberal scieoces, and in particular 
that cif judicial aetrok^. Such, according to the idea 
of the nuddle ages, were the studies, "mas^mus gaa 
docuit Atlas;" — In a romantic history of Roderio, the 
last Gothic King of Spain, he is said to have entered 
one of those enchanted caverns. It was situated be- 
neath an ancient tower near Toledo ; and when the 
iron gates, which secured the entrance, were unfolded, 
there rushed forth so dreadful a nlurlnind, that hitherto 
no one had dared to penetrate into its recesses. But 
Boderic, threatened witli an invasion of the Moora, 
resolved to enter the cavern, where he expected to 
find some prophetic intimation of the event of the war. 
Accordingly, bis train being furnished with torches, so 
artificially composed that the tempest could not extin- 
guish them, the King, with great difficulty, penetrated 
into a sqoare hall, inscril»ed all over with Arabian 
characters. In the midst stood a colofsal statue of 
brass, representing a Saracen wielding a Moorish 
mace, with which it discharged fiuious bbws on all 
sides, and seemed thus to excite the tempest which 
raged around. Being conjured by Roderic, it ceased 
from striking, until he read, inscribed on the right 
hand, " Wretched Monarch, for thy evU host thou come 
hither ;" on the left hand, " Thou shalt be dispossessed 
by a strange people;" ou one shoulder, "/inuofe the 
sons oj Hagar;" on the other, " I do mine office." 
When the King had deciphered these ominous inscrip- 
tiona, the statue returned to its esercise, the tempest 
commenced anew, and Roderic retired, to mourn over 



Ho-odt,Googk' 



252 APPBKDIX TO THE 

the predicted evils whioh approached liis throne. He 
caused the gates of the cavern to be locked aad ham- 
caded i but, in the eouree of the night, the tower fell with 
a tremendous noise, and under its mins concealed for 
ever the entrance to the mystic cavern. The conquest 
of Spain by the Saracens, and the death of the unfor- 
tunate Don Koderic, fulfilled the prophecy of the 
brazen staiue. Hutoria virtiailera del Hey Don Ro- 
drigo por el sabio Alcayde Abukacim, tradvzeda de la 
lengua ArcAiga por Miqud de Luna, 1654, tap. vi. 



The bdts would dug m Notre-Dame.—P. 75, 

"Tantamne rem tern negligenlert" saya Tyrwhitt, 
of his predecessor, Speight ; who, in his commentary 
on Chaucer, had omitted, aa trivial and fabulous, the 
story of Wade and his boat Gaingelot, to the great pre- 
judice of posterity, the memory of the hero and the 
boat being now entirely lost. That future antiquaries 
may lay no such omission to ray ehai^, I have noted 
one or two of the most current traditions concern- 
ing Michael Scott. Ho was chosen, it is said, to go 
upon an embassy, lo obtMu from the King of France 
satjsfection for certain piracies committed by his sub- 
jects upon those of Scotland. Instead of preparing a 
new equipage and splendid retinue, the ambassador 
retreated to his study, opened his book, and evoked a 
fieod in the shape of a huge black horse, mounted 
upon his back, and forced him to fly through the air 
towards France. As they crossed the sea, the devil 
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insidiouslj asked his rider, What it was that the old 
women of Scotland muttered at bedtime ? A less ex- 
perienced wizard might have answered that it was the 
Pater Noster, wliieh would have licensed the devU to 
precipitate him from his hack. But Michael sternly 
replied, " What is that to thee ?— Mount, Diabolus, and 
fly I" When he arrived at Paris, he tied his horse to 
the gate of the palace, entered, and boldly delivered 
his messaged An ambassador, with so Uttie of tihe 
pomp and circumstance of diplomacy, was not received 
with much respect, and the King was about to return 
a contemptuous reflisal to his demand, when Michael 
besought him to suspend his resolution till he had seen 
his horse stamp three times. The first stemp shook 
every steeple in Paris, and caused all the bells to ring ; 
the second threw down three of the toners of the 
palace ; and tie infernal steed had lifted his hoof to 
give the third stamp, when the King rather chose to dis- 
miss Michael, with the most ample concessions, than to 
stand to the probable consequences. Another time, it 
is said, that, when residing at the Tower of Oakwood, 
upon the Ettrick, about three miles above Selkirk, he 
heard of the feme of a sorceress, called the Witch of 
Falsehope, who lived on the oppOMte dde of the river. 
Mchael went one morning to put her skill to the test, 
but was disappdnted, by her denying positively any 
knowledge of the necromantic art. In his discourse 
with her, he laid his wand inadvertentiy th tabl 
whioh the hi^ observing, suddenly snatoh dtp and 
struck him with it. "Feeling the force of th h m h 
rushed out of the house ; but, as it had f d n 
him the external appearance of a hare, hi serv t h 
waited without, halloo'd upon the discomht d vnz -d 
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his own greyhounds, and pursued him so close, tliat in 
order to obtain a moment's breathing to reverse the 
charm, Michael, after a very fatiguing course, was &in 
tffl take refuge in his own jawkole, {Anglice, cwnmon 
sewer.) In order to revenge himself of the witch of 
Falsehope, Michael, one morning in the ensuing harvest, 
went to the hill above the house with his dc^, and sent 
down his servant to ask a bit of bread from the good- 
wife for his greyhounds, with instructions what to do :f 
he met with a deniaL Accordingly, when the witch 
had refused the boon with contumely, the servant, m 
his master had directed, laid above the door a paper 
which he had given him, eont^ning, amongst many 
cabalistical words, the well known rhyme,-— 



Immediately the good old woman, instead of pursu- 
ing her domestic occupation, which was baking bread 
for the reapers, began to dance round the fire, repeats 
ing the rhyme, and continued this exercise till her hus- 
band sent the reapers to the house, one after another, 
to see what had delayed their provision ; but the charm 
caught each as they entered, and losing all idea of 
returning, they joined in the dance and chorus. At 
length the old man himself went to the house ; but as 
his wife's frolic with Mr, Michael, whom he had seen 
on the hill, made him a little cautious, he contented 
himself with looting in at the window, and saw the 
reapers at their involuntary exercise, dra^ng his wife, 
nowcompletely exhausted, sometimes round, and some- 
tunes through, the (ire, which was, as usual, in the midst 
of (he house. Instead of entering, he Siiddled a horse, 
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and rode up the hill, to humble himself before Michael, 
anij beg a cessation of the spell ; whieh the good-natured 
warlock immediately granted, directing him to enter 
the house backwards, and, mth his left hand, take the 
spell from above the door; which accordingly ended 
the supernatural dance. — This tale was told less parlic- 
nlarly in former editions, and I have been censured for 
inaceuraey in doing so. — A similar charm occurs in 
Hiton de Bourdeaux, and in the ingenious Oriental 
tale, called the Caliph Vathek. 

Notwithstanding his victorf over the wit«b of False- 
hope, Michael Scott, like his predecessor Merlin, fell 
at last a victim to female art. Hia wife, or concubine, 
elicited from him the secret, that his art could wai-d off 
any danger except the poisonous qualities of broth, 
made of the flesh of a breme sow- Such a mess she 
accordingly administered to the wizard, who died in 
consequence of eating it ; surviving, however, long 
enoagh to put to death his treacherous confidant. 



That lamp shall burn unquenchable, 
Until the eternal doom shall be. — P. 77. 

Baptiata Porta, and other authors who treat of natural 
ma^c, talk much of eternal lamps, pretended to have 
been found burning in ancient sepulchres. Fortunius 
Licetus investigates the subject in a treatise, De Lit- 
eemh Antiqitorwm Reconditis, published at Venice, 
1621. One of these perpetual lamps is said to have 
been discovered in the tomb of Tulliola, the daughter 
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of Cieero. The ■mck was supposed to be composed of 
asbestos. Kircher enumerates three differeut recipes 
for conatructing sneh lamps ; and wisely coniiludes, 
that the thing is nevertheless impossible. — Mundtia 
SubU:rrafieus, p. 72. Delrio imputes the iabrication 
of such lights to magical skill. — Disguisiiumes Magica, 
p. 58. In a very rare romance, whi. h " treateth of 
the life of Vir^lios, and of liis deth, and many mar- 
Tayles that he dyd in bis lyfe-lime, by wychecrafte and 
n^ramancye, throughe tie helpe of the devyls of hell " 
mention is made of a very extraordinary process, in 
which one of these m> stji-al lamps was employed It 
seems that Virgd as he adranted m lears became 
desirous of renovating his youth by magical art For 
tlus purpose he constructed a sohlary tower having 
only one narrow portal in which he placed twenty 
four copper flguri^ anned with irun flails twelve 
on each side of the porch These enuhanttd stdtuea 
struck with theii fliils incessantly ind rendered all 
entrance impo'sible unless when Viigil touched the 
spring, wliLch slopped their motion. To this tower he 
repaired privately, attended by one trusty servant, to 
whom he conununicated the secret of the entrance, 
and hither they conveyed all the magician's treaBure. 
" Then sayde Vii^lius, my dere beloved frendc, and 
he that I above alle men tmste and knowe mooste of 
my secret ; " and then he led the man into a cellar, 
where he made a fayer lamp at all seasons btirnynge. 
"And then aayd Virgins to the man, ' Se you the 
barrel that standeth here ? ' and he sayd, yea : ' Therein 
must thou put me : fyrst ye must slee me, and, heme 
me smallc to pieces, and cut my hed in iiii pieces, 
and salte the heed under in the bottom, and then the 
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pieces there after, and my herte in the myddel, and 
then set the barrel under the lampe, that nyghle and 
day the fat therein may droppe and leake ; and ye 
shall is dayes long, ones in the day, 'fyll the lanipt, 
and tayle nat And when this is all done, then shall I be 
renned, and made yonge agen.' " At this extraordi- 
nary proposal, the confidant was sore abashed, and 
made some scruple of obeying hia master's commands. 
At length, however, he complied, and Viipl was slain, 
pickled, and barrelled up, in all respects according to 
his own direction. The servant then left the tower, 
taking care to put the copper thrashers in motion at 
his departure. He continued daily to yisit the tower 
with the same precaution. Meanwhile the emperor, 
with whom Virgil was a great favourite, missed him 
from the court, and demanded of his servant where he 
was. The domestic pretended ignorance, till the em- 
peror threatened him with death, when at length he 
conveyed him to the enchanted tower. The same 
threat extorted a discovery of the mode of slopping the 
statues from wielding their flails. "And then the em- 
perour entered into the castle with all his folke, and 
sought all aboute in every corner afler Virgilius ; and 
at the laste they soughte so longe, that they came into 
the seller, where Ihcy sawe the lampe hang over the 
barrel!, where Virgilius lay in deed. Then asked the 
emperour the man, who had made hym. so herdy to put 
his mayster Villus so to dethe ; and the man an- 
swered no worde to the emperour. And then the 
emperour, with great anger, drewe out his sworde, and 
dewe he there Vii^Uus' man. And when all this was 
done, then sawe the emperour, and all his folke, a naked 
child iii tymes rennynge about the barrell, saynge 
VOL. I. 17 
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these wordes, ' Cursed be the tyme that ye ever came 
here.' And with those words vanyshed the chjlde 
awaye, and was neyer senc agejJi ; and thus abyd Yii> 
^lioa in the barrell deed."— Rrffaiiw, hi. let, printed 
at Antwerpe by John Doesborcfce. This curioiis vol- 
ume is in the valuable library of Mr, Douce ; and li 
supposed to be a translation from the French, printed in 
Flanders for the English market See Goujet Biblioth. 
FrarK. ix. 225. Catalogue de la Bibiiolheque Nalion- 
ale, torn, ii. p. 5. De Bure, No. 3S57. 



The Baronh Dwarf Ms courser !idd.—P. 85. 

The idea of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin Page is taken 
from a being called Gilpin Horner, who appeared, and 
made some stay, at a farm-houae among the Border- 
mountains, A gentleman of that country has noted 
down the following particulars concerning his appear- 

" The only certain, at least most probable account, 
that ever I heard of Gilpin Horner, was from an old 
man, of the name of Anderson, who waa bom, and 
lived all hia life, at Todshaw-hill, in EskedaJe-muir, the 
place where Gilpin appeared and stayed for some time. 
He said there were two men, kte in the evening, when 
it was growing dark, employed in featening the horses 
upon the uttermost part of their ground, (that ig, tying 
their tbrefeet K^ether, to hinder them from travelling 
Ikr in the night,) when they heard a voice, at some 
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distance, crying, ' T\7it ! linl ! tint ! ' ' One of the 
men, named Moffat, called out, ' What deil has tint 
you ? Come here,' Immediately a creature, of some- 
thing like a human form, appeared. It was surpris- 
ingly little, distorted in features, and misshapen in 
limbs. As soon as the two men could see it plainly, 
they ran home in a great fright, imagining they had met 
with some goblin. By the way Moffal fell, and it ran 
over him, and was home at the house as soon as either 
of them, and stayed there a long time ; but I cannot say 
how long. It was real ilesh and blood, and ate and 
drank, was fond of cream, and, when it could get at it, 
would destroy a great deal. It seemed a mischievous 
creature ; and any of the children whom it could naas- 
ter, it would beat and scratch without mercy. It was 
once abusing a child belonging to the same Moffat, who 
bad been bo frightened by its first appearance ; and he, 
in a passion, struck it so violent a blow upon the ^de 
of the head, that it tumbled upon the ground ; but it 
was not stunned ; for it set up its head directly, and 
exclMmed, ' Ah hah, Will o' Moffat, yon strike sjur ! ' 
(viz. sore.') After it had stayed there long, one evening, 
when the women were milting the cows in the loan, it 
was playing among the children near by them, when 
suddenly they heard a loud shrill voice cry, three times, 
' OUpin Horner ! ' It started, and said, ' That is me, 1 
must awaij,' and instantly disappeared, and was never 
heard of more. Old Anderson did not remember it, 
but said, he had often heard his father, and other old 
men in the place, who were there at the time, speak 
about it ; and in my younger years I have often heard 

1 Tint signifies lotL 
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it mentioned, and never met with any who had the 
remotest doubt as to the truth of the story ; although, 
I must own, I eannot help thinking there must he some 
misrepresentation in it." — To this account, 1 have to 
add the following particulara from the most respectahle 
authority. Besides constantly repeating the word 
tint ! tint ! Gilpin Homer was often heard to call upon 
Peter Bertram, or Be-te-ram, as he pronounced the 
word ; and when the shrill voice called Gilpin Homer, 
he inunediately acknowledged it was the summons «F 
the said Peter Bertram : who seems dierefore to have 
been the devil who had tint, or lost, the httle imp As 
mueh has been objected to Gilpin Horner tn at count 
of his being supposed rather a device of the author 
than a popular superstition, 1 can only sa>, that no 
legend which I ever heard seemed to be more univer- 
sally credited, and that many persons of lery good 
rank and conaderable information ire well known to 
repose absolute feith in the tradition 



Bvl the Ladye of BranJcsome gailmr'd a band 

Of the best that mould ride at her command.— F. 87. 

" Upon 25th June, 1557, Dame Janet Beatoune, 
Lady Buccleuch, and a great number of the name of 
Scott, delaitJt (accused) for coming to the kirk of St 
Mary of the Lowes, to the number of two hundred 
persons bodin in feire of weire (arrayed in armour), 
and breaking open the door of the said kirk, in order 
to apprehend the Laird of Cranstoune for his de- 
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alruction." On the 20th July, a warrant from the 
Queen is presented, diseharging the justice to proceed 
ag^nst the Lady Buccleuch while new calling. — 
Abridgemenl of Sooifi of Adjournal, in Adcocaies' lA- 
brarff. — The following proceedings upon this case ap- 
pear on the record of the Court of Justiciary : On the 
25th of June, 1557, Robert Scott, in Bowhill parish, 
priest of the kirk of St. Mary's, accused of the convo- 
cation of the Queen's lieges, to the number of 200 
persona, in warlilce array, with jacks, helmets, and 
other weapons, and marching to the chapel of St. Mary 
of the Lowes for the slaughter of Sir Peter Cranstoun, 
out of ancient feud and malice prepense, and of hreak- 
ing the doora of (he said kirk, is repledged by the 
Archbishop of Gla^ow. The bail ^ven by Robert 
Scott of Allanhaugh, Adam Scott of Bumfute, Robert 
Scott in Howfurde, Walter Scott in Todshawhaugh, 
Walter Scott younger of Synton, Thomas Scott of 
Hayning, Robert Scott, William Scott, and Jamea 
Scott, brothers of the said Walter Scott, Walter Scott 
in the Woll, and Walter Scott, son of William Scott 
of Harden, and Jamea Wemyss in Eckford, all accused 
of the same crime, is declared to be forfeited. On the 
same day, Walter Scott of Synton, and Walter Chis- 
holrae of Chisholme, and William Scott of Harden, 
became bound, jointiy and severally, that Sir Peter 
Cranstoun, and his kindred and servants, should re- 
ceive no injury from them in future. At the same 
lime, Patrick Murray of Fallohill, Alexander Stuart, 
uncle to the Lwrd of Trakwhare, John Murray of 
Newhall, John Fairlye, residing in Selkirk, George 
Tait, younger of Pirn, John Pennycuke of Pennycuke, 
James Ramsay of Cokpen, the Laird of Fassyde, and 
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the Laird of Henderstoime, were all severally fined fin- 
not attending as jurors ; being probably either in aUiance 
■with the accused parties, or dreading their vengeance. 
Upon the 20th of July following, Scott of Synton, 
Chisholme of Chisholme, Scott of Harden, Scott of 
Howpaslie, Scott of Burnfute, with many others, are 
ordered to appear at next calling, under the pains of 
treason. But no farther procedure seems to have taken 
place. It is said, that, upon this rising, the kirk of St 
Mary was burnt by the Scotts. 

Note U. 

AU teas detusUm, nought loos truth^-F. 98. 

OUaaour, im the legends of Scottish superstition, 
means the magic power of imposing on the eyesight of 
the spectators, so that the appearance of an object shall 
be totally different from the reaUty. The transforma- 
tion of Michael Stott by the witth of Falsehope, 
already mentioned, was a genuine operation of gla- 
mour. To a similar charm the liallail of Johnny Fa' 
imputes the fiiicination of the lovely Countess, who 
eloped with that gypsy leader : — 

" Sae sDon as tliey saw her weel-far'd face, 
They cast the gtammir o'er har." 
It was formerly used even in war. In 1381, when 
the Duke of Anjou 'lay before a strong castle, npon the 
coast of Naples, a necromancer offered to " make the 
ayre so thycke, that they within shall thynke that there 
is a great bridge on the see (by which the castle wm 
surrounded) for ten men to go a front ; and whan they 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



LAY OK THE LAST MINSTREL, 263 

within the castJe se this bridge, tliey will be bo afraj de, 
tliat they shall yelde them to your mercy. The Duke 
demanded, — ' Fayre Master, on this bridge that ye 
apeke of, may our people assuredly go thereon to the 
eastell to asaayle it ? ' — ' Syr,' quod the enchantour, 
' I dire not assure you that ; for if any that passeth on 
the bridge make the sigue of the erosse on hym, all 
shall go to noughte, and they that be on the bridge 
shall M into the see.' Then the Duke began to 
laugh ; and a certiun of young knightes, that were there 
present, said, ' Syr, for godsake, let the mayster assey 
luB tunning : we shal leve making of any ague of the 
erosse on us for that tyme.'" The Earl of SaToy, 
shortly after, entered the tent, and recognised in the 
enchanter the same person who had put the castle into 
tiie power of Sir Charles de la Pays, who then held it, 
by persuading the garrison of the Queen of Naples, 
through magical deception, that the sea was coming 
over the walls. The sage avowed the feat, and added, 
that he was the man in the world most dreaded by Sir 
Charles de la Pays. " ' By my fayth,' quod the Earl 
of Savoy, ' ye say well ; and I will that Syr Charles de 
la Payx shall know that he hath grct wronge to fear 
you. But I shall assure hym of you ; for ye shall never 
do enchanlJuent to deceyve hym, nor yet none other, 
I wolde nat that in tyme to uome we shulde be re- 
proached that in so high an enterprise as we be in, 
wherein there be so many noble knyghtes and squyres 
assembled, that we shulde do any thyng be enchantment, 
nor that we shulde wyn our enemys be suche crafte.' 
Then he called to him a servaunt, and sidd, ' Go and 
get a hangman, and let him stryke of this mayster's 
heed without delay;' and as soone as the Erie had 
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comnuLnded it, iucont^ent it was done, for }as heed 
was stryken of before the Erie's tent,"— Fboissaet, 
vol, i. ck 331, 392. 

The art of glamour, or other fascination, was an- 
ciently a principal part of the skill of the Jongleur, or 
juggler, whose tricks formed much of the amusement 
of a Gothic castle. Some induces of this art may be 
found in the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border, vol. iv. 
p. lOS. In s. etrange allegorical poem, called the Hou- 
lat, written by a dependent of the house of Douglas, 
about 1452-3, the jay, in an assembly of birds, plays 
the part of the jt^ler. His feats of glamour are thus 
described ; — 

" He gart tjiem see, as it eamyt ia snmyn houre, 

Huiitjng at herdia in holtis so hnir; 
Some eailand on the sob suhippis of toura, 
Beruis bnttalland on bnrd brim as a bare; 
He ooulde oarje Ihe coup of the kiiigiB des. 
Syne leve in the slede, 
BoCh black bunwedej 
He could of a bonis bade 

" He garl the Emproure trow, and trewlya behald. 

That the coiiKraUi, the pandara at baud, 
Had poyndit all his pris bora in a poynd fald, 

Beuaiiee tbai ale of the corn in tlie kirldand. 
He eouid wirit windaris, qubat way that he wald, 

Mak a gray gus a goid garland, 
A iang spere of a bittile, for a bema bald, 

Nobilis of nulachelles, and silver af sand- 
Thus joukit with juxters the janglane ja, 

Fair ladyas in ringia, 

Knyohtis in caralyngis, 

Bayth dansis and eingb, 
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Now, ifyoa oat wlio gave the stroke, 

I cannot tell, so mot 1 thrice ; 

It was not given hy man dive. — P. 98. 

Dr. Henry More, in a letter prefixed to (Jlaoville's 
Saducistiius Tritimphatus, mentions a similar phenome^ 

"I remember an old gentleman in the country, of 
my acquaintance, an excellent justice of the peace, and 
a piece of a mathematician ; but what kind of a philoso- 
pher he was, j-ou may understand from a rhyme of his 
own making, which he commended to me at my taking 
horse in his yard, which rhyme is this : — 
' Ens is nothing till sense tinds out: 
Sense ends in nothing, so nsught goes about.' 
Which rhyme of his was so rapturous to himself, that, 
on the reciting of the second verse, the old man turned 
himself about upon his toe as nimbly as one may 
observe a dry leaf whisked round ihe corner of an 
orehard-walk by some little whirlwind. With this phi- 
losopher I have had many discourses concerning the 
immortality of the soul and its distinction ; when I have 
run him quite down by reason, he would but laugh at 
me, and say, this is logic, H. (calling me by my Chris- 
tian name ;) to which I replyed, this is reason, fether 
L. (for so I used and some others to call him ;) but it 
seems you are for the new lights, and immediate inspira- 
tion, which I confess he was as httle for as for the other; 
but I Sfud so only in the way of drtdlery to him in 
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those times, but trutli is, nothing bat palpable experi- 
ence would move bim ; and being a bold man, an^ 
fearing nothing, lie fold me he had used all tbe magi- 
cal eeremoniea of conjuration he could, to raise the 
devil or a spirit, and had a most earnest desire to meet 
with one, but never could do it. But this he told me, 
when he did not so much as think of it, while his ser- 
vant was pulling off hia boots in the hall, sMne invia- 
ble hand gave him such a clap upon the back, that it 
made all nng again ; ' so,' thought he now, ' I am 
incited to the converse of my spirit,' and therefore, so 
soon as Ins boots were off, and his shoes on, out he 
goes into the yard and next field, to find out the 
Bpint that had given him this &miliarc)apon the back, 
but found none neither in the yard nor field next to it. 
" But though he did not feel this stroke, albeit he 
thought it afterwards (finding nothing came of it) a 
mere delusion ; yet, not long before his death, it had 
more force with him than all the philosophical ail- 
ments 1 could use to him, though I could wind him 
and nonplus hun as 1 pleased; but yet all my ail- 
ments, how solid soever, made no impression upon 
him; wherefore, after several reasonings of this nature, 
whereby I would prove to him the soul's distinction 
from the body, and its immortality, when nothing of 
such subtile consideration did any more execution on 
his mind than some lightning is said to do, though it 
melts the sword on the fuzzj' consistency of the scab- 
bard — Welt laid I ' father L., though none of these 
things tao\k }oa I have something still behind, and 
what ^ ourself has acknowledged to be true, that may 
do tl e bu 11 ess Do you remember the clap on 
youi hn k VI hen ^ our servant was pulling off your 
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boola in the hall ? Assure yourself, saya I, father L., 
that goblin will be the firet to bid you welcome into 
ttii other world.' Upon that his countenance changed 
most sensibly, and he was more confounded with this 
rubbing up bis memory, than with all the rational or 
philosophical argumentations that I could produce." 



Brit she has ta'en the broken lance, 
And wash'd it from the dolled gore, 
And salved the splinter o'er and o'er. — P. 107. 

Sir Kenehn Digby, in a discourse upon the cure by , 
sympathy, pronounced at Montpelier before an assem- 
bly of nobles and learned men, translated into English 
by E. White, gentleman, and published in 1G58, pves 
us the following curiotis surgical case : — 

" Mr. James Howel (well known in France for his 
public works, and particularly for his Dendrologie, 
translated into French by Mens. Baudouin) coming by 
chance, as two of his best friends were fighting in 
duel, he did his endeavor to part them ; and, putting 
himselfe between them, seized, with his left hand, upon 
the hilt of the sword of one of the combatants, while, 
with his right hand, he liud bold of the blade of the 
other. They, being transported with fiiry one against 
the other, stni^led to rid themselves of the hindrance 
their friend made, that they should not kill one another ; 
and one of them roughly drawing the blade of his 
sword, cuts to the very bone the nerves and muscles 
of Mr. Howell's hand ; and then the other disengaged 



Ho-odt,Googk' 



268 APPENDIX TO THE 

hia hilts, and gave a erosae blow on his adversarie'a 
head, whieh glanced towards his friend, who, heaving 
up his sore hand to save the blow, he was wounded on 
the back of his hand as he had been before within. It 
aeems some strange constellation reigned then against 
him, that he should lose so much bloud by parting two 
such dear friends, who, had they been themselves, 
would have hazarded both their lives to have pre- 
served his; but this involuntary effusion of bloud by 
them, prevented that which they sholde have drawn 
one from the other. For they, seeing Mr, Howel's 
lace besmeared with bloud, by heaving up his wounded 
hand, they both ran to embrace him; and, having 
searched his hurts, they bound up his hand with one 
of his garters, to close the veins which were cut, and 
bled abundantly. They brought him home, and sent 
for a 3U[^eon. But this being heard at court, the 
King sent one of his own sut^cons ; for his M^osty 
much affected the said Mr. Howel. 

"It was my chance to be lodged hard by him; and 
four or five days after, as I was making myself ready, 
he came to my house, and prayed me to view hia 
wounds ; ' for I understand,' 33M he, ' that you have 
extraordinary remedies on such oecaaons, and my 
surgeons apprehend some fear that it may grow to a 
gangrene, and so the hand must be cut off.' In effect 
his countenance discovered that he was in much pain, 
whiuh he siud was insupportable, in regard of the ex- 
treme intlammatimi. I told him I would willingly 
serve him ; but if haply he knew the manner how I 
would cure him, without touching or seeing him, it 
may be he would not expose himself to my manner of 
curing, because he would tUnk it, peradventure, either 
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ineffectual or superstitious. He replied, ' the wondei^ 
fill things wliith many have related unto me of your 
way of medicament, makes me nothing doubt at all of 
its efficacy ; and all that I have to say unto you is com- 
prehended in the Spanish proverb, Hagase el mUagro y 
hagalo Mahoma — Let the mirai?le be done, though 
Mahomet do it' 

" I aaked him then for any thing that had the blood 
upon it ; so he presently sent for his garter, wherewith 
his hand was first bound ; and as I called for a bason 
of water, as if I would wash my hands, I took a hand- 
ful of powder of vitriol, which I had in ray study, and 
presently dissolved it. As soon as the bloudy garter 
was brought me, I put it within the bason, observing, 
in the interim, what Mr. Howel did, who stood talking 
with a gentleman in a comer ot my chamber, not re- 
garding at all what I was dmng ; but he started sud- 
denly, as if be had found some strange alteration in 
himself. I asked huu what he ailed ? ' I know not 
what ailes me ; but I fiude that I feel no more pain. 
Methinks that a pleasing kinde of freshnesse, as it were 
a wet cold napkin, did spread over my hand, which 
hath taken away the inflammation that tormented me 
before.' I replied, ' Since then that you feel already 
so good effect of my medicament, I advise you to cast 
away all your playsters ; only keep the wound clean, 
and in a moderate temper betwixt heat and cold.' 
This was presently reported to the I>uk f B king 
ham, and a bttle after to the King, wh w re both 
very eurioua to know the circumstance f th bu 
nosse, whieb was, that at^r dinner I took tl ^art 
out of the water, and pnt it to dry b t e great 
fire. It was scarce dry, but Mr. Howel's r* ant came 
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running, that his master fdt as much huming as 
ever he had done, if not more ; for the heat was aiich 
as if his hand were 'Iwixt coles of fire. I answered, 
although that had happened at present, yet he should 
find ease in a short time ; for I knew the reason of 
this new accident, and would proyide accordingly ; 
for his master should be free from that inflammation, it 
may he before he could possibly return to him ; but in 
case he found no eaae, I wished him to come presently 
back again ; if not, he' might forbear coming. There- 
upon he went, and at the instant I did put again the 
garter into the water, thereupon he found his master 
without any pain at all. To be brief, there was no sense 
of pain afterward ; but within five or six dayea the 
wounds were cicatrized, and entirety healed." — Page 6, 
The Kini' (James VI.) obtained from Sir Kenelm 
the discover)- of his secret, which he pretended had 
been tauifht him by a Carmelite fiiar, who had learned 
it in Armenia, or Peraa. Let not the age of animal 
m^netism and metallic tractors smile at the sympa- 
thetic powder of Sir Kenehn Digby. lU^nald Scott 
mentions the same mode of cure in these terms ; — 

» And that which is more strange they can 

remedie anie stranger with that verie sword wherewith 
they are wounded. Yea, and that which is beyond all 
admiration, if they stroke the sword upward with their 
fingers, the partie shall feele no pwn ; whereas, if thoy 
draw their fingers downwards, thereupon the partie 
wounded shall feele intolerable pain." I presume that 
flie success ascribed to the sympathetic mode of treats 
ment might arise from the pains bestowed in washing 
the wound, and excluding the air, thus bringing on a 
cure by the first intention. It is introduced by Dry- 
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den in the Enchanled Island a (very luinecegaary) 

alteration of the Tempest: — 

"Arid. Anoint the sword which pierced him with this 
Weapon-salve, and wrap it oloae from air, 
Till I have lime to visit him n^m.—Act v. sc. 2. 
Agiun, in scene 4th, Miranda enters with Hippolito's 

sword wrapt up ; — 

" Bip. my wound pains me ! 

Mir, 1 am come to ease you. [She unioraps ilie Siuord. 

Bip. Alas, I feel the cold air come to me ; 
My woQud shoola worse Ihan ever. 

Mir. Does It still Brieve you? [SAsHsjies andnwmti 

the StGOrd. 

Bip. Now, methinkB, there's sometlimg laid just upon it. 

jWiV. Doyoufindnoease? 

Mp. Yes, yes ; upon the sudden all this pain 
Is leaving me. Sweet heaven, how I am eased!" 



Our jfcin, a«(/ ckm, and friends, to raise. — P. 110. 

The speed with which the Borderers collected great 
bodies of horse, may be judged of from the following 
extract, when the suhjeet of the rising was much less 
important than that supposed in the romance. It is 
taken from Carey's Memoirs : — 

" Upon the death of the old Lord Scroop, the Queen 
gave the west wardenry to his son, that had mamed 
my sister. He having received that office, came to me 
with great earnestness, and desired me to he his 
deputy, offering me that I should live with him in his 
house ; that he would allow me half a dozen men, and 
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as many horses, to be kept at his cliarge ; and las fee 
being 1000 roerka jcarlj', he would part it with me, 
and I should haye the half. This, his noble offer I 
accepted of, and went with him to Carlisle ; where I 
was no sooner come, but I entered into my office. We 
had a stirring time of it; and few days past over 
my head but I was on horseback, either to prevent 
nuschief, or take malefactors, and to bring the Border 
in better quiet than it had been in times past. One 
memorable thing of God's mercy shewed unto me, was 
such as I have good cause slill to remember it. 

" I had private intelligence given me, that there 
were two Stottishmen that had killed a churchman in 
Scotland, and were by one of the Gwemes relieved. 
This Grteme dwelt within five miles of Carlisle. He 
had a pretly honse, and close by it a strong tower, for 
his own defence in time of need. — About two o'clock 
in the morning, I took horse in Carlisle, and not above 
twenty-five in my company, thinking to surprise the 
house on a sudden. Before I could surround the 
house, the two Scots were gotten in the strong tower, 
and I could see a boy riding from the house as fast as 
his horse could carry him ; I little suspecting what it 
meant. But Thomas Carlton came to me presently, 
and told me, that if I did not presently prevent it, 
both myself and all my company would be either slain 
or taken prisoners. It was strange to me to hear this 
language. He then said to me, ' Do you see that boy 
t^t rideth away so fast ? He will be in Scotland within 
this half hour ; and he is gone to let them know, that 
jon bM here, and to what end you are come, and the 
small number you have with you ; and that if they 
will mate hast*, on a sudden they may surprise us. 
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and do with us what they please.' Hereupon we took 
advice what was best to be done. We sent notice 
presently to all parts to raise the country, and to come 
to us with all the speed they could ; and withall we 
sent to Carlisle to raise the townsmen ; for without 
foot we could do no good against the tower. There 
we Btaid some hours, expecting more company ; and 
within short time after the country came in on all 
ades, so that we were quickly between three and four 
hundred horse ; and, after some longer stay, the foot 
of Carlisle came to us, (o the number of three or four 
hundred men ; whcan we presently set to work, to get 
fothe top of tlie tower, and to uncover the roof; and 
then some twenty of them to fall down together, and 
by that means to win the tower. — The Scots; seeing 
their present danger, offered to parley, and yielded 
themselves to my mercy. They had no sooner opened 
the iron gate, and yielded themselves my prisoners, hut 
we might see 400 horse within a quarter of a mile 
coming to their rescue, and to surprise me and my 
small company; but of a sudden they stayed, and stood 
at gaze. Then had I more to do than ever ; for all our 
Borderers came crying, with full mouths, ' Sir, ^ve 
us leave to set upon them ; for these are they that have 
killed our fathers, our brothers and uncles, and our 
cousins ; and they are coming, thinking to surprise you, 
upon weak grass nags, such as they could get on a sud- 
den ; and God hath put them into your hands, that we 
may take revenge of them for much blood that they 
have spilt of ours.' I deared they would be patient 
a while, and bethought myself, if I should give them 
their will, there would be few or none of the Scots 
that would escape unkilled ; (there was so many deadly 
VOL. I. 18 
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feuda among them ;) and therefore I resolved with 
myself to give them a fair answer, but not to give them 
their desire. So I told thera, that if I were not there 
mj-self, they might then do what they pleased them- 
selves ; tut being present, if I should give them leave, 
the blood that should be spilt that day would lie very 
hard upon my eonsciente. And therefore, I desired 
them, for my sake, to forbear ; and, if the Scots did 
not presently make away with all the speed they eould, 
upon my sending to them, they should then have th«r 
vrills to do what they pleased. They were ill satisfied 
with my answer, but durst not disobey. I sent viith 
speed to the Scots, and bade them pack away with 
all the speed they could ; for, if th,ey stayed the mes- 
senger's return, they should few of them return lo 
their own home. They made no stay ; but they were 
returned homewards before the messenger had made an 
end of his message. Thus, by God's mercy, I escaped 
a great daJiger ; and, by my means, there were a great 
many men's lives saved that day," 



SJiow'd sov&em ravage was begun. — P. 130. 

From the following fri^ment of a letter from the 
Earl of Northumberland to King Henry VIU., pre- 
served among the Cotton MSS. CaUg. B. vii. 179, 
the reader may estimate the nature of the dreadful 
war which was occasionally waged upon the Borders, 
sharpened by mutual cruelties, and the personal hatred 
of the wardens, or leaders. 
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Some Scottish Barons, says the Earl, had threatened 
to come within " three miles of my pore house of 
Werkwortb, where I lye, and gif me light to put on 
my clothes at mydnight ; and aleoo the said Mai-ke Can- 
said there opynly, that, seyng they had a governor on 
the Marehes of Scotland, as well as they had in Ing- 
land, he shulde kepe your highness inBtructions,gyffyn 
unto your garyson, for making of any daj'-forrey ; for 
he and his friends wolde bnrne enough on the nyght, 
lettyng your eounaaill here defyne a notable acte at 
theyre pleasures. Upon whiche, in your highnes 
name, I comaundet dewe watche to be kepte on your 
Marchies, for comyng in of any Scotts.— Neuerdieles, 
upon Thursday at night last, eame thyrty light horse- 
men into a litil village of myne, called WhiteL, having 
not past sex houses, lying towards Ryddisdaill, upon 
Shjlbotell More, and there wold have fyred the said 
howses, but ther was no fyre to get there, and they 
forgate to brynge any withe theyme ; and took a wyf 
being great with chylde, in the said towne, and said to 
hyr, Wher we can not gyve the lard lyght, yet we 
shall doo this in spyte of hym ; and gyve her iii mortall 
wounds upon the heid, and another in the right wde, 
with a digger : whereupon the stud wyf is deede, and 
the childe in her bely is loste. Beseeching your most 
gracious highness to reduce unto your gracious memory 
this wylful and shamefiiU murder, done within this 
your highnes realme, notwithstanding all the inhabi- 
tants thereabont rose unto the said fray, and gave 
wamynge by becons into the eountrcy afore theyme, 
and yet the Seottsmen dyde escape. And uppon eer- 
teyne knowledge to my brother Clyfforthe and me, 
had by.credible persons of Scotland, this abomynable 
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act not only to be done by dyverse of the Mershe, bat 
also the afore named persons of Tyvidiull, and con- 
sented to, as by appearance, by the Erie of Murey, 
upon Friday at night last, let sljp C of the beat horse- 
men of Glendaill, with a parte of your highnes sub- 
jects of Berwyke, together with Geoi^ Dowglas, 
whoo came into Ingland agayne, in die dawning of the 
day ; but afore theyre retorne, they dyd mar the Earl 
of Murreis provisions at Coldingham ; for they did not 
only bume the a^d town of Coldioghani, with all the 
come thereunto belonging, which is esteemed wurthe 
eii marke sterling ; hut alsoo burned twa townes nye 
adjoining thereunto, called Branerdergest and the 
Black Hill, and ioke xxiii persona, Ix horae, with cc 
hed of cataill, which, nowe as I am intbrmed, hathe 
not only been a staye of the aaid Erie of Murreia not 
coming to the Bordure as yet, but alsoo, that none in- 
lande man will adventure theyr self appon the Marches. 
And aa for the fas that shuldc have been grauntyd for 
finding of the said iii hundred men, is utterly denyed. 
Upon which the King of Scotland departed from Edyn- 
bui^h to Stirling, and as yet there doth remayn. And 
also I, by the (ulvioe of my brother Clyfforth, have de- 
yyaed, that within this iii nyghts, Godde willing, Kel- 
sey, in LTie case, shall be brent, with all the com in the 
said town ; and then they shall have noo place to lye 
any garyaon in nygh unto the Borders. And as 1 
shall attcLgne further knowledge, I ahall not taill to 
satisfye your iiighnes, according to my most bounden 
dulie. And for thia bumyng of Kelsey is devysed to 
he done secretly, by Tyndajll and Eyddisdale. And 
thus the holy Trynite and * • • your most royal estate, 
with long lyf, and as much increase of honour aa your 
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das of October." (1522.) 



Belted Will Howard.— P. 123. 

Lord William Howard, third son of Thomas, Duke 
of Norfolk, succeeded to Naworth Castle, and a lame 
domain annexed to it, in right of his wife Eliaaheth, 
aster of George Lord Daere, who died without heirs- 
male, in the 11th of Queen Elizabeth. By a poetical 
anachronism, he is introduced into the romance a few 
years earlier than he actually flourished. He was 
warden of the Western Marches ; and, from the rigour 
with which he repressed the Border excesses, tie name 
of Belted Will Howard is still famous in our traditions. 
In the casde of Naworth, his apartments, containing a 
bedroom, oratory, and library, are still shewn. They 
impress ua with an unpleasing idea of the life of a 
lord warden of the Marches. Three or four strong 
doors, separating these rooms from the vest of the 
castle, indicate the apprehensions of treachery from 
his garrison ; and the secret winding passages, through 
which he could privately descend into the guard-room, 
or even into the dungeons, imply the necessity of no 
small degree of secret superintendence on the part of 
the governor. As the ancient books and furniture 
have remained undisturbed, the venerable appearance 
of these apartments, and the armour scattered around 
the chamber, almost lead us to expect the arrival of the 
warden in person. Naworth Castle is Mtuated near 
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iu Cumberland. Lord Willbm Howard 
of the Earls of Cariisle; 



Lord Dacrc—P. 123. 

The well-known name of Dacre is derived from the 

or PtoleniEus, under Kichard Cceur de Lion. There 
were two powerful branches of that name. The first 
family, called Lord Dacres of the South, heid the 
castle of the same name, and are ancestors to the pres- 
ent Lord Dacre. The other family, desceaded from 
the same stoci, were called Lord Dacres of the North, 
and were harons of Gilsland and Graystock. A 
chieftain of the latter branch was warden of the West 
Marches during the reign of Edward VI. He was a 
man of a hot and obstinate chai'acter, as appears from 
some particulars of Lord Surrey's letter to Henry 
TILT., giving an account of his behaviour at the siege 
and storm of Jedburgh. It is printed in the JWin- 
elrelsy of the Scottish Border, Appendix to the Intro- 

KOTi: B 2. 



In the wars with '*i_otland Henn VHI. and hia 
EucccBSf r^ (,mpIoj ed numerous ban Js ot mercenary 
troops At the battle ot Finkj there were in the 
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English army six hundred hackbutters on foot^ and 
two hundred on horsehavk, cnmposed chiefly of for- 
eigners. On the 27th of September, 1549, the Duke 
of Somerset, Lord Protettor, writes to the Lord Dacre, 
warden of the West MaAihes: "The Ahnains, in 
number two thousand, very valiant soldiers, shall be 
seut to you shortly from Neweaade, together with Sir 
Thomas Holcroft, and with the force of your wardenry 
(which we would were advanced to the most strength 
of horsemen that might be), shall make the attempt to 
Loughmaben, being of no such Btrength but that it 
may be ekailed with ladders, whereof, beforehand, we 
would you caused secretly some number to be pro- 
vided ; or else undermined with the pyke-axe, and so 
taken: either to be kept for the King's Majesty, or 
otherwise to be delaced, and taken from the profits of 
the enemy. And in like manner the house of Car- 
laverock to be used," Repeated mention occurs of 
the Ahnains, in the subsetinent correspondence ; and 
the enterprise seems finally to have been abandoned, 
from the difficulty of providing these strangers with 
the necessary " victuals and carriages in so poor a 
country as Dumfries-shire." — History of Cumberland, 
vol. i. Introd, p. bti. From the batde-pieces of the 
ancient Flemish painters, we learn that the Low Coun- 
try and German soldiers marched to an assault with 
their right knees bared. And we may also observe, in 
such pictures, the extravagance to which they carried 
the feshion of ornamenting their dress with knots of 
ribbon. This custom of the Germans is alluded to in 
the Mirrour/or Magalrales, p. 121. 

" Their pleited garments therewith well accord. 
All jagile aud fronnBt, with divers colours deckt." 
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" Beady, aye ready," for the field.— p. Ii5. 

Sir John Scott of Thirleslaiie, flourished in the 
reign of James V., and possessed the estates of Thir- 
iestane, Gamescleueh, &c., lying upon the river of 
Ettrick, and extending to St. Maiy'a Loeh, at the head 
of Yarrow. It appears, that when James bad assem- 
bled his nobility, and their feudal followers, at Fala, 
with the purpose of invading England, and was, as is 
well known, disappointed by the obstinate refusal of 
his peers, this baron alone declared himself ready lo 
fcJlow the King wherever he should lead. In memory 
of his fidelity, James granted to his femily a charter 
of arms, entafling them to bear a border of fleurs-de- 
luce, similar to the tressure in the royal arms, with a 
bundle of spears for the erest ; motto, Seady, aye 
ready. The charter itself is printed by Niebet ; but 
his work being scarce, I insert the following accurate 
transcript from the original, in the possession of the 
Kght Honourable Lord Napier, the representative of 
John of Thirlestaine. 

" James Kex. 
" We James, by the grace of God, King of Scottis, 
conaderand the ffaith and guid servis of of of ' right 
tr^st friend John Scott of TlurlesCane, quha cum- 
mand to oar hoste at Soutra-edge, mth three score and 
ten launcieres on horseback of his iHends and follow- 
ers, and beand willing to gang with ws into England 
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when all our nobles and others refused, he was ready 
to state at all our bidding ; ffor the quhilk cause, it is 
our will, and we doe straitlie command and eiarg our 
lion herauld and liis deputies for the time beand, to 
give and to graunt to the said John Scott, ane Border 
of ffleure de lises ahout his eoatte of armes, sik aa is 
on our royal banner, and alsua aae bundell of launces 
above his helmet, with thir words, Readdy, ay Eeaddy, 
that he and all his aAercummers may bruik the samine 
as a pledge and taiken of our guid will and kyndnea 
for his trae worthines ; and thir our letters seen, ye 
nae wayes feilzie to doe. Given at Ffalla Muire, under 
our hand and privy cashet, the xxvii day of July, m c 
and xxxii zeires. By the King's graces speciall ordi- 
nance. "Jo. Arskine." 

On the back of the oharter is written, 

"Edin. 14 January, 1J13. Registred, conform to 

the act of parliament made anent probative writs, per 

M'Kaile, pror. and produced by Alexander Borthwick, 

servant to Sir William Scott of Thirlcstane. M. L. J." 



Note D 2. 

An aged Knight, to danger sleerd, 
Wilk many a moss-irooper, came on ; 
And azure in a golden Jield, 
Jlie stars and crescent graced hu sMeid, 
WUhovt the bend of Murdteston — P. 12J 



Ho-odt,Googk' 



282 APPENDIX TO THE 

the estate of Murdieston was acquired by the marriage 
of one of those chieftains with the heiress, in 1296 
Hence they bear the cognizance of the Scotts upon 
the field ; whereas those of the Bueuleueh are disposed 
upon a bend dexter, assumed in consequence of that 
marriage. — See Glabstainb of Whitelawe's MSS. 
and Scott of filokoe's Pedigree, Newcastle, 1J83. 

Walter Scott of Harden, who flourished during the 
reign of Queen Mary, was a renowned Border free- 
booter, concerning whom tradition has preserved a 
variety of anecdotes, some of which have been pub- 
lished in the Minstrelsy of the Scottisk Border ; othera 
in Letden'8 Scenes of Infancy ; and othera, more 
lately, in The Mountain Bard, a collection of Border 
ballads by Mr. James Hogg. The bugle-horn, said to 
have been used by this formidable leader, is preserved 
by his descendant, the present Mr. Scott of Harden. 
His castle was situated upon the very brink of a dark 
and precipitous dell, through which a scanty rivulet 
steals to meet the Borthwick. In the recess of this 
glen he is said to have kept his spoil, which served for 
the daily maintenance of hb retainers, until the pro- 
duction of a pair of clean spurs, in a covered dish, an- 
nounced to the hungry band, that they must ride for a 
supply of provisions. He was married to Mary Scott, 
daughter of Philip Scott of Dryhope, and called in ■ 
song the Flower of Yarrow. He possessed a very ex- 
teuMve estate, which was divided among bis five sons. 
There are numerous descendants of this old maraud- 
ing Baron. The following beautiful passage of Lby- 
den'8 Scenes of Infancy, is founded on a tradition re- 
specting an infant captive, whom Walter of Harden 
carried off in a predatory incursion, and who is said 
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to have become the auttor of some of our most beau- 
tiful pastoral songs : — 

"Where Bottha hoarsa, that loads thomeada with sand, 
Rolla her red tide to Teviot's western strand, 
Through slaty hilla, whose sides are Bhagg'd with thorn, 
Where springs, in scattered tnfts, the dark-graan corn, 
Towers wood-girt Harden, ftr above the vale. 
And cloads of raTflns o'er the turrets sail. 
A bardy race, who never shrunk from war, 
The Seoll, to rival realms a mighty bar, 
Hera flsed his mountMn-home ;— a wide domahi, 
And rich the soil, had purple heath been grain; 
Bnl what the ni^ard ground of wealth denied, 
From fields more bless'd his fearless arm supplied. 

" The waning harvest-moon shone eold and bright; 
The warder's bom was heard at dead of night; 
And as the massy portals wide were Bung, 
With stamping hoofa tlie rooky pavement rung. 
What fair, half.veil'd, leans from her latticed hall, 
Where red the wavering gleams of torchlight fall? 
'Tis Yarrow's fairest Flower, who, through the gloom, 
Looks, wistftil, for her lover's dancing plume. 
Amid the piles of spoil, that strew'd the ground. 
Her ear, all anxious, caught a wailing sound ; 
With tremblmg haste the youthful matron flew, 
And tVom the hurried heaps an infant drew. 

" Scared at the li^t, his little hands ha flung 
Around her neck, and to her bosom clung; 
While beauteous Mary soothed, in accents mild, 
His flattering soul, and clasp'd her foster child. 
Of milder mood the gentle captive grew, 
Xor loved Bie scenes that scared his infant view ; 
In vales remote, from camps and caatles far. 
He shunn'd the fearful shuddering joy of war; 
Content the loves of simple swains to sing, 
Or wake to fame the harp's heroic string. 
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" His Hre the straiDs, nhOES nandering echoes thrill 
The shepherd, liageriag on the twilight hill. 
When evBiiitig brings the merry folding hours, 
And sun-eyed daisies close, their winhing flowers. 
He lived o'er Yarrow's Flower to shed the tear, 
To strew the holly leaves o'er Harden's bier: 
But none was found above the rainslrel's tomh, 
Emblem of peace, to bid the daisy bloom; 
He, nameless as the race from which he sprang 
Saved other names, and left his own unsung." 



Knighthood he took of Douglas' sviord. — P. 140. 

The dignity of knighthood, according to tlie orig- 
inal institution, had this peculiarity, that it did not flow 
from the naonarch, hut could be conferred hy one who 
himself possessed it, upon any sf[uirc who after due 
probation, was found to merit the honoi of chnalrj 
Latterly, this power was confined to generals who 
were wont to create knights bannerets ator or before 
an engagement Even bo late as the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, Essex highly offended his jedous "ij^ereign 
hy the indiscriminate exertion of this privilege imong 
othera he knighted the witty Sir John Harnngton 
whose favour at court was by no means enhanced by 
his new honours. — See the I^itgce Antiqam edited bj 
Mr. Park. But probably the latest instance ot knight- 
hood, conferred hy a subject, was in the case of Thomas 
Ker, knighted by the Ear! of Huntley, after the defeat 
of the Earl of Argylc in the battle of Belrinnes. The 
(act is attested, both hy a poetical and prose account 
of the engagement, contained in an ancient MS. in 
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the Advocates' Library, and edited hy Mr. Dalyell, iu 
Godlff Sanys and Ballets, Edin. 1802. 



Lei Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 
In single fight. P. 144. 

It may easily be supposed, that trial by single com- 
bat, so peculiar to the feudal system, was common on 
the Borders. In 1558, the well-known Kirkaldy of 
Grange fought a duel with Ealph Evre, brother to the 
then Lord Evre, in consequence of a dispute about a 
prisoner said to have been ill treated by the Lord 
Evre. RtBcottie ^ves the following account of the 
afffur ; — " The Lord of Ivers, Ms brother, provoked 
William Kircaldy, of Grange, to fight with him, in 
angular combat, on horseback, with spears ; who, keep- 
ing the appointment, accompanied witb Mon^eur 
d'Ossel, lieutenant to the French King, and the garri- 
son 'of Haymouth, and Mr. Ivere, aceompanied with 
the governor and garrison of Berwick, it was dis- 
charged, under the pain of treason, that any man 
should come near the champions within a fligh)>shot, 
except one man for either of them, to bear their spears, 
two trumpets, and two hjrds to be judges. When liey 
were in readiness, the tnunpets sounded, the heraulds 
cried, and the judges let them ga They then encoun- 
tered very fiercely; but Grange struck his spear 
through his adversary's shoulder, and bare him off his 
horse, being sore wounded : But whether he died, or 
not, it is uncertain."~P. 202. 



Ho;-dt,GoOgk' 



286 APPENDIX TO THE 

The following indenture will shew at how late a 
period the trial by Kombat was resorted to on the Bor- 
der, aa a proof of guilt or innocence : — ■ 

" It is agreed between Thomas Musgrave and Lan- 
celot Carleton, for the tme trial of such controversiea 
aa are betwixt^em, to have it openly tried by way of 
combat, before God and the fiice of the world, to try it 
in Canonbjholme, before England and Scotland, upon 
Thursday, in Easter-wcek, being the eighth day of 
April next ensuing, a. d. 1603, betwixt nine of the , 
clock, and one of the same day, to fight on foot, to 
be armed with jaiik, steel cap, plaite sleei es, plaite 
breeches, plaite soekes, two basleard swords, the 
blades to be one yard and half a quarter in length, 
two Scotch da^ers, or dorks, at their girdles, and 
either of them to provide armour and weapons ibr 
liemselvea, according to this indenture. Two gentle- 
men to be appointed, on the field, to view both the 
parties, to see that they both be equal in arms and 
weapons, according to this indenture; and being so 
viewed by the gentlemen, the gentlemen to ride to the 
rest of the company, and to leave them but two boys, 
viewed by the gentlemen, to be under sixteen years 
of age, to hold their horses. In testjmony of this, our 
agreement, we have both set our hands to this inden- 
ture, of mtent all matters shall be made so plam, as 
there 'shall be no quc'stion to stick upon that day.? 
Whii h indenture, as a witness shall be dehvered to 
two gentlemen And for that it is Lonvement the 
world should be privy to e^erj partKular ot the 
grounds uf the quarrel, we have agreed to set it down 
in this indenture betwixt us, that, knowing the quarrel, 
tteir eyes may be witness of the trial. 
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THE qUAHRF.L. 

" 1. Lancelot Carletoo did chaJ^ Thomas Mu3- 
grave before the Lords of her Majesty's Privy Council, 
that Lancelot Carleton was told by a genlleinan, one 
of her Majesty's sworn servants, that Thomaa Mua- 
grave had offered tq deliver her Majesty^ Castle of 
Bewcastle to the King of Scots ; and to witness the 
same, Lancelot Carleton had a letter under tlie gentle- 
man's own hand for his discharge. 

" 2. He chargeth him, that whereas her Majesty doth 
yeariy bestow a great fee upon him, as captain of 
Bewcastle, to aid and defend her Majesty's subjects 
therein : Thomas Muagrave hath neglected his duty, 
tor that her Majesty's Castle of Bewcastle was by him 
made a den of thieves, and a harbour and receipt for 
murderers, felons, and all sorts of imsdemeanors. The 
precedent was Quiatin Whitehead and Kunion Black- 

" 3. He chargeth him, that his office of Bewcastleis 
open for the Scotch to ride in and through, and small 
resistance made by him to the contrary. 

" Thomas Mnsgrave doth deny all this charge ; and 
saith, that he will prove that Lancelot Carleton doth 
fiilsely bely him, and will prove the same by way of 
eomkit, according to this indenture. Lancelot Carte- 
ton hath entertained the challenge ; and so, by God's 
permis^on, will prove it true as before, and hath set his 
hand to the same. 

(Signed) "TaoMAa Musoravb. 

"Lancelot Caeleton." 
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He, the jovioJ harper. — P. 148. 

The person here alluded to, is one of our ancient 
Border Minstrels, called Rattling Roaring Willie 
This souhriquet waa probably derived from his bully 
ing disposition ; being, it irould seem, such a roaring 
boy, as is frequently mentioned in old plays- While 
drinking at Newmill, upon Teviot, about five miles 
above Hawick, Willie chanced to quarrel with one of 
his own profesaon, who was usually distinguished by 
the odd name of Sweet Milk, from a place ott Rule 
Water, so called. They retired to a meadow on the 
oppoate side of the Teviot, to decide the cont«st with 
their swords, and Sweet Milk was killed on the spot. 
A thom-tree roarks the scene of the murder, which is 
still called Sweet Milk Thorn. Willie was taken aod 
executed at Jedbuigh, bequeathing his name to the 
beautiful Scotch air, called " Rattling Roaring Willie." 
RacQsay, who set no value on traditionary lore pub- 
lished a few verses of this song in the Tea-table Mis- 
cellany, carefully suppressing all which had aay con- 
nexion with the history of the author and origin of 
the piece In this case, however, honest Allan is in 
some degree justified, by the extreme worthlcssncss of 
the poetry. A verse or two may be taken, as illustra- 
tive of the history of Roaring Willie, alluded to in the 



I The day of the Eood-faJr at Jedburgh. 



Ho-odt,GoOgk' 



LAY OP THE LAST MINSTEEL. 

But Stobs and young Fainash^ 
They folJow'd him a' the way; 

They foUow'd him a- the way, 
They sought him up and down, 

In the linliB of Ousenam wator 
They fund him sleeping sound. 

" Stobs light aff hia horsa. 

And never a word he spak. 
Till he tied Wiliie's hands 

Fu' fast behind his baolc; 
Fd' fast behind his baoli, . 

And down beneath his linae. 
And drinlt wili be dear to Willie, 

When sweet milli b gars him die. 

■' Ah wae light on ye, Stobs ! 

An ill death mot ye die: 
Yeire the first and foremost man 

That e'er laid hands on me; 
That e'er laid hands on me, 

And tool! my mare me frae : 
Wae to you. Sir Gilbert Ellioti 

Ye are my mortal fael 

" The lasses of Ousenam water 

And a' for the sake of Willie, 

Hia beauty was so fair: 
His beauty was so Mr, 

And comely for to see, 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

When sweet milk gars him die." 

r Gilbert Elliot of Slobs, and Scott of Fal 
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She wrought not by forbidden spelt. — ^P. 184. 

Popular belief, though contrary to the doctrines of 
the Church, made a thvourable distiaction betmxt 
magicians and necromancers, or wizards ; the former 
were supposed to command the evil spirits, and the latter 
tfl serve, or at least to be in leagjie and compact with, 
those enemies of mankind. The arts of suhjecting the 
demons were manifold ; sometimes the fiends were ac- 
tually swindled hy the ma^eiana, as in the case of the 
bargain betwixt one of their numher and Ihe poet 
Tii^. The classical reader will doubfless be curious 
to peruse this anecdote ; — ■ 

" Virgihus was at scole at Tolenton, where he stod- 
yed dylygently, fiir he was of great understandynge. 
Upon a tyme, the scolers had lycense to go t« play 
and sporte them in the fyldes, after the usance of the . 
old tyme. And there was also Virgilius therbye, also 
waltynge among the hylles aile about It fortuned he 
spyed a great hole in the syde of a great hyli, wherein he 
went so depe, that he culd not see no more lyght; and 
than he went a lytell &rther therein, and than he saw 
some lyght agayne, and than he went fourth atreyght-e, 
and within a Ij-tell wyle after he harde a voyce that 
called, ' Villus I Vilnius I ' and looked aboute, and 
he colde nat see no body. Then saydhe, (i. e. the 
voke,) 'Virgilius, see ye not the lytyll borde lying 
bysyde you there marked vnth that word ? ' Than 
answered Virgihus, ' I see that borde well anough.' 
The voyce S£ud, ' Doo awaye that borde, and lette wa 
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out there atte.' Than answered Virgilius to the voice 
that was under the lyteil horde, and sayd, ' Who art 
thou that callest me so ? ' Than answered the devjll, 
'lam a devyll conjured outof thebodye of a eerteyne 
man, and banysshed here tyil the day of judgmend, 
without that I be delyvered by the handea of meu. 
Thus, Virgilius, I pray the, dely^rer me out of this 
payn, and 1 shall shewe unto the many bokes of negro- 
mancye, and how thou shalt come by it lyghtly, and 
'know the praetyse therein, that no man in the scyenee 
of negromancye shall passe the. And moreover, I 
shall shewe and enforme the so, that thou shalt have 
alle thy desyre, whereby methinke it is a great gyfte 
for so lytyll a doyng. For ye may also thus all your 
power frendys heipe, and make ryche your enemyes,' 
Thorough that great promyse was Vii^ilius tempted ; 
he badde the fj'nd show the bokes to hym, that he 
might have and occupy them at his wyll ; and so the 
fynde shewed him. And than Virgilius pulled open a 
horde, and there was a lyteil hole, and thereat wrang 
the devyll out like a yell, and cam and stode before 
Vii^Uus lyke a bygge man ; whereof Virgilius was 
a^tonied and marveyled greatly thereof, that so great a 
man myght come out at so lytyll a hole. Than sayd 
Vii^lius, ' Shulde ye well passe into the hole that ye 
cam out of?' — ' Tea, I shall well,' said the devyl. — ' I 
holde the best piegge that 1 have, that ye ahall not do 
it.' — 'Well,' sayd the devyll, 'thereto 1 consent.' 
And than the devyll wrango himselfe into the lytyll 
hole ageyne ; and as he was therein, Virgilius kyvered 
the hole ageyne with the borde close, and so was the 
devyll b^yled, and myght nat there come out agen, 
but abydeth shytte styll therein. Tlian called the 
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devyll dredefully to Tirgilias, and said, ' What have ye 
done, Virgilius ? '—Viiplius answered, ' Abyde there 
styll to your day appoynted ; ' and fro thens forth 
abydeth he there. And so Virgilius became very con- 
nynge in the practyse of the black scyence." 

This story may remind the reader of the Arabian 
ta!e of the fisherman and the imprisoned Genie ; and 
it is niore than probable, that many of the marveb 
narrated in the life of Virgil, are of Orienlal extrac- 
tion. Among such I am disposed to reckon the follow- 
ing whimsic^ aeeonnt of the foundation of Naples, 
containing a curious theory concerning the origin of 
the earthquakes with which it is afflicted. Vir^l, who 
was a person of gallantry, had, it seems, carried off 
the daughter of a certain Soldan, and was anxious to 
secure his prize. 

" Than he thought in his mynde how he myghte 
inarye hyr, and thought in his mynde to founde in the 
middes of the see a feyer towne, with great landes be- 
longynge to it ; and so he did by his cunnynge, and 
called it Napella. And the fandacyon of it was of 
e^es, and in that town of Napells he made a tower 
witb iiii comers, and in the t«ppe he set an apell upon 
an yron yarde, and no man culde puU away that apell 
without be brake it ; and thoroughe that yren set he a 
bolte, and in that bolte set he a egge. And he henge 
the apell by the stauke upon a cheyne, and so hangeth 
it still. And when the ^ge styrreth, so shulde the 
towne of Napells quake; and whan the e^e brake, 
than shulde the towne sinte. Whan he had made an 
ende, he lette call it Napells." This appears to have 
been an article of current belief during the middle 
ages, as appears from the statutes of the order Dii 
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Saint Espiril ou droit destr, instituted in 1352. A 
chapter of the knights is appointed to be held aonually 
at the Castle of the Enchanted Egg, near the grotto 
of Vlr^l. — MoKTFAircON, vol. ii. p. 32!i. 



Since old Buccteuch the name did gain, 
Whm in the clench the buck was ia'en—P. 188. 

A tradit on pte>ieryed bj Scot of Satchella who 
puhl hel n 1688 A true HworyoJ he R gh Hon- 
ou I ajie of Sco gi c& the following romantic 
ongin of that name Two brethren nat e. of Gal 
lowaj having been ban ahed from that ountrj tor a 
not or n urre t on ame to Rankleb m in Ettnclt 
Forest wiere the keeper wl oie name was Br>(Jone 
rece ved them joj full on ai co nt of their kill n 
w nd ng the horn and n the other mjstenee of the 
cha e Kenneth Mac 41}. n he Km^, of Scotland 
Lame soo after to hunt n the ro al for a d pur 
sued a bu t from Ettn k hen h to the glen now called 
Buck leuch ah t two n le hove he j notion of 
Banklobum with tl e r ver Ettr ck Here the stag 
stood ,kt haj and the Eing and hiB attendants who 
followed on horseback were thrown o t T-j the teep- 
nesa of the hill a 1 the mora»!s John one of the 
brethren fron ralloway had followed the class on 
fix>t and no v om ng n •« zed the b ck by the 
homo, and, being aman ol gieat strength and attiiitj, 
threw him on his back, and ran with his burden about 
a mile up the steep hill, to a place called Cracra-Cvoss, 
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where Kenneth liad halted, and laid the buck a 
Sovereign's feet.' 



" Tbe deer being curee'd in tliaC pla 


At hia Majesty's dBmind, 


Then John of Galloway ran apacB, 


Aod fetched water to l.is hand. 


The King did wash into a dish, 


AndGaliowayJohnhewot! 


He said, ' Thy name now sStei this 


ShaU ever be called John Scott. 


" ' The forest and the dear therein , 


We commit to thy hand; 



For tlion shalt anre the ranger be. 

If thon obey commandi 
And for the bnck thou stoutly brought 

To us up that steep hench. 
Thy designalion ever shall 

Be John Scott in Bncksoieneh.' 

" In Scotland on Baokcleuoh was then, 
Before the buck in the clench was slain; 
Nighfs men 3 at first tliey did appear. 
Because moon and stars to their arms they bear. 

I Proissart relates, that a knight of the bousebold of the 
Cmnte de Foii: exhibited a similar feat of strength. The hall- 
fire bad waxed low, and wood was wanted to mend it. The 
knight went down to the conrt^yard, where stood an ass 
laden with fagots, seized on the animal and burden, and 
carrying him up to tbe bell on bis shoulders, tumbled him 
into tbe chimney with bis beels uppermost : a humane pleas- 
antry, much applauded by the Count and all the spectatora. 

* " Minions of the moon," as Falstaff would have said. 
Tbe vocation pursued by our ancient Borderers may be jus- 
tified on tbe authority of the most polished of the ancient 
nBitions; " For the Grecians in old time, and such barbari- 
ans B^ in tbe continent lived neer^ unto the sea, or else in- 
habited the islands, alter once they began to orosse over one 
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Their crest, Bupporters, and hnnting-hom, 
Show their beginning from hunting came; 
Their name, and style, the book doth say, 
Jobn gained them holh into one day." 

Watt's BeUendea, 
The Buecleuch arms have been altered, and now 
allude less pointedly to this hunting, whether real or 
fiibulona. Tlie family now bear Or, upon abend azure, 
a mullet hetwixt two crescents of the field ; in addi- 
tion to which, they formerly bore in the field a hunt^ 
inghom.' The supporters, now two ladiea, were for- 
meriy a hound and bnek, or, according to the old 
terms, a hart of leash and a hart of Greece. The 
femily of Scott, of Howpasley and Thirleslaine, long 
refined the bugle-horn ; they also carried a bent bow 
and arrow in the sinister cantle, perhaps as a differ- 
ence. It is swd the motto was, — Best riding by moon- 
to anather in ships, became theeves, and went abroad under 
the condact of tlieir more pnissant men, both to enrich thent- 
Belves, and ito fatch in maintenance for the weak ; and falling 
npon (owns unfortified. Or scatteringly Inhabited, rifled them, 
and made this the best means of thear living; 1>eing a, mat- 
ter at that time no where In disgrace, but rather carrying 
with it something of glory. This is manifest by some that 
dwell upon the continent, amongst whom, so it be performed 
nobly, it Is still esteemed as an ornament The same is aJao 
proved by sotne of the ancient poets, who introduced men 
quesljoning of such as sail by, on all coasts alike, whether 
they be theeves or not ; as a thyng neythar scorned by such 
as were asked, nor upbraided by Chose who were desirous to 
know. They also robbed one another, within the main land ; 
and much of Greece useth that old custome, as the Locnam, 
the AcarBoniaas, and those of the continent in (bat quarter, 
unto this dny. Moreover, the fashion of wearing iron re- 
mainethyet with the people of that continent, from theirold 
trade of thaaving." — HoBBHs'a Tkucydidei, p. 4. Load. 
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on the shield, and 
perhaps to the hahlts of those who bore it. The 
motto now given is Amo, applying to the female sup- 
porters. 



■ ■ — ■ ■ The storm-swept Orcades ; 
Where erst St. Clairs keld princely swa!/, 
O'er isle and islet, strait and hay. — P. 197. 

The St. Glairs are of Korman extraction, being de- 
scended from William de St, Clair, second son of Wal- 
deme Compte de St. Clair, and Margaret, daughter 
to Richard, Duke of Normandy. He was called, for 
his ftir deportment, the Seemly St. Clair ; and, settling 
in Scotland during the reign of Malcolm Caenmore, 
obtained large granfa of land in Mid-Lothian. — These 
dcsnains were increased by the liberality of succeed- 
ing monarchs to the descendants of the &inily, and 
comprehended the baronies of Rosline, Pentland, 
Cowsland, Cardwne, and several others. It is said a 
lai^ addition was obtiuned from Bobert Bruce, on the 
jbllowing occauon : The King, in folloinng the chase 
upon Pentland-hills, had often started a " white &unch 
de*," which had always escaped from liis hounds ; and 
he asked the cobles, who were assembled around him, 
whether any of them had dogs, which they thought 
might be more BuccessfiU, Bo courtier would affirm 
that his hounds were fleeter than those of the king, 
until Sir William St. Clair, of Eosline, unceremoni- 
ously said, he would wager his head that his two 
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favourite dop, Help and Hold, would kill the deer be- 
fore she could cross the March-burn. The King in- 
stantly caught at hia unwary offer, and betted the for- 
est of Pentland-moor agmnst the life of Sir William 
St CImf, All the hounds were tied up, except a few 
ratches, or slow-hounds, to put up the deer ; while Sir 
William St. Clair, posting hiniaelf in the best atualion 
fov slipping his doga, prayed devoutly to Christ, the 
blessed Vii^in, and St. Katherine. The deer was 
Bhordy after roused, and the hounds slipped ; Sir Wil- 
liam following on a gallant steed, to cheer his doga. 
The hind, however, reached the middle of the brook, 
upon which the hunter threw himself from his horse in 
despair. At this critical moment, however, Hold stopped 
her in the brook ; and Help, coming up, turned her 
back, and killed her on Sir William's side. The King 
descendeii from the hill, embraced Sir William, and 
bestowed on him the lands of Kirkton, Logan-house, 
Eameraig, &c., in free forestrie. Sir William, in ac- 
knowledgment of St- Katherine's intercession, built 
the chapel of St. Katherine in the Hopes, the church- 
yard of which is still to be seen. The hill from which 
Kobert Bruce beheld this memorable chase, is still 
called the King's Hill ; and the place where Sir Wil- 
liam hunted, is called the Knighf s Field.i— AfS. History 

1 The tomb of Sir Willittm St. Clfur, on which he appears 
Bcnlptured in armour, with a greytiound at tia feet, is still 
to be seen in Eoslin chapel. The person who shows it always 
tells the story of hia hanting-mntch, with some addition to 
Mr. Hay's account; as that the Knight of Rosiine's fright 
made him poetical, and that in the last emergency he shouted, 

" Help, Hand, an ye may, 

Or Boslin will lose his head this day." 
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of the Family of St. Clair, by Kichabd AttG09tis 
Hat, Gnion of St. Genevieve. 

This adyenturaus huntsman married Elizabeth, 
daughter of Malice Spar, Earl of Orkney and Strath- 
erne, jn whose right their son Henry was, m 1379, 
created Earl of Orkney, by Haco, king of Norway. 
His title was recognized by the Kings of Scotland, 
and remained with his successors until it was annexed 
to the crown, in 1471, by act of Parliament. In ex- 
change for this earldom, the castle and domains of 
Kavenscraig, or Eavensheuch, were conferred on Wil- 
liam Saintclair, Earl of Caithness. 



SlUlnods their palace to its fall, 

Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall.— P. 197. 

The Castle of Kirkwall was built by the St. Claira 
while Earls of Orkney. It was dismantled by the 
Earl of Caithness about 1615, having been garrisoned 
E^ainst the government by Robert Stewart, natural 
son to the Earl of Orkney. 

Its ruins afforded a sad subject of contemplation to 
John, Master of St Clair, who, flying from his native 
country, on account of his share in the insurrection of 
1715, roade some stay at Kirkwall. 

If this conplet does him no great hononr as a poet, the con- 
clusion of the story does him still less credit. He set hia 
foot on the dog, says the narrator, and killed him on the spot, 
Baying, he would iievar again pot his neak in Buch a risk. Aa 
Mr. Ha.y does not meation this circumataDce, I hope it ia 
only founded on Ihe couohant posture of the houud on the 
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" 1 had otoasion to entertajii myself at KjrkwiiU with 
the mekin'holie prospect of the ruins of the old casUe, 
the seat of the old Earia of Orkney, my ancestors ; 
and of a more melancholy reflection, of so great and 
noble an estate as the Orkney and Shetland leleeheing 
taken from one of them by James the Third, for fiiult- 
lie, after his brother, Alexander, Duke of Albany, 
had married a daughter of my fiiimly, and for protect- 
ing and defending the iaid Alexander against the 
King, who wished to kill him, as he had done Ua 
youngest brother, the Earl of Mar ; and for which, 
after the forlaultrie, he gratefully diTorced my fbr- 
iaolted anceator's aster ; though I cannot persuade 
myself that he had any misalliance to plead agdnst a 
familie in whose veina tbe blood of Robert Bruce ran 
as fresh as in his own ; for their title to the crowne 
was by a daughter of David Bruce, aon to Robert ; 
and our alliance waa by marrying a grandchild of the 
same Robert Bruce, and daughter to the sister of the 
■same David, out of the ftinilie of Douglass, which at 
liat lime did not much sulUe tie blood, more than my 
ancestor's having not long before had the honour of 
marrying a daughter of the King of Denmark'a, who 
was named Florentine, and has left in the town of 
Kirkwall a noble monument of the grandeur of the 
times, the finest church ever I saw entire in Scotland. 
I then had no small reason to think, in that unhappy 
state, on the many not inconsiderable services rendered 
since to tlie royal &milie, for these many years bygone, 
on all occasions, when they stood most in need of 
fiiends, wluch they have thought themselves very often 
obliged to acknowledge by letters yet extant, and in a 
style more like friends than souveraigns ; our attach- 
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meat to them, without any other thanks, having Ijwraght 
upon us considerable losses, and among others, that of 
our all in Cromwell's time ; and left in that condition 
without the least relief except what we found in our 
own virtue. My fether waa the jinly man of the Scots 
nation who had courage enough to protest in Parlia- 
ment ag^nst King William's title to the throne, which 
waa lost, God knows how : and this at a time when the 
losses in the cause of the royall femilie, and their usual 
gratitude, had scarce letl; him bread to maintain a nu- 
merous familie of eleven children, who had soon after 
sprunn up on him, in spite of all which, he had hon- 
ourably persisted in his principle. I say, these things 
considered, and after being treated as I was, and in 
that unluefcie state, when objects appear to men in 
their true light, as at the hour of death, could I be 
blamed for making some bitter reflections to myself, 
and laughing at the extravagance and unaccountable 
humour of men, and the singularitie of my own case, 
(an exile for the cause of the Stuart family,) when I 
ought to have known, that the greatest crime I, or my 
&mily, could have committed, was persevering, to ray 
own destruction, in serving the royal iSunily feithfuUy, 
though obstinately, after so great a, share of depression, 
and after they had been pleased to doom me and my 
famiUe to starve. — MS. Memoirs of John, Master of 
Si. Clair 
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